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CHAPTER I 

1 

FELLOW-TRAVELLERS 


rpHE Edinburgh coach from Carlisle came along the 
level high road in fine style ; whip cracking, horn 
blowing? and dashed up to She inn door at Blenlyjpfoot, 
*a lonely stoppings place hidden among the fastnesses of 
the Lanark hills. « * J' | 

It*was a grey day, the *last of November, the mist 
creepin g*stealtki ly down from the hills to the brooding 
valleys, the air, however, soft and warm so that the 
passengers had ncf reason «to Complain of the rigours of 
^ie weather, which made winter traveling in these 
regions an exjjsrience # to be remembered perhaps but 


•scarcely repeated. * 

, From Carlisle to Lockerbie tjje inside passenger^ 
had numbered but foyr ; at the latter place two jolly 
drovSrs had joined them, bpt took the box seat beside 
the driver, where they conversed^# «yery .loud toe 
concerning the winter prospects for «tock. 

Within, an elderly gentleman, muffled in gi^atcfat 
«n<Ungs until he had mademimself resembleSa mn mfh y, 
had Db-m a source of ribaM amusement to two fresh 


, schoolboys travelling to their home in Edinburgh for 
the Christmas holidays, a week earlier {heto qsual on 
account of an epidemic at their school. The other 
, was a lady, young and attractive, who had 
riends with fie lads directly »tney started from 
’ Caffisld, fdnd»had beguiled the tecuum of the journey 
with wonderful * of tiger i lmntinc r in the Indian 
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A MASK OF GOLD 


jungle, with which she seemed to have great familiarity. 
She was a soldier's daughter, and had Been much c-r a 
wanderer, though this was her first visit to Scotland, 
the land of her birth. t 

When the tooting horn sentti thousand echoes rever- 
berating amedig the quiet hills, a young mah,* yho* had 
be^oD reading his newspaper in the 'coffee-room of ‘the 
inn, leaped to his feet* and ran to the door, togethe/ 
with all the other inmates of the house, to whom th^ 
passing of the coach was the event of the day. *He was 
, a tall, broad-shouldered man, dressed in 'the garb o^,a 
farmer of the better class. He had a handsome open 
face, tanned with the healthy outdoor* life, and, a free, 
frank' manner, which woh»him friends Everywhere. 
He was well known at the'teleukenfoot Inn, and the* 
landlord addr/zssed him with fa^ilikr respect. 

“The young gentlemen’s no’ stopping off, Mr. 'Tra- 
quair ? ” he said inquiringly. 

“Not this time/ I shall be going to town tor 
Christmas, I expect. Tner£ they are. the roerfies. to 
' the fore as nfcaal 1 ” 

They tumbled pell-mell front the coach before it 
^topped, careless of the prancing horses, which Were* 
with difficulty restrained as they were sharply drawn* 
up, and the next moment they were hanging about • 
Traquair’s knees. 

I knew you’d ^ae ! ’’ said the ypunger 01 me two, 
a lad of ten with 'the face of an angel, but a very imp of 
mityhiaf withal. “ Uncle £Tack, how many foals are, 
there at White’s Moss ? Aiec sayfc only four, bqjfa’m* 
sure Elsie said there were sEten.’’ 

“ Wrong both ; I’ve nine this time,*sonny. How are « 
you, Alec, and*what eort of a journey have you had? ” 

** Rippin’, she told us no end of yarns ! ’’ he said, with 
a backward jerk ,of his thumb in the direction of the 
young lafly who had now afightedf and stood lod^fhg, 
round {he lonely hill-encircled opotfwith a wondering in- * 
tergBt. Traquair, seeing her thus absorbed, had a gopd - 
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opportunity of studjjng her face, which pleased him well. 
Also he observed that shejvore %e deepest mourning, 
.which Ave indication of her forlorn state.* When she 
turned her head and looked at them he raised his cap. 

‘Vt hope my cephe ws have not worried yt>u, madam,” 
he laic^* ‘'•IknW what imps they are.” 

• She smiled brightly, and her eyds, large, gifey Aid 
“pathetic, were wonderfully lightened thereby. 

f "*Oh, no, thank you, they have been very good. I 
have efijoypd their company ; it has made the journey 
lqps tedious. .How long before we reach Edinburgh ? ” 
“ Two hours. But you are supposed to dine, country 
fashiomhere. May I ask you to join us ? ” 

She hesitated only a igoment. The friendly- tones 
of his voice and his general appearance pleased Alice 
Harman no less thin Jfcurs pleased him. I She thanked 
him* and they enteted the*long, low coffewoom whence 
now came an appetising odour of many good things. 

*The old gentleman, having invested himself of some 
of his'superfluou^ clothing, followed them in, and seated 
himself at the %nd of the table farthest from the merry< 
little party. He nevertheless kept his eye on them and 
carded away with him a very vivid memory of Alice 
Harman’s face, a memory whicln as it happened, waif 
to stand her in good .stead in the day of her. trouble. 
She was lonely and sad enough that day in all truth, 
but had no idea of the depths cf»sueery and tragedy, 
possible in this life, and of which she was’ destined to 
nave her fall share. 

Ttaquair was qttietly attentive to her, ^and in* the 
oonrsfc ,of casual conversation learned that she was an 
orphan, the daughter of an officer who had ,flied at 
Colchester; and that; she was jourpeyit^j tfi Edinburgh 
to make her home with an aunt in George Square, her 
biother’s only sisten a . 

• %1 return, he oc%fided to her that he was himself 
Eambuwk horn, the sdh of a, professional min* hut 
that he had preferred country life, and was farming on 
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bis own account about lour miles fron Blenkenfoot, and 
that the lads were the sons -of his sister, the Vife of It 
well-known and much-respected merchant in £he ritjr.., 
" Aud it you will permit me co write to her she will 
callon you,” he said anxiously, as the time drew §ear 
for the coach 'to depart. “ You would like* 4 hSr, 1 i am 
surt ; everybody does. And I am coihigg myself soon.*, 
Alice shook her head with a slight, sad smile. . 
“You are most kind, but I am not even sufe of a* 
Welcome where I am going, and m4y not 'be able to 
receive friends. Yes, thank you, I will take the address, 
and, if it is possible, I will take advantage of your kind- 
nesa” J «. 

“ I c<Sme to town for Christmas and the New Year, 
and will hope to meet you ,* said Trflquair earnestly. 
“ Good-bye, IV^ss Harman. L8*k after her, boys.”^ 

The old gentleman, standing a little apart, watched 
this little scene and overheard the expressed solicitude 
of the young man With a ,-faipt smile, on his lips which 
lingered for the rest of the journey, and caused Kim to 
regard the tricf’of his fellow-passengers With a friendly 
interest, but he did not speak a word. * v 

f The hour of the coach’s arrival at Edinburgh was 
quite well known to«all who cared to make inquiry; 
nevertheless, when it reached the stopping placer-and 
they alighted, Alice looked round in vain <2or some one 
tfTpreet her. TRc- ifids were met byctheir father, who, 
seeing her evidently somewhat at a loss, stepped forward, 
and’laskbd Whether he could direct her. 

* “ I wish to go to George Square,’ 1 she answered^/ 4 ** I 
have no luggage, it is coming ny sea. Is it far ? • Gould 
I walk,«or is it necessary to take a carriage ? ” 

***' It is* very *wet, you can’t posjibly walk,” hd said 
decidedly. “ Will you permit me to drop you at your 
address? It is vsrv little out of oust way as we«drife" 
homq. c 0 1 «. • c 

Alice thanked him, aqd accepted at oncA The same 
fraqk. kindly manner which had tattracted her to 
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JTraquair wa% chasacteristic of his brother-m-law ; they 
■seemed ‘genial folk, always willing to sj^ow kindness 
when opportunity offered. He took pains as they drove # 
to point out the beautfes of Edinburgh, wjiicb*, however, 
w$e»seen uri^pr heav^ disadvantage, through a thick 
hqze. »*In* a* surprisingly short tim^tlxef foiled .inta the 
quiet *seclusi(jjf 8f George Square, and Alice war de- 
posited before the door of the mumber she sought. Her 
new fjiend waited until he saw her admitted by a lean- 
visaged, sour-lo< 5 king man-servant, and then drove off, 
somewhat haunted by the sweetness of her face. • 

“I am Miss Harman,” said Alice, with a slight touch 
of hauteur, somehow resenting the look and manner of 
the man,Vhich were cerrainly not as respectful as they 
might have befcn. “Please tell Miss Dempster at once 
that I have arrived ” M> . *. 

She pointed to* her travelling bag, which she had 
deposited on the floor, but Meikle did not offer to touch 
it. ^.lice was npt aw'aijp, of cfcufte, that this was part 
of a concerted plan on the part of the household to show 
her how unwelcome she was. • 


My mistfess is expecting ye,” he said ungraciously ; 
“ this way.” * • 

She followed him across the^arge bare hall, which 
had yet a certain severe dignity of its own, And into a 
small roorrf apparently curtained off from a larger one. 
It was the library of the housef Odthmiyucating tWth 
the dining-room by folding-doors. * 

In a high-backed chail drawn very cljse to a, # dull, 
smbuldering fire, Sit an fid woman, with a thin, high- 
bred face, extraordinarily pale and Emaciated, her long, 
thin hands, encased in black mittens, fplde£ on her 
kne£ above a stiff Sladk silk apron. A*cap of* black lace 
rested on her iron grey hair, and somewhat softened the 
hajsh outline of ter face. When the door opened, and 
Meikle. in a sepuilhral .voice, announced Miss JI%rman, 
she gripped her ebdgy Stick apd rose to her feet. ' 

It was a moment of undoubted strain. Thqy re- 
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garded one another for a second or tgyo, the old woman 
and th«» young, with * searching look. If there had 
been any lingering hope in the girl’s heart that tffere she 
might perchance find some substitute for a fond mother 
whom she scarcely remembered, it was quickly quenplred. 
There wafi even a smile on tlje withered, ^nst!ere 
facias one shaking'hand was outstretched. * ’ 1 

“ So you’ve come. Sit-down ; I hope you had a good 
journey.” 

“ Thank you, Aunt Katherine,” thef- girl replied, but 
4jd not offer to sit down. «. # 

“ You’re not cold, I suppose V ” said the old lady 
sharply, imagining some glance of disapproval jat the 
dull fire.* “ It has been maddiup for the afterhoon, and 
lasts till bedtime. I take my \ea at fiva o'clock, it will 
soon be here.” Jj> \ " 

Again Alice ‘did not speak. 'Her reception seemed to 
chill her to the very marrow. She could, have cried out 
in sheer derision of the t fajpt hopes of home she haft 
permitted herself to cherish. 'The small, mean, Ema- 
ciated figure, from which all the warmth of life and 
feeling seemed to have fled, the «smouldering fire, the 
bpie, cold room, the dull prison-like house — were these 
to be the future bounfrries of a life that had loved the 
sunshine ? 


“ You are very like your mother,” said Miss Dempster, 
in arlow voice, “ o*ly4er eyes were dqpk.” 

“ My father had grey eyes ; and oh, how I loved 
himf.” she cried, the pent-ijp feelings bursting forth 
in spite of herself. £ * ' . 

“ He served me and mine in}” said the old lady, with 
averted eyes, “ but he may have been kind to you.” 

The tensioh was broken by the Ipud ringing of the 
front door bell, and almost immediately Meikle, in a 


pompous voice, announced h^r. Buthven. , 

An eldeidy man, close shaven except for mut^on^ffqp 
whisker!, which gave a vgry shifewd, keen iace f| some- 
what benevolent look, came briskly, into the room* 
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Alice at once* turned to gg, but her aunt detaited her 
to go tkrough the form of introduction to Mr. Ruthven, ( 
' whom she described, with a curious touch.of facetious- 
ness, as her friend and 4egal adviser. 

“Gfljd to *se% you, my dear young fslfly^* Jie sp,id 
luSsily? “ A long»joilrney for one so young and attfac- 
*tive to take, ^h? But time% are changed. Young 
ladibs are so very clever and Belf-reliant nowadays, not 
ready to <Jrop like a ripe plum into the arms of every 
adventurer, h# ! ha ! ” 

* “ Don’t be a fool, Patrick,” Baid the old lady, with 
extraordinary acerbity. “ My niece is not accustomed 
to suclJ blethers. Ring Ae bell twice, Alice, and my 
woman, Dalgleiah, will attend.” 

The bell brought Dalgleish with sucF rapidity # that 
Ruthven concluded she had been very neitt the outside 
of the «door. £he was a tall, black-browed woman 
atxrat fifty-seven, with a su^eta forbidding face. She 
positively glared "upon tlfe girl, as she listened while 
jier mistresB gave orders concerning hA* room. Alice' 
on her part scarcely looked at the woman. She had 
not, ‘hitherto, given much thought to servants, and h&L 
always been able to obtain their willing service by her 
kind # consideration. That any paid attendant should 
cherish hatred against her, or resent her presence, 
would have seeing impossible. 3ut«she , was on the 
threshold of many dark experiences. “ 

She followed the angulail figure of Dalglejsh tip {ftvo 
long flights of stArs tolwhat she afterwards dis-* 
covered to be the servantsrquarters, tfhd there a little 
.bare room, destitute of the smallest comfort, yeas pointed 
out to tier a§ her owrf. 

“ You may go,” sne said haughtily to the woman, 
Suddenly becoming aware .of her hostility. 

• Dilgleish turned fcwav. Alice closed and locked .the 
door. 



CHAPTER II 

" LIKE FATHER, LIKE SON” 


TTTTHEN the lawyer left the house about an hour later 
™ <Jie walked slowly, with his head'bent^apparently 
deep in thought. His interview with Miss Dempster, 
had not been Satisfactory, and the sight of a clergyman, 
who had been leaving the house afc he entered it, had 
seriously disturbed him. 

Hitherto Miss Dempster had kept all the cloth^at 
bay, not even attending aLy «hur?*.h, end rai)ing 4 at the 
clergy for self-seeking and hypocrisy. It had the more 


seriously annoyed Ruthven that he had^recognised th€ 
one who had been fortunate in* gaining admittance as, 


one of the greatest preachers and philanthropists of his 
day, who had helped to add lustre to the fame of the' 
city where he laboured. Then the arrival of •Alice * 
Harman was a^th^r thorn in his flesh. It was de-< 
cidedly against his interests to hatffe a stranger in the 
horase^and his shrewd eye^had not failed to note the 
fact that the newcomer war not lilydy to be a weaklings 
but a woman capable of obiarving and judging for her- 
self, f . .. 

People Whq had lived on ttyair.wits, as he h%d been 1 
led to believe of the Harmans, wfere bound to become 


shrewd and f ar-^ghted. He was himself a case in point. 
When he reached George TV. I&idge he see&edt Jo 
takfe 4 sudden thought, and* wheeling jound,*cr^se<^ 
the Square at an anglfe, and caihe out upon fine South « 
Biridge, and so to Nicolson Street, Vhere. in a modest 


( 8 > 
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bat substantial groffnd floor, his only eon carried on the 
practice of his profession. A *neat and not aggres- 
sJVe plate announced ( to all whom it might concern 
the^fc Patrick C^aud Rutfcven, physician and* surgeon, was 
availably v{itlu». Ruthven’s loud peal a^ tl» knocker 
brauglft the youn^ doctor himself to the door, 'looking 
surprised to raceive a visit from his father during his 
own business hours. Ruthvefl’s son was a tall, loosely 
built young man# with somewhat sloping shoulders and 
a weak, but, not unpleasant, face, adorned by a straggling 
tfeard of a reddish colour, lately grown in order to in- 
crease his apparently meagre professional chances. He 
wore glasses over his lighjfc blue eyes, and had»a studi- 
ous look, more # assumed than genuine, however, he 
having been knows at college as a no^rious chronic, 
who had spent thirteen "years in vain endeavours to 
pass ths needful examinations. It was popularly re- 
ported that at l&st the examines had put him through 
to get rid of him* * • * 

He had lost«no time in setting up housekeeping on his* 
own account. # He wag the only son of a late marriage, 
anckhis mother had died at his birth. So he had always 
been a lonely lad, with none to (guide him in the right 
way. Between his father and himself there was a kind 
of rflttgh companionship, but Ruthven the elder secretly 
despised the lad, and thought he Kck^ brains. 

do far Patrick •Ruthven’s patientst were* but two in 
number— Miss Dempster, his father’s old client and an 
old servant, who axpecteci to be attended for notflin^ 
He paid visits as regularljfas he dar«d to Miss Demp- 
Bter, who had net serious objection to him, but^eemed 
amused at his professional attempts ; but She # only saw 
him when the spirit moved her, and poured his nos- 
trums down the sjnk, doctoring hergelf secretly with 
tierbal remedies pugshased from a despised quack in the 
Cdhsetos^si^. 

She Had been very Tina to turn, nowever, paying we 
nfost of his college fees in the past, and setting hint np 
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in his pwn house when the time dme. ,, He gathered 
from his father’s expression Sihat afternoon thaf some- 
< thing had happened to annoy him, ' *> 

“ You’ve b3en at George Square, I suppose, or I 
shouldn’t Myq the honour of a visit frofci ypu, * Any- 
thing fresh Happened?” 

“ She's come,” he replied gloomiljf. •/‘Lily Demp- 1 , 
ster’s daughter, I mean. Shut the door and let’s talk.” 

His son obeyed him, and when they were clospted in 
the dining-room he turned to his father ^vith lively 
interest. ' t . 

“ So she’s come, has she ? Well, what’s the verdict ? ” 

“ Looks a madam. Hand^pme, well-bred, ^with that 
turn of the head which marks birth. And she has a 
pair of remark^ly wide-open eyes. ,J[t won’t be easy to 
throw dust ii^hem, Patrick. f I'm tilling you the wprst 
to begin with.” 

44 Good plan ; but. you make me keen to see hqr. 
Wonder whether I couldi it: d$cen6y make an excpse to 
; visit the old lad^ to-day ? ” 

The old lawyer spread out his fingers in expressive 1 
disgust. 4 e 

* “ Make an excuse ? Why, there’s none needed. 
You're disappointing r me, Pat. If I’d been in your 
shoes, I would have had my feet firmly planted there 
before now, I can assure you.” 

The doctor inB^ntly assumed a somewhat aggrieved 

loo Hf , « .. 

u "Its all «yery well, dad, [tut yoq’je privileged, you. 
Know. I’ve done,, my little^ best, but when one wriln 
time after time, to be informed by thpt weasel Meilfle 
that the old lady isn’t at homo, at tjie same time having 
tiie felicity of beholdihg her thiough the window sitting 
in her usual place, one’s eagerness to be of service to her, 
cools off a. bit, naturally.” « l ■ , t 

" It isn’t a question of serving h®, you idiqt, dratiol ■ 
serving ourselves. I tell youl Bit, we’ll°havd to re- 
double our attention now, or we niay find ourselves 
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flaying p losing ga&e, for she’s clever — the yonqg one — 
and sh§ may get round thff old latly.” • 

• "“I should think it unlikely," replied the ^on con-« 
fidently. “ T^hy, old j^ate is resenting he#coming with 
all he* might, even going to make her t%do* servant’s 
jvork, Isn’t she ? ” 

, “ She won’fcdo it," answered Buthven. “ She’ll' get 

round the old dame’s soft side,*or I'm much mistaken." 

“ H»s she got pne ? If so, where ? ” asked Pat, with 
that facetious touch on which he sometimes prided him- 
self. But hil father did not respond to what he ima- 
gined to be a necessary part of a good bedside manner. 

“ Ntfvei; depress your patient,” he was foq£ of re- 
marking, but was apt to err on the other side, an 
aggressive cheerfulness not being appreciated always by 
one jn deep depression. 

“ Be sensible, Pat, if you can lor once, lou don't 
sqpm to realise ‘the seriousness of |his,” his father said, 
warningly. “ I *an tell youfl’A pretty sick over it.” 

“But we sjt tight, don’t we?” he % asked, slightly, 
'alarmed. 

“•In the meantime; yes, everything will oome qpr 
way. If only old Kate had pegged out before the youni? 
one came, we’d have been as right as trivets. a After all 
thafs come and gone, *t would be hard luck to be pushed 
out by that baggage. ' ’ 

“ I think you ate taking the gloomy' view.” 

‘ ‘ Do you ? Wait till you’ ve seen her. She’s t£e Hying 
1 image of what Lil^Dempser was when she ran tfwag 
with a penniless Irish sumltern at Edinburgh Castle, 
only she’s got hi 8 carriage and his eyes, which drove 
half tfre women wild, ^Jtd her breeding will please the 
old lady. She’ll even enfoy being ‘defied, as she will be. 
•Oh, I tell you, you should wait till you know as much 
pbonf women as lido before you venture to pass an 
’ojfinion/a 

Pat appeared moifontarilv stubbed — at least he held 
hfs tongue. 
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" And what troubles me most,” pursued the lawyer, 
“ is th&t it is^you who'have the situation in han£. Het 
affairs being practically wound up, I haven’t any excuse 
for callin’g, except occasionally, 'in a friendly way, but 
somebody^wi 11 need to be on thd spot. ^That.somabbdy 
must be you /Tat. t D'ye hear?” e 

,f But if she won’t see me, what thfen ?” 

" Don’t send in your name with Meikle. He’s Jike 
the rest — got his own axe to grind. You walk straight 
in, as if you’d been sent for. And once ift, you’re a 
poor chip of the old block if you can’t put in old woman 
in a good humour.” 

Patrick looked enlightened^ but made no remark. 

“ I tell you, if we don’t look out, others will. Who 
d’ye think I mfit on the steps this aftelmoon as I went 
up to the door ? ” 

“ Couldn't say.” 

14 Dr. Guthrie ! ” 

Pat whistled loud and long.,. 

, "You don’t mean it. But had he been in? I 
thought the ofd lady kept that tribe severely on the* 
outside?” * 4 , 

c " She did see him, and, I believe, gave him money, 
too, but I couldn’t gdt the old girl to own up, but she 
seemed pleased with him. If fhat tribe, as you* call 
them, gets in, we’re practically done for. TL’ve seen old 
women get religion at the last minute before this, and 
scatter their means in a sinful way. It’s got to be 
stopped?” 

* “ By me,” observed Pat, 4ith a wry face. 

His father tranquilly nodcfiwi. 
t. "Yoh must be in season ind out %f season, under- 
stand. Make ^ourself indispensable to the old gi£l.” 

"I’d be much obliged for a few hints,” lie said, 
plaintivefy. "We* don’t hit*it off* just very welj ^t 
present* I’ve always the feehng tlat the ok| girl mA 
no confidence in me, and that fhe4k>urs m£ drafts down 
the^ink.” 
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• “ Not so bad as that, and she does like you, Pat Do 
yon sumfoae it was for my saka she paid an *> well 
when you were wasting. at college?" 

“ Thought it was.” • 

“$V$U, you’fe wrong,* and she always promised to be 
your fnrft jrattenV you've to convince M flhat she is 
ifl, and* needing your constant attendance, and* if you 
Slon’t succeed, men you’ll have to make her ill." 

Never had his father Bpoken with such unpromising 
plainness, and it Vas impossible to mistake nis mean- 
ing. 

“ I’m just about the end of my tether, and if the last 
door closes against me I'm done,” the old man con- 
tinued. ”*At my time of life it isn’t a pleasant prospect. 

I hope I can relj* on you, Pat ? ’’ 

“ Oh, I think so ;* I’ve tp get in, and slop in by hook 
or by crook ; numbfer one, isn’t it ? ” 

“ Nuihber one,” assented the lawyer grimly. 

*' I’m to convii^e her s^e'^illf arfd needing my assist- 
ance ;*if not, to give her a gentle but persuasive dose, 
administer it rilyself if need be, number ♦wo.’’ 

“ Number two,” assented the old man as before. 

”\nd keep a hawk eye on Miss Alice Hannan, try*t<^ 
keep her from getting a too strong hold on old Kate’s 
affections — number three.” 

” Number three.” 

“ I needn't be t<>o particular about the ways and the 
means, but it’s got to be done, numbdb four!” 

“ Right ! You’ve tumbled to it, Pat, %n<fr fajjfing 
averytmng else yotl mustlmake love to tne girl — tht? 
young one, I mean ; evenlpat might*be to our advan- 
tage, and she’s pfetty enough to take any^nan’a fancy. 

( wordier some nec/ly Wldier hasn’t run off -with her 
before. That sort of tmng ought to be in her blood ; 
inly she looks as if«she w#re made of sterner stuff than 
!U« mother.” 

Pat kaJkecMistinct^f Hank 

."Seems to me *» fairly stiff programme,” 
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“ It’s got to be gone through, PW, it yon don’t want 
to seetyour old dad m hmbo,’^ replied the lawyer ^equably. 
“ And if yon, getting behind the scenes, observe any signs, 
of her Wanting to make a new will, or to see any lawyer 
but me, you must take the last ' hazard^fhat’p alk” * 

“What’s feiat ? ” asked the young doctor/ ' • 

“ She must be made incapable of ttoijjg it, that’s all,. 
1 tell you, Pat, we can’t afford to stick at anything* not 
even at the fatal dose, if we’re likely to be baulked, and 
I must say that at the present moment I don’t feel verv 
•sanguine.” 

Pat’s ruddy colour blanched a little, and he walked to 
the door and opened it nervously, as if fearing that 
some dhe might be listening without. " 

“ It might /have the usual ending guv.,” he said 
unsteadily. 

His father 'shook his head. 

" Not if you know your business. • Nobody wo^ld 
dispute your verdict, atidohappily- w? don’t have that 
confounded and dangerous inquest in Scotland. I hope 
it won’t be necessary to resort to it, do vou under' 
stand ? ” 

l “I say, guv., have you ever got any satisfaction out 
of the old lady? Have you seen anything she has 
written in your favour ? Talking about knowing tfne’s 
business and doing it, have you ever managed to get her 
to make a proper deed, making over the bulk of her 
property to us?’' 

RuthVen ‘shook his head, f 

* “You have me there, I admit, Pat, but you know 
what she is — a perfect skinifct. I’ve been trying for 
the last ten years to get her m do ^tha't, but I have her 
word. One Stinday»*not lonV * age, when we’d* been 
talking over old times, Bhe got 1 rather more confidential, 
than usu^l, and assured me that shefhad a documnqt^n 
the apojet drawer of the old ^pak making me # and yv>d< 
right. I tried to get moce outbf her, and *she admitted 
that we had the most of it. Satisfactory so far, bat I’d 
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litfe uncommonly veil to lay hands on that paper. 
We’ve ohly her word for#it, and now anything may 
happen.*’ 0 

• “ It might have been "managed with a litUe assistance 
jfrorJ Dalgleislf,” said Pat musingly, “ before this girl 
arrived, # but how I’nj afraid it won’t be % e® tasy. We 
fliust jdst go on, I® suppose, living in # faith. Ten to ane 
^he a makes another will cutting us out, and giving the 
jade* everything. It would be like our luck.” 

“It must be prevented, I tell you,” said old Ruthven, 
slightly raising his voice in his passion. “ And I rely, 
on you. My disgrace — and it will be disgrace, I tell 
you — would bring you doyn too, and we'd have to go 
forth a sorfy pair. I tell you, we must have thafr money. 
It's .ours by right anyhow. I’ve been a slave to the old 
cat for over twenty years, waiting on her caprices and 
her whims, and it 'Would be awful to be cheated a£ the 
last, to dee everything go to that haughty young woman.” 

*‘It would; I'ljL with vo% guv.T” said Patrick, in a 
hard, # dry voice- “I'll ao mv best, whatever the con- 
sequences.” 

The precious pair shook hands upon it, and drank a 
whisky and soda, which Pat felt he wanted badly 
steady his nerves. 



CHAPTEE ID 

BETTER ACQUAINTANCE 

*■ A T seven o’clock that evening a meagre dinner was 
served for two in the big dining-room pf Miss 
Dempster’s, which felt as cdid as a charnel -Souse when 
Alice entered it in response to the gong. 

She had n<£ been downstairs frbm the time of her 
arrival untiUthen ; one of th c e housemaids, less aggres- 
sive than the rest, and pitying her forlojrn state? besides 
being won by her sweel^face, had §urreptitiously carried 
her up a cup of tea. She had^hangefi her thick travel- 
ling dress for one of black silk, which* had been hen 
mother’s, and which her clever ^fingers had altered to 
fit It was very plain, with a long train which seeined 
r co give added dignity and grace to her figure. Her 
face, from which she had managed to wash every frace 
of tears, was now very pale, but her eyes had lost none 
of their brightness. There was a rebellious gleam in 
them, that of a * naturally gentle nature roused by 
imagined wrongs. She fouird that her aunt had made 
no changed her toilette &:cept 1 6 wrap a shawl. of 
white cashmere about her sfieulders before she entered 
t be co^er room. The whitefeolour s^med to accentu- 
ate the w&xefr paleness of her race. Alice looked fet her 
with a sort of weira fascination. She looked like a 
cameo exquisitely cut, and # her fine features • were 
thrown into relief toy their very sifirpness of outll^j 
Th% table was carefully laidfand though titore were 
no flowers or other attempt at aaouftnent, the silver 

( 16 ) 
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end cut glasq wereabeautiful and valuable family heir- 
looms, dhch as are never seen intnuahrooip houfeholds, 
unleas^hey have been acquired by a collector. « 

. Meikle stood decorously behind his mistress's chair, 
th<£ sfyam rodfe # from the massive silver tureen on 
the sidbbJjaril. # . 9 

* jVlidfe took her teat on her aunt’s right hand, and* the 
dreary meal Began. It was fortunately very short. A 
plate of soup, two small cutlets on a silver chafing dish, 
and a Simple pudding comprised the meal. It was well 
qpoked, however, and Alice enjoyed what she had. • 

She could have eaten it all without hurting herself, 
or doiog more than satisfy an ordinary healthv, young 
appetite. * • * 

Conversation* was practically non-e^ristent. A few 
further questions fibout the journey, ana Colchester as 
a place of residence, served to pass the short time that 
Meikle'was in the room. He left immediately when he 
hhd placed an jmnen^ decanter with a very small 
portion of wine in it before his mistress. She did not 
touch it, however, nor offer it to her young guest. 

“If you’ve •finiBhedt” she said, “we’d better go ipto 
the* next room. It is cold here.” • 

Alice sprang up, naturally courteous, and opened the 
communicating door, tit the same time offering her arm 
to guide th# feeble steps. Miss Dempster shook her 
head, though the sternness of her features relaxed some- 
what at the unusual attentiou 

“ I can walk,” she said,f“ I am used to iij” 

•Alice smiled slightly, bat in the next room she drew 
the big. chair to the firefpvhich she “even dared to stir 
into a brighter bfaze < 

“Won’t you have a’cAshion, Aunt - Katherine?” she 
‘asked, at the same time looking round for one in vain. 
The old lady grimly smiled. , * , 

* You’ll find no Inch thing, lass, except the pillows in 
the beckC and I haven’t 'come 4o that* yet. Where did 
ye learn sic nonsense? ” 
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“My father was long not strong; Angt Katherine; 
and I tfted to wait on him.” o * 

, At mention of his name the old lady’B face hardened 
again, and she sat down abruptly*, pointing her niece to- 
a chair at the opposite side of thd hearth. * ( • * 

“ Did jou find yojir room to you* mind ?*’ shd-ask^d. 
“4fo, Aunt Katherine. I hope yftu will give me' 
another one,” the girl answered. “ I should not likq to 
be up there beside the servants. I don’t ming how 
small it is, but surely there will "be one to spare lower 
down.” • • 

“ They are very big on my flat, and are seldom 
opened,” replied the old la$y ungraciously. “I am 
surprised that you complain. I wrote plainly to you, 
you will mind, |aying I expected you tS work for your 

hvi n & « # 

“ Yes,” saicT the girl, in a low voice. 

“And for that reason 1 have put away one*of the 
maids. There will bfe certain duties jou will haye to 
perform daily. Dalgleish and I have talked it over; 
she will tell you.*’ * 

The girl’s faoe flushed, and »her lips set a little 
.Jiajflly. 

“I will not take my orders from Mrs. Dalgleish, 
Aunt Katherine,” she Baid, in a lew, clear voice. The 
words wane not so quickly resented as she expected. 

" Dalgleish ha# Deen here for over twenty years, 
Alice ; she’s a good reliable soul. You might do worse 
thadjnaKe a^fnend of her.” f 

* There was a moment’s Spence. * While seemingly 
indifferent, the old lady keenljWatched the girl’s chang- 
ing look*, an 4 noted the rebeflron in hdl eyes. And m 
some strange marines- it pleased her to see the*high 
spirit; it reminded her of thenong-gone days of her 
own youth. • . • • • 

“ Ypu, don't like mat, I can see. | Perhaps you ww' 
tell me what yon expected wherryqpcame hire,* 9t what 
sQlyjuonsense your father put into yowc'head ? ” • 
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* “My/ather put%> ideas into my head, AunJ; Kath- 

erine. v He did not expefet I should be, happy here, 
bht he v did not know Tyhat else to do with me ; to corn-* 
fort him, because he was heartbroken abcftit what was 
to beeopa^o^nje after lie was gone, I prpijpi^d to come 
Jbere, jto my mothers old home. 2 see now it was a 
mistake.” 0 * * 

‘•Your mother’s old homef! Captain Hannan did 
not tell yon, I oppose, how he broke it up, and sent 
them thaf were in it in sorrow to their graves.” 

* ” My mother was happy with him I ” cried the gifi 
rebellionsly. “ He was one of the best of men.” 

" Faitt^ then he must* have changed, or he was a 
wily plotter to, get round the hearts of silly women. 
Your own mother ^aid these very wordf to me the only 
time I saw her after she ran away with him % Listen, lass, 
I have jiever forgotten nor forgiven him for what he did. 
He stole my sister from me that jvas the very apple of 
my eye. It made die an old Ionian in the summer of 
my days. Yet you wonder that I domot take you tct 
my heart and set you on the pinnacle you seem to 
expect. When I gaite you leave to come I said, I yill 
punish her for her father's sin, I will make her » 
servant in the house where hef mother was queen." 

‘•But you reckoner! without me, Aunt Katherine ! ” 
said the girl, rising to her feet. “ I will go* this very 
night. I have 9 few shillings, and J*hav& the address 
of one who will befriend me, if I need it I got ifc to- 
day from a meig traveling acquaintance, who* was 
kfbder to me than you.” 

*The old lady, chuckldjff and worked her fingers to- 
gethqf nervously above fine rustling silk «of her apron. 

“ Sit ye down ; £e hi ’we a protli spirit, but my heart 
warms to ye. If your eyes could out change to the 
houifie brown I nfight think the yeoft had rolled back. 
Sit dowji, lass, ana be kind to the old woman* aad tell 
her wlfat y<m want.*b • ‘ 

* Some inspiration told the girl that there was a heart 
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hidden somewhere in that witheredsJaaket, and^ slipping 
on her^knees she looked np into her face. ° 

“ It’s very 'little I want, Aunt Katherine, for I have . 
always been j oor . But love has taught me to make shift 
with poverty^ ^nd I would try and bek,ifid tp you jjnd 
help yon, wh'd havq had so little of kindness evidently, 
in this world. Only don’t say anything against my' f 
darling father, for I worship his memory, and my mother, f 
when she died, died blesBing him for all the happiness 
he had given her. If we can bury alfthat, we may be 
kelpful one to another, and then perhaps I need not go 
out to earn my own bread as I must do if I am to be 
degraded here to a servant’s l^vel. You think of, me as 
my mother’s daughter. I never forget that ‘I am the 
daughter of a $rave officer, that fought his country’s 
battlps with the best of them.” 

The old lady smiled in a kind of gentle derision, and 
reaching out her mittened hand, patted the bright young 
head, with a most ‘unusual Jtouoh pf demonstrative 
kindness. 

“ Lass, ye hafe the Irish way. Get uA and let’s see < 
whether we can come to our bearings. You shall rajpge 
fhe c house to-morrow, and make your own choice of a 
room.” 

At the' moment, and without 1 knocking, Dalglsish 
entered with a little tray on which were two cups 
of ooffee. In her sore anger and amazement at 
the unusual picture presented to her vision she nearly 
dropped ‘he^ burden on the floor. Bjit she only set it 
down somewhat rudely on tljje table/and with her nose 
in the air and ft malignan # expression on her face 
Stalked 4 out pf the room. e ° 

That talk cleared the air, l 'next day, without fuss 
or ceremony, Alice Etarman Ik her ric'htfnl nlam in* 
her annt’| household- « ,, 

She fqpnd a strange order of ingfl prevailing. Eaatf. 
unit of the household, while ^ gently g&beertient to 
the Jiead, seemed to be a law unto itself. 
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The poor 0I4 l&d^Bcaxcely ever oat of her chair, and 
id reality more fit for her bed, could exerefee no, 
.supervision over what went on. Alice found that the , 
meagre meals served in* the dining-room in* accordance 
k wit\ her (^nf% # penurious ideas had no replica down- 
^aiys. / * , ' t . 

She walked warily, however, keeping her eyes open, 
and paying little, until she mad« sure first of all of her 
aunts friendship and consideration. To win her was 
her first afed strenuous effort. 

•ft was not*a difficult task. The lonely old woman* 
who had wilfully cut herself off from her own kind for 
so many years and lived tlje solitary life, brooding over 
imaginaryVrongs, found herself turning with unspeak- 
able yearning toiler sister’s child. She belonged to an 
austere race, however, thaj; prided itself on hiding ^hat 
natural feelings had been bestowed for the purpose of 
smoothing the -passage from the cradle to the grave, 
and hpr satisfaction and .groiviig affection did not find 
expression in words. It could be felt, however, through 
•the house. 

Dplgleish speedily found her own influence being 
undermined, and felt that she was no longei Her„ 
mistress’s, right hand. *> 

It* was ^ not to be expected that she would bear this 
patiently; rily, she continued to show her hostility 
towards the interloper as openly as she darpd. But to 
her Alice paid but little heed. 

She would have prefe^fed had the wjjmdn bSen 
friendly, but since she elected to show another Bide, 
well, she coulc^ continue lip it. * 

Nor did she, at Dalglei/jb firmly believe^, traduce her 
to her aunt. SheWeldoMi mentioned her name, and 
, then only when household matters 'demanded it. So in 
tljj| manner and in an apparent quipt,* which, ^however, 
•lud many smouldering f^res, the year wore to i$s flose. 
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A MOMENTOUS DAY 


“ A LICE, bid them get the carriage out,” said Mias 
1 Dempster, “ at two o’clock this afternoon, and 
you and I wjU go for a drive.” 

Alice, at the table, was adding up the books qf the 
weekly expenditure, and knitting her brows oyer some 
discrepancy difficult to explain away. *She glanced up 
in surprise, and then a\i the ydndowa. which seqpiecf to 
be obscured by a wet mist. 

“It is, a vdry bad day, Aunt Katherine,” she said 
gently. u Do you think it would be widfe ?” 0 

‘ “ Yes, I have something to do. Tell them to be here 
sharp, and bid Dalgltish lay out all my things, my seal- 
skin cloak, that has not seen the light for two years. 
Tell her to air them at the dressing-rooffi fire.” 

Alice sat back pen in hand and looked anxiously at 
her aunt. * 

‘She *wafc far from well. She h^d beheld her daily 
deolining since her arrivals three weeks before. She 
looked more lik6 a cameo whan ever, and the waien 
paleness of }jer skin was a tape |r> wonder at. Of late 
she had had 'curious and rlcfixnhg attacks of pain, 
which left her weak and spent, although Dr. Rutnveh 
was always able tp allay them when he came. * Alice 
did po| like the symptoms, and scgnetimes wjshed chs 
could consult a* medical man , in < who,m she cohld have 
more confidence. But her aunt seemed pleased. She 
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always talked and joked with Ruthven when he 
. called, |nd that worthy was w%ll pleased wifii his 
position in the house, which seemed to have become 
. established and solidified. Following out his father’s 
<di regions, w%s assiddous in Jais attentions jn season 
and.ou\*8f season, and had tried to nopke himself agree- 
able and to kqpp I firm hold on the old lady’s good 
graces. And apparently he had succeeded. But he 
witnessed the growing attachment to her niece, and 
the girl’s coffresponding influence over her, with dismay. 

could not help admiring Alice Harman, though he 
had never been able to make the faintest impression on 
her. She was as cool and proud in her bearing towards 
, him as she had been on the first day they *haTl met, 
when he left an unfavourable impressioipon her mind. 
Indeed, nothing surprised* her more than her audit’s 

;hese two men, whom 
vulgar and otherwise 

But regarding them also she had preserved a strict 
Silence, even parrying the question when asked for a 
khreq( opinion.* But she continued to distrust them. 
She felt an immense compassion for the old lady, wfio 
was quite evidently the prey of % small horde of in- 
terested selfjpeekers. * She would not add* to the 
number. She had all a high, proud nature’s scorn of 
such' motives, and* served her aunt siq$le-heartedly out 
of genuine compassion at first, and afterwards witl^ a 
very real affection* which steadily grew. Under that 
wholesome clean influence $he old lady’s better self as- 
serted itself, her ^grumbling, peevish mood visited her 
'less oftpn, and she topk ( a/brighter, saner ontlooT upon 
life. And there evdb retimed tocher a'certain quaint 
Alld happy humour whicm hud ImaiI aha nf +>ia nhurmfl 
. of a Johg-forgotten fouth. 

• flometjjnes the Jbur Palgleish, entering suddenly, 
•would filid tfiem laughing heartily together; then her 
curiosity and futiltf anger knew no bounds. But *he 


apparent good-fellowship with 1 
sh^ considered *underbred and 
objectionable. • • « * * 
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had to keep her place. Alice suffered* no spoken or 
even veiled ^impertinence itf her presence. 

Miss Dempster had not been pat for more than a fdrt 1 * 
night. *It vras now the last week in January, and s tHe 
weather grey, dark and bitterly cold. t 

“ Ha,dn t we better wait until to-morrow rhorning, 
Aunt Katherine?” said Alice anxioftsly,. “Perhaps it 
might be brighter then/’ . 

“ No,” answered the old lady determinedly. « “ It is 
to-day I will go. Ring the bell, lass, and §ive Meikle 
this orders.” 

One ring brought Meikle, two gave the signal for the 
attendance of Dalgleish, who, however, was jieVer very 
far More than once Alice had caught her 

suspiciously lifee eavesdropping outside, and had once 
sharoly reprimanded her. But Dalgleish did not .care. 
She had her own ends to serve, and on the few occasions 
when she had an opportunity to be “alone with her 
mistress did her best tfe leasf ert "hen sway. • 

But, though^ civilly treated, she foupd her advice 
scorned and set aside : her mistress now made her niece" 
the standard of her doings, and^consulted her on every 
.possible subject. 

Meikle appeared surprised when he received his orders 
concernihg the carriage, albeit he did nqt permif his 
feelings to appear. 

While not lead resentful than his colleague, he could 
better hide his feelings, and Alice regarded him as harm- 
less! though a poor servant who let q?any duties slip. 

As he pushed open the baize-covered door which Ted 
from the nail to tne head of me basement stairs, he met 
Qj&lgldfsh fuB in the face. \ t » • 

“It’s the carriage svanted,” We stfid, in an odd voice, 
“at two o'clock, ana lunch hatt an hour earlier. Are 
ye gaun floon ? Tell the cook, for it*B time I was many 
pantry, c 

Dalgleish leaned against me waranu ioiaea ner arms. 

“ The carriage at two ; what for dh sic a day ? It’s 
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tflat upsjprt, and sfcwi kill my mistress. That's what 
she’s aijpr, I tell ye, Meikl#. Yofl and me may as well 
•pafik our traps and be # off. No a penny’ll oome oor 
wa& let- it be Jong or short.” * * 

(> ‘‘*M»ste^ Kuthven s&ys it’s a’ richt,” sajd Meikle, 
bpt.he, looked nervous at these dark words. , 

“ If we couhkonfy find oat what she wants the carriage 
for,”, he added, stroking his chim though tf ally. 

“ It’s, maybe cltyes. I heard them speakin’ wan day, 
and the mretress said they would hae a day’s shoppin’. 
A clay’s shoppin’, Meikle; ye ken what that means for* 
an upstart like Hannan 1 She’ll worm pounds ooten 
the mistress. Eh, if I could only tell her wance what 
I think!” # • * 

“ You’d find yourself, ootside the door, any wummin,” 
observed Meikle, in the. same gloomy tones. i‘Ye 
couldna,, gang oot, I suppose, and follow the carriage to 
mfdt* sure ? ” • # 

“ Bipnin’ ahint likfe, at mf fflme o’ life ! No, thank 
ye, Meikle, ye pan try that little job yer|e)\” 

* Meikle listened with both ears open when he waited 
on the ladies at luncl£ but was unable to obtain the 
slightest hint regarding their plans for the afternoon.* 
As he was not on good terms with Samuel Chisholm, 
the ftoachmajp, he would not demean himself td ask him 
for any information. Punctually at two the old family 
coach, now so seldom used, with its flair of sleek, fat, 
good-natured looking grev horses and deco^oug conjch- 
man on the box, ^Jrew up at the door. Both Meikle 
arid D&lgleish were in a^tpndance, apparently equally 
solicitous regardjpg the cMnfort of their mistress. But 
it was, on her niece’%am/ she leaned as she defended 
the broad, shallow steps Jifting hex head *to the grey sky, 
as if she felt even that €amp, soundless air to be good. 
Aewcond more and* they tumbled oft leaving the Square 
istthe epst side, ant coxqjng speedily out into the South 
Bridge. There the barses* beads were’tumed, however, 
add in a few minutes’ time tbev were bowline smoothly 
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alongJPrinces Street towards the \#est end. At-Frederick 
Street the horses’ hlads wire tamed again, atd direc- 
tions given to stop at a certain plumber. * '* 

“ I’m going to call here on p friend*Alice, a man of - 
business,, u&dj shall not need you for h«lf»as>heflr, w said* 
the old lady as the carriage stopjfed. r “If ye like ye cin * 
take a walk back to Princes Street, and there’s a pound 
to spend ; maybe ye nebd some gloves or lace, as a lassie 
aye needit when I was young.” «• • 

“ But don’t you want me to come in with you, or at 
'least see you safely inside ? ” asked Alice, *as she thanked 
her aunt. 

“ Tim man I want to se# lives on the grpufld floor, 
and he’s 'expecting me,” she replied. , “I’ll take your ‘ 
arm up the sttips, and I’ll be ready r for you in half an 
hour.” " • 

Alice gave the old lady her arm and helped her up 
the few steps to the dopr of the high building, once an 
old family house, but now'iet <rtff iif chambers and«offices. 
But so entirely, free was she from curiosity that she dic^ 
not even read the name on the particular door which 
opened to receive them, the stopping of the carnage* 
having been noted from the front office window. In ^ 
the dim, light prevailing in the c passage she observed ‘ 
that the' man who came to the door and*receive<f her , 
aunt was comparatively young, tall and pleasant-look- 
ing. Beyond th%t he left no impression on her mind. 
Gifl-likf she was pleased to have a walk along the 
fashionable promenade, which, in spite of the dull d$y, 
was thronged. . t *. 

She was standing before^* the window of a large . 
mercer’s shop contemplating ’’a .slight purchase* when 
some one behind stfbke her mamfc. Turning round 
suddenly she be^el? Traquair, whopa she had ipet at * 
the inn at Blenkenfbot, and Had several times thought 1 
of in* the interval, even expecting tAt he might call, ts* , 
he had promised to do, "in the fafelicjays. He was 
coxa pani ed by a lady sufficiently like him to leave Alice 
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‘in.no doubt as to thtearelatdonship, even before she was 
introduced. # * * 

' "JMis# Harman, I’m very fortunate t ” he exclaimed, 
m, tones of undisguised satisfaction. “ We were "talking 
about yyu to-dsfy, and wondering how we should dis- 
o 6 ver*yoin f&r 4 was qjupid enough pot forget 9 more 
exhibit* address from you. This is my sister, Msb. 
Marshall King* of whom I told .you.” 

Th 6 two women shook hands, mutually attracted one 
to another. • At tBe moment, with a little flush of ex- 
citejnent on hes face, Alice looked her best. Traquair’s 
sister genuinely admired her, and no longer marvelled 
at her brother’s persistent ^desire to renew their ac- 


quaintance.* • • 

’ “I must thank* you for your kindnes% to my boys 
on that journey,” rift said Jcindly. “ They have ofpan 
talked*about you, but we had no chance of discovering 
you, Jack, so like a man, having taken so little pains to 
make it possible.” , • * 0 * 

“ Ludy never loses the chance of a dig at me,” said 
Uraquair, with Bis big, honest smile. “ Ifut, now we’ve 
found you, we «shan’t let you go so easily. When 
Will yftu come and see my sister ? I make free of het 
Jhouse ; you see, it is my real heme, though I live 
•among the wildB at Blenkenfoot.” * 

“ I am very*much engaged with my auqj; ; she is so 
•Orly most of the time, I can get out vejy little. 
Perhaps Mrs. Marsnall King would cofne to me first : 
any afternoon would do, aria the house is qj; No. 84 
George Square.” * 

“Then it’s all right ?’"., said Traqftair anxiously, 
“and not so bad fcs you expected?” . * 

“ It w&s very bad at fast, but I uu beginning to get 
on*better,” replied Alice frankly. \ln fact, I am as 
nappy ae I could be away from ColoQpsfer and pay old 

§ . > • 

.•“I seef* I’m glad if,” sail Traquair sincerely. 

Well, Lucy, whe&»can you go?" 
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te day this week, and afterwards we will hope 
that Miss p&rman iliay be spared to spend an eyening 
with us.” * . 

"I s'hoiiid like that,” Alice answered, with sparkling 
eyes, re%}igiqg for the first time ho^*she had ljrtissqd 
congenial arm suitable companionship, Vnd how gr^at ■ 
Mad been the strain of the past Weeks. 

" I must go now, I. am afraid. I have a little ptfr- 
chase to make and to call for my aunt at the" place 
where she is. Good-bye, I am iety pksased to see 
you.” • « 

They shook hands, Traquair perhaps with more 
fervour than the occasion seemed to demand. His' 
sister^louked at him with a whimsical gla'nce. 

“ Is this tLe real thing this time, 'Jack ? ” she asked i 
with a note of banter in her voice.” 

" Looks like it, Lucy. What do you think of' her ? ” 
“A beautiful girl. Her eyes seem to hciunt one. 
You know how greaf I* anj onr presentiments, Jdck? 
Well, I have f a presentiment that we are going to be 
very much mixed up with Miss Harihan.” < 

“ I don’t think much of your presentiments as c a 
general thing, Lucy, but I’ll hope this one wilf come* 
true," he answered. 1, “ I feel a little like it myself.” 

The' little episode had pleased and uplifted the girl; 
and, as she^-walked back to Frederick Street, her hear$ 
felt light indedcj. „ 

t . Sh§ fqund her aunt already in the carriage, looking 
a»little pale and tired, but^btherwi^ pleased. 

"I’ve done my business. He’s a clever young man, 
that, Alice. T knew his mother well. He’s very* like' 
tier. 1 ' I’m <?lad it’s all settled." 0 ® 

** “ So am I, aunti& / ’ replied the flil, without tf thought. 

“ Ye don’t pryjjass, it’s wfiat I like about you. Nbw, 
there’s, some that would have wanted to find eut jwhat 
I wa* doing At a lawyer’s office." 

“ Was it a lawyer’s® office? 

• “ Yes, but keep quiet about it ;snot a word to a •soul’. > 
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Now, tell Chisholm\» open the half of the carriage, and 
to drive tfe round by Holyreod and the par$;. Tell him 
.to go up the Castle Wvnd, round by Johnston Terrace, 
ana round thfc Canongate. It was in Johndton* Terrace 
^ou*ye®e bom, lass, and? will show you t^e pyry house.” 

Alice fooaefl doubtfully at her aunt before she gave 
tne ordfer. • * 

• “ You are sifre it will not be too much for you, aunt. 
Another day, perhaps ; now the spring is coming we’ll 
have other tuning!. 

Only this day is ours, lass ; tell Chisholm as I say,”* 
she answered, and Alice gave the order without further 
demur. • a 

They wdre a full hour making the circuit* and the 
eagerness with ifhich the old lady pointed out every 
landmark told how® familiar they were to her memory. 
Alice *had never seen her so animated, so full of talk. 
It was like an awakening from a Jong sleep. It was 
alxhost five when they reached home, and Dr. Ruthven 
was in the dining-room waiting for them. Time being 
little object to Sim, he had been sitting there since half- 
past three awaiting their return. Perhaps it was, a 
nappt coincidence, perhaps not, Miss Dempster had 
, certainly outdone her strength. * 

When they brought ter in and placed her in a chair, 
ishe laid her Head back with a little sigh, and seemed to 
faint clean away. 



CHAPTER V 

AT DAGGERS DRAWS 

A LICE HARMAN bent over the bed anxiously, And 
peered into the pallid face of her aunt, where she 
lay propped among her pillows. 

It was now the third week of heriillness, and there 
was no betterment, nay, it seemed to the girl's practised 
eye'that her strength was ebbing quickly, and that*death 
could not be far away. There was a weird, unearthly 
beauty in the features r^ich fascinated" her, even while 
it caused her heart to sink With distnay. It was the 
strangest illnets she had ever known* or heard of— ^ 
paroxysms of intense pain, removed by. opiates, which 
dulled the senses, and left her to all appearances dead to 
the outer world. So k it had run its course, and it seemed 
now only a question of how long the enfeebled body 
could stand the strain. If outward appearances told, 
anything it '‘could not be long. Presently her lips 
moved, and there was a faint stirring of the waxen lids, 
which lifted momentarily, apd with a flickering gleam of 
intelligent. 

“ What time ri it ? How long have I been here ?'* 

“ It is four o'clock in the Afternoon* Aunt Katherine, 
and you hafe been hpre nearly *thnee weeks," answered 
the girl tenderly, agfshe bent aver ner. 

"Who comes hfte in thig room,? Your father and 
jnother*-are they stopping here ? " • • • • 

The* girl started back almost ll affright. «,She fidg 
heard mat those about to pasd*l®ft‘mygterioua barrie# 

( 30 ) . 
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which divides timMrom eternity had visions of those 
who had'gone before. 

“ Thfcy nave not been here, anntie," she replied, with a 
great gentleness. “ Only I have been h<*re, ‘and the 
doctor^and onCe Dr. Guthrie came np to jjeg you, but 
youUiaeiofrkiioV hinj.” # ” ' * 

* "I thought Lily was here and her bonnie bride- 
groom,” she Aurmured, and wandered again. 

“ It is time for you to take your medicine, dear,” said 
Alice, dhd walking to the table, which stood between the 
loyg windows* she took from thence one of the numer-. 
ous bottles, and carried it to the fast fading light. 

It w%s an afternoon in early January, a bleak day, 
with a cutting wind blowing up from the sea, Inaking 
the north side of Edinburgh a place to Joe shunned by 
those who feared Bold an§ disliked being caught by a 
blast* at the street corners. The old house in George 
Square ‘occupied a more sheltered position, but even 
thfere the wind crept .through the Openings, and swept 
gustily across the trim lawns, between the trees, cover- 
ing them with the flotsam and jetsam easily gathered 
and swirled bj* a high»wind from the streets. 

* TBe girl’s face as she held the bottle to the light was 
a study. Varying emotions struggled there, but domin- 
ant tyas the one of hesitation and suspicion. ° 

“ ft I could? only be certain that it is at innocent as 
it looks,” she mustered to herself. She stood quite a 
minute, then poured a few drops into a wine-glaB^ which 
she set down. Then crossing to the cupbqjLrd in the 
oomer of the roofh, where she kept a little store of 
tilings, she poured a few drops of brdhdy into a wine- 
glass, diluted it With water, and came back, to thb bed. 
To get*the old lad$ \& swallow this w&s a matter of 
some difficulty. She w>s still patently endeavouring 
to get it down when there came a light* tap at the door. 
' « JUice called/* Coijte in ! ” in a low, clear voice, „and 
'the figurtf of tfmaid-sosyaflt appeared. She was a short, 
thickly built girl, with a broad, plain face, which received 
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intelligence from a pair of very finelark^yes. Also her 
hair was a glory of beautiful soft plaits, wound shining 
and smooth* round her head, under her neat oap. ,At 
sight of ' her Alice Harman looked pleased. 

" It’s you, Christina,” she said pleasantly. I 
thought ybtt' Had gone out this afternoon ? ' 

4*1 was gaun," replied Christina, in that loud whibper 
which is more exasperating to a sick or sensitive ear 
than the full tones of the voice ; “ but Meikle, he ‘Steps 
in,#and says I canna, for he’s garth oot hisdel. Dr. 
-Guthrie’s in the dinin’-room, Miss Alice." 

Alice looked perplexed or she might have smiled at 
the glory reflected on the gill’s face as she spokq a name 
both ifcvcred and beloved. For that good man had 
lifted her from the pit of slum life; and to him she 
owgd her present position under a mistress she adored. 
She was only an under-housemaid, but her duties 
brought her into constant contact with JVfiss Alice, who 
had taken to her, ahd <var, perfecting J[he wqyk the gdod 
doctor had begun. Neither bf them guessed fh what 
rich coin the slum child was to repay that incomparable 
service. » 

I want to see him, Christina, but I don’t wcfiut t6 
leave Miss Dempster. Would you stay here till I come 
back ? TU be as quick as I can. and just explain tq him 
why I can stay. And if Dr. Ruthvetf* comes, come 
down for me at once.” # 

0 Christina nodded comprehendingly. 

“ And $ Mrs. Dalgleish f should come in — I suppose 
she has not gone out with Meikle, Christina?" 

“ No, she’s efc her tea, qpd something tilt, in 4he 
kitohbn,” replied Christina, with a grimace. 

Well, if rfhe comes up, eipl^jn to her that Miss 
Dempster has hadmer medicine, and is on no account 
to be disturbed/ ’ f . >■ • 

At tins Christina nodded, and promised to faitttf^y 
obey. 

4 “ My 1 she does look bad ! ,f 'she* remarked, as c she 
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advanced on tiptoe,.^ up her post by the bed* 

side. ' • , c 

“ Shoes bad," Alice said, as she gatherea *up we iwo 
glasses preparatory to leaving the room. And she 
s&ems neither to mend npr to get any worse,” 

Outside die entered a small housemaid"#- cupboard, 
Washed .out the glassdb and set thenf on the Bheu, tt^pn 
nan down lightly to the dining-room. The stairs and 
hall seemed cold and gloomy in {he fading light, which 
fell very sunned Aom a darkly painted window pnjhe 
stairs. # 

All the'funushings were dark and dingy, we carpets 
worn, no sign of lightness or Uprightness any where. And 
the girl Vho had passed so much of her life upder the 
sunny skies of the East shivered, as she had done a 
hundred times on these stairs, since the 9 day the walls 
had first shut her in like a ‘prison. Her face lightdhed 
as she opened the door ana beheld the benevolent face 
of Dr. Guthrie, beaming upon^her from where he stood 
before the fire, waAnufg hts hands at its cheerful glow. 
“ How we you to-day, Miss Harman ; find how is the 

C tient?” he asked, as he shook her warmly by the 
nd» 

“ I am quite well, thank you, dpctor, but my aunt 
is just about the same.* I am very anxious about her. 
It seefhs suchea strange illness. Half the time she is 
unconscious, not suffering, apparently* Uut she gets 
neither better nor Vorse, and she haa such *a strange 
waxy look. , Just now she tijedjfco speak to. me,*but ghe 
is off again into that strange dozing state ^hich is so 
alarming. It seems to me that it is impossible she can 
last like that.” 

The good doctor stroked his chinihoughtfiilly. 

Rutnven still attdhding, I euppote ?” 

A hep inclined Hei^hetra, and something in her ex- 
pression arrested the attention of the shrewd 1 , Jpndly 
cjyol beat mpoifc her keenly. 

* “ Ton don’t feel -fn II* Confidence in Pr. Ruthven, per- 
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haps. Would it not be better to tape another opinions ' 
he congested. “After alL Butnven is a young man, 
and his experience can’t he great. Brides, be did noi 
distingnislj himself at College* A young friend of midt 
knew him well as a chrome there. It is hardly* meei 
that a life, so important as MIsb Dempster's should t« 
entirely, as it were, in his hands?’ „ » • - 

, “That is what I feel, doctor ; but whet am I to do ft” 
she asked piteously.' “The Bhjthvens, that is, Dr 
Ruthven and his father, seem to have great^power here. 
I am, comparatively speaking, a stranger, and they 
make me feel it. And my annt, certainly before she 
became so ill, seemed to have no lack of confidence in 
them.” v « 

Dr. Guthrie was silent a moment. <, Be had no great 
opinion of ttfe Buthvens. The .father he regarded ae 
orra of the pettifogging lawyers who are not very 
particular regarding the class of business they under- 
take, so long astherecs ^money in it. ’He had had some 
rather sharp passages with him^n the Law Courts ovei 
cases connected with his philanthropic work, and h£d 
on one occasion at least told him with, great plainness 
what he thought of him. The son he regarded a»moM! 
fool than knave. }3ut his own acquaintance with Miss 
Dempster did not justify his interference, and he sai<] 
so to her niece. 

" I happdue^ to call here one day shortly before yon 
came from Colchester, on a begging expedition. I vsac 
; in straits, for some money £pr some of my poor folks, arid 
having heard of yonr aunrs wealtbpl made bold to make 
an attack on itc She received me not very cordially, 
and #ent me away with the offer §f half a sovereign, 
jwhich I afn afraid I rejected. • Then she called cue back 
to, deliver an envjjllope, whiedi I*did not open till late 
that night ; thvnfl was surprise^ to find ns coptain a 
cheque ’for a hundred pouhds.” 

Alice Harman smilpd, well pledged. 

“Yon surprise me! I hare qever known her a qii 
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generous. Bat she %}ways speaks highly of yoa. She 
would hnve seen yoa to*day % even,^f she had beerfable. 
B^t I question* very much whether she is really as rich 
*ap people think. I don’t believe it myself, er at least I 
have never sedb any -evidence of it here, since I came 
*Sve tveeks age.” • • • * 

* '“Ah,* hut yon ion* know the nfiser’s habit*, Miss 
Harman. 1 would not be surprised to hear that she had 
a large fortune to leave, and* I hope that she will 
remember won have shown her such devotion and re- 
ceived so little return. Before you came she was a 
forlorn creature, with scarcely a friend in the house.” 

Alice jshook her head. , 

“ They profess devotion to her, Dr. Guthrie, and her 
serving-woman, Dalgleish, gives me no ^eace. We are 
constantly at war. ilhe is jealouB of me ; I distrust her. 
Oh, I assure you this hou& at the present momentls a 
veritable’battlefield , where all the human passions play. 
And X am'very mi^cl^alone. i* were not for Christina 
Caldwftll I am afraid I shdhld give up altogether.” 

• “ Christina has turned out well then ?*’ inquired the 
doctor, who had been responsible for her introduction to 
bihe House. _ * 

“ She is a treasure, faithful, willing and obliging, and 
i with a fund of bright humour which helps to uplift me 
when I am fedling more than usually depressed. 

" I am indeed pleased to hear suck food news of 
Christina. I thought she looked perfectlv happy when 
sheadmitted me.” 

‘‘.She ip very brtve, too. She is an intefloper, like 
myself, and they are hard on her downstairs. Dalgleish 
positively hates her, and fs always casting slum upon 
her character and upbringing. We’ve had Several very 
sharp passages on thS subject of Christina already. The 
girl wul stick to me»I tnmk, and I keel that she is my 


piujf UWUU* - 

«> ^Yoxmfpo&tion is^pertainly tiying, but I think {bat 
yqu should suggeflUto Dr. Buthven next time be domes 
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that you would like another ogjnion lor your frun&. 
It is Constantly dons in c^sps far less serious “than this 
seems to be/' * 4 ' 

“Well, It, will, I am expecting him every moment ,1 
have other suspicions which I scarcely dare utter. * Oh, 
Dr. Guthrie, these have been most trying weeks* and mt 
very nature seems to have changed. At Colchester C I 
suffered a lot, but there was always peuce there with 
my dear father. I have never before had to live ‘with 
disagreeable people, some of whom 5 think positively 
wicked. These servants who have been ip the house so 
long, apparent models of devotion and affection, are 
reauy all harpies, only hanging on to see what t^iey can 
get. They all hate each other. Oh, the atmosphere of 
the house is horrible ! ” 

The doctor looked his infinite compassion. 

“My dear, I do feel for you, but remember that you 
may be called to do a great work here* at least you can 
keep watch on these unprofitable^ servants. Just think 
what the poor old lady's plight would have beCto now 
had you not bfeen providentially sent tocher aid.” * 
Alice slightly shook her head. At the moment the 
bell rang, sending sombre echoes through the housfe. * 
“The doctor! I, % shall have to go,” she said nerv- 
ously. **‘I like to be there during his visits; I^nevar 
leave her if I can possibly help it, even sleeping in the 
room.” 

She opened the door and listened, but, bearing no 
sctand of entrance in the h&ll, closed it again, thinking 
She had mhde a mistake. 



CHAPTER VI 

SMOULDERING FIRES 

/CHRISTINA CALDWEiL sat down cautiously a 
^ little distance from the bed, yet near enetfgh to 
be able to take fall observation thereof* 

She had in her dhildhopd been a witness to mgny 
strange and rough scenes in the old Cowgate and 
elsewhere, but nothing awed her as did this still figure 
lyinfc waxen-hued upon th^ pillows. * 

Only* devotion to her miBtress, in realty if not in 
name, held her*to her post. 

In a sense sh® felt relieved when the door opened tg 
admit Mrs. Dalgleish, own woman to Miss Dempster. 

, Hearing voices in the dining-room* as she came down 
from her tea, Dalgleidh had ascertained theft Miss 
•Harman was engaged there with a caller, |pd forthwith 
ascended the stain^ to her mistress’s refcm with more 
than her usual alacrity. * * ' 

A* sight of Christina shlftnerely jerked Ijer thumb 
■ backwards in the direction .of the door, indicating that 
she might retire. 

Christina's only*angwer was a stolid shpke of the 

, “She had been bidden there by her mistress until 
ah^ herself should relieve «her. Christina evened no 
jQtag&nce to the wonmn who had not spoken a kind, or 
helpful ward t<l hex sii^ the day she first entered the 
' house. ’* 

07 ) 



38 


A MASK OF GOLE 


“ye can go down,” said Dalgleish in a whisper. 
“I’m here to look after my» mistress.” 

" Mine has bidden me stop here, an’ I stop,” answered 
Christina ifi a load and unmistakable whisper. , 

A dark flush of anger overspread the'' forbiddi ne* face 
of Mrs. Balgleish, and she looked as ; if it ‘would nayfe 
relieved her to smite the girl where she sat, apparently 
the picture of indifference, twirling her 'thumbs above 
her white apron, even perhaps secretly enjoying the 
little passage at arms with her sworn'ioe. >■ ' 

“ You’ll pay for this, you impudent hussy,” said E>al- 
gleish hastily. “ Whenever my mistress is able to speak 
I’ll have you turned out bag and baggage to thf streets, 
where" you ought to be, instead of in a respectable house.” 

“ Maybe an<3 maybe no,” answered* Christina, with a 
suggestive glance towards the bed. 1 " 

“ If you Knew anything of decent service,” pdrsued 
Mrs. Dalgleish vindictively, “you would khow that 
respect ought to be pa'ldtto me, ^ud jf you had had jtour 
own interest t at heart you would have tried td please 
me and make me your friend. Hef you call your 
mistress is a nobody, a poor beggar who has pushed 
herself in here for what she can get.” * 

“ If she’s like that, she’s the mair like the rest o’ ye,” 
observed Christina tranquilly, “ but it’s a lee.” * > 

Mrs. Dalgleish shook her fiBt as near the pert offender’s 
face aB she dated, and, disdaining to notice her further, 
pretended to be busy about the bed smoothing imaginary 
wrinkles from the coveriet, and shaking up* sundry 
pillows the invalid was not using. *But Miss Dempster 
aid not move, nor was there any sign of intelligence or 
comprehension on her waxen featurts, though her eyes 
were not entirely closed. k * 

From the bed* she presently walked towards the 
medicine table between the^windows and inspected each 
bottle, which bore the label of alchemist’s shop fnjtljfe 
South Bridge, * Then- she kaqniered to thd* cupboard* 
but to her chagrin found it locked.' , . 
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'/* What does she lftep in there ? Nothing gcgid, I 
could su^ar,” she said, witt # a kincf of hiss in her voice, 
tocf enraged even to hidg it from one she considered so 
far tyneath he$ as the under-housemaid. “‘I'lTput Dr. 
^utbven oi\ his gpard this very evening.” • « . 

•“.Then’s brandy in*it for one thing," said Christina 
guilelessly, “ tyi’ irs never safe to let that stand abeot 
open, wi’ sae mony cornin’ in an’*oot the room.” 

If Mss. Dalglqjph observed the implication of these 
suggestive Vords she made no reply. She was in 
an* impotent Age. The thought that a girl of such 
low origin and so little standing in the house should 
openly defy, and flout her, fnstead of being impressed 
by the position ynd dignity which at least HSd once 
been hers, when shg was the trusted olid confidential 
friend of her mistress, was as gall and wormwood to 
her. , 

Small wonder ’that Dalgleish *h%ted Alice Harman, 
the niece of- Miss ttemastei? Since she had come 
“ begging," as Dalgleish brutally put it, from England, 
dVerything in the house had altered. She had ap- 
parently wormed herself into the old lady’s good graced, 
or, to put it more correctly, she had not been slow to 
assert herself, to take ty> the position her relationship 
as thd daughter of Miss Dempster’s sister warranted. 
Of Dalgleish and her tribe she took n%*heed at all. 
They were simply servants, to do so pouch work more 
or less well. It was all sg badly done that. h%d Alice 
had her will she would hav^ cleared them alt out. Not 
for her own glory or comfort, but because her young 
and*honest eyes wgre clear enough to detect self-seeking 
and doqjble dealing fjom ^ttic to basement, • 

.Christina sat still, ^enjoying herself finely. Relieved 
of the lonely, eerie feeling of being ,alone with the 
motionless figure on the *bfed, she stood in ns further 
After &|, Dalgleish yas but a servant like Hterself, 
though she had year# vtpon her* head.* But Christina 
had been reared in an atmosphere where reverence does 
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not flourish, moreover the experience of her youth hid 
given her extraordinary clearness of vision. , 

The slums hold a brief for tlje sharpening of the wits., 
Thus’ba&ed, Mrs. Dalgleish bounced $ut of the room. 
But beforewBhe left it she hulled a sjiot at, Christina. ( 
“ Look here, you street imp, ryou’re not ofjt of, the 
wood yet, nor out of this house. Fm keeping my eye 
on you and your preeious mistress, and I’ll see, that 
you’re both paid out for all this. ^Tou thinfc you’re 
doing fine, but some folks' eyes are opbn to your 
questionable tricks.” * « 

Christina, returning to the dumb language of the 
slums, spread her fingers <§ut in an expressive 'and un- 
mistakttble scorn, and, speechless with rage, Dalgleish 
went out and fcanged the door. 

The reverberation seemed ho disturb the sick wqman ; 
she moved once more, and finally opened her gyes wide. 
Christina held her breath. * , 

Never had she seen siffch qyes,*so unearthly bqght, so 
piercing theyr seemed powerful to read the very soul. 
Impelled by their gaze, the unwilling* girl felt hereof 
rise from the chair and approach the bea. , , 

“That was Dalgleish went out, I heard her voice,’’ 
whispered Miss Dempster. “ Who are you ? ” 

“I’m Christiny, ma’am, the under-housemaid. I 
came jist before ye lay doon,” answered the girl, and* 
her shrill voice propped to an almost tender whisper. 
She hyd hoard many strange tales of the old lady’s 
penurious <and miserly habits, of hqp harsh treatment of 
those in her employment, but had had no personal ex- 
perience of them, Miss Dempster having been a 6om- 
plete "invalid almost from the day site had enured the 
nouse. She had been engaged by Miss Hannan on the 
recommendatiop pi Dr. Guthrie, who had taken bier, 
family in hand ; she therefore considered herself father 
outside the usual jurisdiction of (the house*, * 

“ Christina, 'the finder-housemaid. * I “don’t 
member you. Where’s my niece?" 
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*“ Doon the stair speakin’ to Dr. Guthrie. Wyl ye 
like a drjpk o’ water, ma'amf ” • 

, . Christina felt that she ought to do something, and for 
the first time iij her life the tender womanly instinct to 
help*one in distress was* awakened in he^ lj^art. She 
vtes. youhg,*frfll ot life and strength find spirits, to her 
it seemed a terrible thing to be so wasted and worn, .to 
lie there useless and inert ; though she could not have 
expressed them, these were her thoughts. 

Miss lleApsterlfelt the hidden tenderness of the tone 
and look, and it was as if some tension relaxed. 

She looked up eagerly, pathetically into the girl’s face. 

“ I lihe you to come in. CL’ell Miss Alice that when 
she has to leave me I will have you to stay with me 
instead of Dalgldtsh ; she must not cor§e in. She is 
only for well folk. Her vqry petticoats make a noise.” 

These words, delivered haltingly and at long intervals, 
woiyd not have been pleasant heafin£ for Mrs. Dalgleish. 
But, tl\pugh she had. her gar glued to the keyhole out- 
side, and could hear the tones of Christina’s voice, she 
cfculd only catch* a faint echo of Miss Dempster’s. 

# Drjven to d^Bperatioa, she hastily opened the doof 
and once more stalked in. It was the first time, so far 
as she knew, that her mistress ha# been conscious for 
Several days. -Miss Haftnan herself that very morning 
•had mentioned with evident alarm that l|*r continued 
lapses into unconsciousness greatly troubled her. Now 
was her chance to assert her authority, and for ever 
discomfit Christina Caldweflfas she had the right to do, 
for she had served Miss Dempster faithfully, as Bhe her- 
self Would have said, for the last twenty years. 

“ Oh, ma’am, 1’ifi gfctd to see you like yourself again,” 
she said? “ Is there^nything I cefn do fbr you now ? 
,You know you can rely qga your poor, old Dalgleish that 
ha% sefved you so loftg. It* has hurt c5e, ma’ajn, more 
tha® I can, say to be#et aside by them that, to say ihe 
feast of if, are not my •betters. • The very presses are 
looked against me.”* 
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“Who locked the press?’’ atked Miss Dempster, 
with * a fluttering about the- lips which might have in* 
dicated a smile. ' • . , 

“ Miss Harman, and she setfc this girl here, this in- 
competent^ ijlle hussy, to watch over me, D%lgtcish. 
that was a stoop , in the house ,, before shi was horp.. 
It’s ihore than flesh' and blood can stand, ’ ma'am, 
and I beg you to give her the downsetting she needs 
now, so that she may know her place and try to ’keep 
it.” * * ' 

“If Miss Harman locked the press, Dalgleish, you 
may depend she had a reason tor it,” was the old lady’s 
unexpected reply. “ You aan go down ; this lassie will 
stop tilLvMiss Alice conies up again.” 1 

For the second time, and more effectually, Dalgleish 
was ( set aside, by her own .mistrfess, too, and in the 
presence of one she so heartily despised. 

“ It’s a poor return for all my faithful service, "ma’am,” 
she said stiffly. “ An& there^s nothing left but for me 
to pack my bqx and go.” 

“ As you like, Dalgleish, if ye take it that way. Mis3 
Harman will pay ye what is owing. Bat go now. Ye 
are a servant for the strong days, not for the weak 6nes ; 
your very daes mak a disturbance in the room.” 

It was the last straw. Once ’more Dalgleish bounced 1 
from the roojjj. Even Christina felt sorry for her, and . 
avoided her look as she passed her. She did not dare 
to^bang the door'in her mistress’s face, but she retired 
down to I^pikle’s pantry, tk6re to unburden her woes. 

Then they deplored together the woeful change -she, 
whom they called the interlqper, had made in the house, 
how she hgd usurped their plac$ arid power, wormed 
herself into Miss Dempster’s ‘goo^ graces, and 1 all for 
her own ends, which were certainly no good. ' , 
In th^midst o ft their doleful cogitations the front-dgor 
bell rang. , ‘ « 

“If that’s the doctor,” Aic^ Dalgleidh d&peratelyf, 
“Jo ring him into the breakfast room, Meikle, and tell 
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him what we think. # He might be able to put a fpoke 
in miss’% wheel.” '• * 

. • Meikle nodded, and Qiade haste to the door. The 
voices were still sounding in the dining-roonS ; now was 
his <5iafice. # Meijde wa# the reverse of IVtrsa Dalgleish 
ih appearance*. He was a small, wizened man,. with a 
fgrret-like face^ hi# livery hanging loosely upon hia thin 
frame, and with the air of perpetual cringing, which 
indicated a meai^-spirited nature. But such are often 
capable of* great pertinacity in obtaining what they 
desire ; also they are past masters in the art of hate 
Meikle was quietly opposed to Alice Harman, and 
really mgre dangerous efiemy than Dalgleish, who 
spoke too much.^ 

“ Doctor, would y^m come to the breakfast room for a 
minute before you go upstairs ? ” he said obsequiously 
as he helped the young man off with his coat. 4 4 Mrs. 
Dalgleish has sAnething to say # to. you privately, and 
there'sw never a change up th% stair.” 

Ruthven nodded comprehendingly, and there was a 
fluking satisfaction in his eyes as he permitted Meikle 
rto tgjce off his coat. • * 

Knowing the desperate* game that was being played 
in the house from attig to basement, and much con- 
cerned at that^rery moment regarding his own share in 
it, he was by no means averse to a littlf • private con- 
versation with Mrsi Dalgleish. * 

He was in straits, and cquld not afford to* despise a*iy 
help however humUe. * « • 

There was a quietly eager look on his face as he 
entered the little Joreakfast room, and bade her_ good- 
day. 
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“ TT’S about Miss Harman, doctor,” said Mrs. Dal- 
gleish sourly. “ Mr. Meikle and I have been taking 
counsel, together, and we think that there are things 
going on in this house you should khow." 

“ Dear me ! What are they ? ” "'asked the doctor, in 
a facetious way he sometimes adopted when desirous of 
hiding his real feelings. “ Miss Hartman seems very 
well-meaning, though, £ will admit, rather a dour 
person to de^l with.” 

“ Oh, doctor, I believe she's waur thfen that 1 ” cried 
Dalgieish, dipping into her mother tongue in the ex- 
citement of the moment. “ To see my puir dear mistress 
in her clutches, her clutches ! ” she repeated, with a shake 
of her list, “ is mair nor flesh and bloo<J can Btand. I 
said upstairs, the now I would speak to you, and I will.” 

“ Tell me more explicitly what, you mean,” said 
Ruthven smoothly, striving to hide his keen interest. 
1ms two servants in front* t>f him ( had no idea what 
importance he attached to their words nor how they 
were playing into hiB unscrupulous hands. 

“ There’s that much to tell I dofft know where to 
begin,” said Dalgieish feverishly. ' " To begin'wi’, she 
has put me out of the room ^altogether, even sleepidg , 
there on, the sofa at night. <1* put it to you, doctor, pan 
my. mistress be looked after m ,the night, when rim 
always needs more afctentiofl than in the daytime, by; 
a- sleeping woman ? She says she Tlisna sleep, an’ that 
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wjien sh* does she wikens wi’ the slightest movement ; 

• but she’* only flesh and bldfld lik<? the rest of ns, an’ I 

• aajf she should gie the pight work up to me, that has 

beer^ weed to wait on Miss Dempster for twenty, ay, 
fearer thirty , # ye%rs.” * • • 

^ “.I vpll see that this is done,” answered the, doctor 
rpadily. “ I yill Insist in the interests of my patient 
on Miss Harman giving up the»night nursing to you, 
Mrs. Dalgleish. a I don’t wonder you feel aggrieved. 
Well, what else?" 

* She’s hanfl in glove wi’ that new housemaid, Chris- 
tina Caldwell, that Dr. Guthrie shoved in here, a 
lassie off thp streets, and no* fit to be in ony respectable 
hoose. If Miss JDempstcr had been in her soifnd mind 
and judgment when, it waB first spoken a* she wad never 
hae consented. She’s up • the stair now Bitting by, my 
mistressis bed like ony queen, and defied me when I 
said that I wad* watch when h^ss. Harman was down 
the stair. Says She* * I’*n bidden stop here by my 
mistress, an’ I jvill stop’. I put it to ya» Dr. Ruthven, 
can there be two mistresses in a hoose ony mair than 
•twoheids to a*body ? ”• • 

‘‘That there can’t. Miss Harman has certainly 
taken too much on hejself. I’ll point out to, her the 

• risk Of leaving Miss Dempster in the state she is in 
’ with no one to look after her but the on%«you speak of. 

Well, is there anything more ? ’’ v * 

Mrs. Dalgleish looked found rather anxjoqply, ‘and 
even walked to the door fuid opened it to* make sure 
theje was no listener outside. # 

“I’m almost feared to speak, doctor ; but she has the 
press lockit, and sbpgi$’s Miss Dempstqp thingS ooten 
that press, things you dinna order. Your medicine 
1 stands oot boldly on tbesiittle table, buf I’m nearly sure 
•she poors it doon th*e sinK fn the pantry. I ’vs seen her 
Writ indged. . Noo what ip it she has lockit up there ? 
*If it’s perfectly opgn* to a above board, what for is it 

"lefclfAri V "Tva hflpT npar thirfcv vgath in this h0OB6. ftfid 
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the o&ly place Mi6S Dempster eve% keepit lockit was tlae 
desk in the library, ^here &he keepit her money. And 
often she’s ( gien me the key q’ that to get what fche 
wanted when she was up the stair ill.” , 

The doctor, stroked hiB chin knd shook his head. , , 

“ I certainly don’t like what you tell me, ifrrs. iJalgleisn, 
and in the interests of Miss Dempster we will need to 
keep our eyes and our ears open, I see. Naturally,, Miss 
Harman is anxious about her own. future. .Having 
come from the sordid poverty of a garrison town, she 
wants to make sure of not being turned* out of a gftod 
substantial home like this.” 

Encouraged by the familiar tones of the dqctofs voice, 
Dalgleiefii took a step nearer, while the wily Meikle 
craned his neck as if gasping to heqr the next words. 

“.I'm no grudging that she should get something, but 
Miss Dempster telt me about seven months ago that her 
money was all divided, and that theAi as had served 
her so faithfully would Be re?varied.* It was when she 
waB recovering frae the last attack qhe had in the 
autumn. But since then she’s turned against us a w . 
She even telt me this very day to leave £he room. ,, But 
surely, Mr. Iiuthven, your father, that has her affairs in 
his hands, will see that justice ,is done, in spite o’ Miss 
Harman ? ” 

“ Well, yc-v see that’s not my department. I am 
solely here for ,|he purpose of looking after Miss 
Drfnpster’p bodily welfare. JBut I have not heard my 
father mention any change*in Miss ^Dempster’s will. I 
think there is no harm in telling you two faithful stouls 
this, and I assure , you I sympathise with you very 
gmch.” • „ * „ 

He spoke smoothly, avoiding their gaze, and a satis- 
fied look instantly overspread tfheir eager faces. Then 
Dr. Ruthven turned towards the cloor. ' * « * 

Well, we’d better go upstairs ;rMiss ^an^an is tfiiH 
in the dining-room. We may hdve a few observation^ 
te make before she comes ud.” * 
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*“ Bat that besom, Christina Caldwell, is there, siting 
■as croosa as ye like at th^ bedside — Miss Harman's 
•paid spy in this hoose, ,as I’m a living wojnan ! ” 

' 4t \ think between us we may be able to shift 
Qhriatiifa,” pteer^ed the Moctor carelessly, gaud the pair 
ldltihe yoom/and ascended the stairs. # 

# They found jshe ^irl at her post, and though she r#se 
when, the doctor entered she made no attempt to leave 
the room. Miss JDempster was lying as she had been 
an hour ago, apparently quite unconscious. The pass- 
ing gleam of efcergy had fled. 

The doctor, rubbing his hands together in true pro- 
fessional style, nodded to Cfiristina, and walked to the 
fireplace, where Jhe bent down to warm his\ hands. 
When he turned again he took a square look at 
Christina, and decided that she need not be considered 
or reckoned with. 

He did not immediately bid he* leave the room, how- 
ever ; Ruthven nef e* fnadtf an # enemy even of the moat 
insignificant if ^ie could help it. It was a policy his 
i&lher had instilled into him at a very early age. 

• When his liands w&te supposed to be sufficiently 
warm, he approached the bed, and, lifting Miss 
^ Dempster’s inert hand, proceeded* with his yjptch to 
take fier pulsqt Then he put it gently down with a 
very grave face. I» 

“ 1 Bhall need some hot water, my gjr£ some very hot 
water,” he said, bending hjs brows on Chriq£iiw>’s fft«e. 
“ Will you be kincW enougn*to go down to the kitchen, 
andjsee that it*is boiling before you bring it up ? It 
will be no use otherwise.”* * 

Christipa looked £*011; one to °tty er undScided. 
She really dared not disobey an order so reasonable, and 
tried to comfort herself ivith the assurance that in the 
■doctors hands Miss *Dem£!fter was perfectly safe. She 
tutned from tpe room wishing with all her heart? how- 
ever, that Miss Harftlta would come* up. She even 
wflndered as she tiitted past the dining-room doer 
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whether she should summon he#; but, reflecting that 
probably Dr. Ruthvfen's afrival had already been an- 
nounced, and that her message might be resented* as - 
superfluous 4 , she passed silently down to# the basement. 
In the kitehpn she found thAt the fettles had been 
emptied for the various teas, and «fchere was notVing-fw 
it but to set on cold water with sonde stjcks above thp 
fire, which had died dawn, and thereafter to vigorously 
apply the bellows, and wait with wjbat patience she 
might. # 

Directly she left the room Dr. Ruthifcn closed the 
door, smoothly turned the key in the lock, while Dal- 
gleish, imitating his example, locked the dpor 'leading 
into thtff dressing-room. i 

Now, Miss t Dempster's bed w^s one of the old- 
fashioned four-poster type, with curtains which could 
be drawn all round so as to shut it off like walls. It 
stood between the (loqr of the dressiAg-room and Jbhe 
other door, so that whenVhe eurtkiaef were drawn, even 
partially, it was possible for any one to € enter by either 
door without being observed by the occupant of the be<f. 

• Formerly an old-fashioned theval-glass had stood# 
between the windows, but it had been removed at the 
beginning of this illness to Hjake room for a useful ( 
table on which to Bet medicines and mother atticles ' 
necessary to •«. sickroom. It was Alice Harman who 
had caused the httle change to be made, but in her 
own interests it had been aj grievous mistake. 

Having guarded thems<Hves against intrusion, the 
doctor walked to the cupboard, which was in line faith 
the bedroom door opening upon the landing. He found 
firafiy locked. All the locjis #%na keys ii^the old 
George Square house were of substantial and reliable 
make, difficult tp tamper with. 

11 1 agree with you that this does not look wel£ t Mc8* 
Dalgldsh, and in the interest^ of tur patient J thinlrit 
will be our duty'to ha$e it opettdd. ^To-night, when 
have succeeded in convincing Miss' Harman that it is 
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hit absolute duty to gfve up the night nursing to jrou, 
[will rely upon you to get«it opdh. You can try all 
the other cupboard keys in the house. Probably they 
ire all moulded'On the same pattern.” * * 

“ 1^1 «ee to it, sir ; there’s plenty keys ip tfie house, 
i»d I’ll tfy £hdm all baforp I'm beat.”. 

“ in the interest of our patients little diplomacy»is 
necessary, Mrs? Dalgleish, and nobody will Be quicker 
to thanjj; us than Miss Dempster herself. She has 
’hndoubtedl^ been infatuated by this girl, who has all 
the*cleverness' i »f those accustomed to live by their wits, 
but perhaps we may be able to circumvent her by quite 
legitimate means. But you Inust exercise great discre- 
tion, and remember how implicitly 1 trust you.\ I ex- 
pect you to deserve that trust.” • 

“ Yes, sir, I’ll do ifty best to keep my mistress oc$en 
her clutches, and to serve you,” said Dalgleish fervently, 
elated at the nearfprospect of beiqg ^ble to triumph over 
her enejuy. • « * * • 

“Now we must see what is necessary l^re,” said the 
doctor, approaching the bed. “‘She is a long time with 
fcbe ljpt water. * It shows how right you are in yout 
suspicions, and how slack they are to do anything to 
really help the old lady. I am astdhished myself that 
h lady of Miss J)empster*8 capacity should have been so 
easily taken in ; but Miss Harman undoubtedly has a 
spice of the adventuress in her, and so hits been able to 
cast a kind of spell over her aunt, whose failing jpowejs 
were specially suitajjle for tBl purpose.” • 

“ Fm glad yqp see things in their true light, sir. I 
belieVe that Miss Harman’s. only object is to serve her- 
self, and to get a liojd of Miss Dempster’s monfiy by 
hook or crook.” * ' 

l *“ She’ll be cleverer ejen than we (jjiink her, Mrs. 
J>a}glpfsh, if she succeeds. * <There is very little, jn fact, 
norfhance^of Miss D§mpster being any better. She is 
#ven nowm a*stat^ of eolfapse, find will probably slip 
away in it through %heer exhaustion. Rheis not able 
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to transact any business. Even Miss Harman, cleyer 
as she is, would fincf it difiicult to get these poor frail ■ 
fingers to 4 sign any ‘ document. I feel that it is* no* 
breach of confidence to assure you that you and Mjsikle 
are all right, «and your faithful services hape ribt #beejn 
forgotten.” 

Mrs. Dalgleish looked relieved. 

“But she wasna ilh when Miss Harman came, sir, 
and they even went oot a lot together in the damage, 
just after Christmas,” she said doubtfully. 1 

“Oh, I should not trouble about that.* If there had 
been any change my father would know about it. 
Well, I’ll just give Miss 'Dempster a dosp, ahd then 
we ha<K better unlock the door, lesjt Miss Harman 
should come up and suspect us iq her turn.” 

He took a small case fronuhis pocket, Dalgleish. pay- 
ing no particular attention. When the doB& was ad- 
ministered, Dalgleish «unlocked the d&ors. • 

Hardly had she done' so wh^i* *ie heard the hall 
door go, them a light footfall hurrying^ up the stairs, 
followed by Miss Harman’s entrance to the room. 



. Chapter viii 

CHRIS JIN A IN THE BACKGROUND 

'T'HERE wasp a quick, eager, questioning look on the 
face of Alice Harman as she entered the room, 
and her* colour had risen wfth the exertion of rapidly 
mounting the stairs. Iiuthven cast an involuntary 
glance of admiration upon her. Certainly she was 
very (j&ir to look upon. • m 

“DoctQr,” she said hurriedly, 11 1 did not hear you 
corofi in, and no *one told me yc^i ^ad arrived. I left 
Christina here. Wbafr ha$ befiome of her?” 

11 1 had to send her to the kitchen for sqjne hot water, 
blit I think now we shall not need it ; Miss Dempster 
seem$ much more composed,” he answered smoothly* 
“You can withdraw, Mrs. Dalgleish, and I will try to 
settle that little matter we spoke of?’ # 

Dalgleish sa*d “ Thank you, sir,” meekly, and with- 
>drew, though much against her will Sh<^ did not pro- 
ceed farther than the dressing-room, however, where 
she hoped to catch part at least of any donvprsatign 
which might pas% betweefl Miss Harman and the 
doctor. 

“Sow do you think my aunt looks <$>-day? M queried 
Alice ansjously as shg^stqpped towards the # bed. *1 am 
n\ore anxtbuB about, her than I hhve ever been; she 
(seems so frightfully spent, and looks so 9 strange. Look 
■at fcqjr colour ; it is like de&th.” # . 

• * I fear»it cannot t>e much longer warded off,® Miss 
barman, he replied, ibtlecoroustones. # “ Of course one 
Kafe to take into consideration her great age.” • 

01 ) 
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‘VJVhat is her age? I have n<?ver been abl# to find it 
ont exactly, though' I know she was eighteen years older 
than my mother.” 

“ Her exact age I could not tell jiou either.. My 
father is prqjmbly the only one who lj.no ws he replied. 
“ Then she has never been strong, and you know hOw 
sparely she has lived. She has neve* taken the ordinary 
good of life even, nor sufficient nourishment. Since I 
havo attended her I have been vainly endeavouring to 
get her to take more nourishment.” 

“ Dr. Rutbven, may I ask who was my aunt's medical 
attendant before you came ? ” she asked. “ I have 
understood from your father that it is not $o long since 
you began practice.” 

“ Four yearn ; but I've been dosing her on and off for 
a good while. She has always liked me,” he said, with a 
slight airiness of tone and manner which Alice particu- 
larly disliked. “ "Who attended her before ? Oh, an old 
fossil who lived in Bficcle»ch'>riace, one of „ the old 
school, who vjore a broad-brimmed hat and a stock, and 
whose ideas were as antiquated as his looks. He died a 
couple of years ago. Nobody ever knew his age now, 
but I should think, judging from appearances, that he 
could not have been much under a hundred.” 

Alice looked disappointed. She had had it ‘in her 
guileless miqd to suggest that he might be called in to 
offer an opinion as having some special knowledge of 
Miss Dempster’s constitution. Ruthven, by no means 
lacking in perspicacity, irdinediatelp took the initiative. 

“ You would like a second opinion, perhaps, for 1 your 
aunt ? ” 

“I should indeed," she answered, surprised at hia 
readiness to make the suggestion, she had been almpst 
afraid to offer. “ Dr. Guthrie has just been here, and 
he also advised it v Will ycHrbrin^ some one to-mpnrow 
morning,? It seems to me that ro time should be ‘lost 
with my aunt in such‘a state . ”c e , *“ 

<. “ Very well, I’ll bring a professor to-morrow morning 
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or*to-nighfc if you like f but perhaps we’d better leajre it 
till the morning.” ’• * 

* • “Oh, to-morrow will dp I should think. 'J'here is no 
use disturbing her to-night, and a few hours can*t make 
much difference qjirely,”*she said quickly* looking the 
refief sh$ felt,* and even inwardly blaming hersplf for 
having harboured tfnjust suspicions regarding the young 
man‘8,probity. She disliked him intensely ; she did not 
think him a gentleman ; his familiar manner irritated 
her beyond all telling, and though she had done her best 
to «nub him she had not succeeded. Of the two she 
certainly preferred the father, who could adjust his 
manner better to please her, tut she was conscious of a 
sharp distrust of fyith. i 

“ Now there is another little matter to We Bpoken of as 
we are discussing things,” aaid the doctor. “ It is ahput 
the nursing ; I must put my foot down, I am afraid, on 
present arrangements. It is quite impossible that you 
can go en both night <md (tey ; indeed, in the interest of 
my patient I an^ bound to forbid it.” 

'Alice set her bps together, anti he saw her whole face 
Warden. 

“ You will break down yourself sooner or 'ater, 
probably sooner, and then you wfll regret your own 
foolisbfpersisteece. Wliat I would suggest is that you 
■Would take entire charge of Miss Dempstor in the day- 
time, and leave hereto the care of her # famiful servant, 
Dalgleish, at night.” 

Alice shook her head. 

don’t wish to throw any doubt on Dalgleish’s 
devotion, Dr. Rutjiven, but she is not a good nurse. 
She irritates my aunt«at pvery turn, and Jier tempera- 
ture seem^o rise when she sees much of her. If help 
haust be got it would be iar better to gat a professional t 
anna from the infirmary,* Which is so near. «I think ’ 
tjU^ gjt there?' m 

' The doctor emph%tiifefly shook *his head. 

‘ "Nothing would induce me to agree to that. Wili 
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you excuse me reminding you tliHt I know Hiss Demp- 
ster’s habits and fier opinion of things mgch more 
intimately f than you can possibly do ? Professional 
nurses are one of her pet aversions. It she saw a uni- 
form in the 1 room I would not be ajnsweijabla fqr the 
consequences. And as to Dalgleish haviiig a djsturbiag ' 
effect on her, whether true or not, ‘it would not affect 
her at night. She will have her sleeping draught 'as 
usual at ten o’clock, and probably will require„nothing 
more until the morning. Therefore, I am dfraid I must 
insist on Dalgleish getting her turn at nursing. Besides, 
the poor old soul feels it keenly. She was weeping about 
it to me just before you 1, came in. Remember, she 
had been Miss Dempster’s attached attendant for over 
twenty years.® I would not hurt your feelings, Miss 
Harman, but she has acutely felt' the change in Miss 
Dempster’s demeanour since your arrival in tfye house.” 

Alice held her pe^ie, biting her kps, farther {jhan 
ever from being convinced qf Ddgleish’s single-minded 
devotion, but. feeling that she could not make out a 
strong case for her suspicions. *■ 

, “ Miss Dempster reposed great confidence ip hqr 
until quite recently,” said Ruthven pointedly, “ and, of . 
course,, the old sou‘i naturally feels aggrieved. Try to 
put yourself in her place.” * c <• 

“ She has Jbeen most unkind to me, unkind and rude^ 
since I came, D^. Ruthven, but I wpuld not deprive her 
ofi her,.,jqst rights. If you advise it I will leave my 
aunt’s room at night.” c <• 

“I certainly advise it, in the interest of all parties,” ( 
he replied, delighted to haire gained his point wilh so ‘ 
little trouble., “I can undersjan^ that your position is 
a difficult one.” ’ , * 

** It has beep, but what troubles me is that my auntj. 
though surrounded by those who ptofess devotiorf tp ber^ , 
and Who have, as you point out, served her sp long, had 
little or no confidence* in any «f» tfipm,’‘Alich observed 
boldly. 
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Then she turned a^ay, plainly indicating that^he 
wished the conversation to etrtl. 4 


• •“ Have you any further orders ? ” she asl^ed coldly. 

Do you think there is any chance of her having Another 
jmroxysta # of.pain'4 It is "dreadful to see h^r \jke that.” 

* 1 ha/e given her something to aoothe her mean- 
wl^jle, and I will cftrae back in the evening. Be pre- 

E ared fpr another doctor being with me, I shall certainly 
ring one if possible. And may I beg you to try and be 
composed? You seem on the verge of hysterics." 

“I?” exclahned Alice, drawing hersplf up indig- 
nantly. “You are quite mistaken, Dr. Kuthven, I am 
not at alPa l^ystericai person.* 

“ Even the strongest will give way, and you haye put 
too great a strain oi^ yourself,” he warned her. Then 
he bad£ her a civil good-aftesnoon, and went downstayrs, 
where he Jiound Dalgleish hovering about between the 
green baize door and the front ha|J. # 

“ Did^you managft i£,»sir ? ” she asked eagerly. 

He nodded. 


*“ Oh, yes, nothing easier ; she only wants firmly 
taking in hand* like mast women,” ho replied airly* 
“ You’re to take the night duty. I'll look in between 
nine and ten, if not before, to give yoft full instructions.” 

Dalgieish’s dull eye brightened, and, having "let the 
doctor out, she retired to the pantry to acquaint Meikle 


with the good news# 

Meanwhile Christina Caldwell, with her ke'tjle. of hqt 
water, now not required, htft joined Miss Harman *in 
the sfckroom. ■** 

“Here’s the waiter, miss, but whefe’s the doctor? 
I’m vexedJ’ve been s> lqpg, but the fire was doofi, an’ 
a* the kettlefl empty.”, 

' “It is of no consequqpce, Christina, Jeave it in the 
dressing-room. I am* much obliged.” * • 

•Struck hp the depression in the tone of her bdoved 
distress, the girl did aS the* was Sid, and then returned 
to’ the room, under pfetext of seeing to the fire. • 
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“(JVhat does the doctor think noo, Miss Alice? Is 
she ony better ? ” 1 

Alice shpok her head. 

“I think myself she is worse, Christina, much 
worse,” pjhe., replied. “ But i we are to h^,ve » another 
doctor to see her to-night.” * ' . , * 

Wha’s bringing him ? ” asked Christina, with ex- 
traordinary bluntness. 

“ Why, Dr. Ruthven, of course.” 

“ Will he be like himsel’, miss? ” 

“ What do you mean, Christina ?” 

" Do you think he’s a guid doctor ? We had students 
at the Coogate Mission that were faur cleverer nor him.” 

“ I <ym’t pass any opinion, Christina. The thing we 
have to remember is that MisB Dempster seemed quite 
satisfied with him when she was able to speak. t She 
never hinted that she wished to see any one ^lse'” said 
Alice, scarcely kno^iqg whether she ought to reprimand 
the girl or not. Yet she was so convinced that she only 
meant well that she could not resent her frank speech. 
And in that great house she was so foirlom a creature 
that the comradeship, even of a little sefvant-mai(|. wap 
precious to her. 

“ What is troubling me a good deal more than that, 
Christina, is that I have to leave my^aunt’s rcom at 
night. The doctor insists on it.” 

“What for*” 

e “ He s^ys, what is perhaps true, that I cannot go on 
both night and day, that Unless sb£ is watched by one 
who has all her faculties about her sty? may go off at 
any moment. But you don't know how I hate leaving 
her. *1 feel somehow that if she ijoutd speak, poor dear, 
she would not like it.” r 

“ And wha s\ts up ? ” asked. Christina laconically. * i 

“ Dalgleish.” * - - * « m . 

• Itnphm ! ” observed Christina, as she lifted the 
empty coal-scntttle. * WheVi are vou dbmiztg to yotft 
Lea, miss ? Will I bring it up here 1 ? ” * - * 
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•“ If yqp please. P€t it in the dressing-room. am 
so"glad we have that inner rpom ; *t is such a conveni- 
ence” ® 

.. “ A y> it is,” ^sented Christina, as she retired.* Hav- 
ing cfcrejully closed the cU>or, she paused ip tj>e narrow 
• passage leading frflm thf* dressing-room door to the wide 
landing At the heacUof the stairs. * , 

Imphm ! ” ^she repeated, in $ long-drawn breath. 
“ Hot'water ! they never wantit it. It was to get rid 
o' yon, Teeif. BiJt there'll be twa sitting up the nicht, 
Da'gleish, my .wummiri, an’ the ither yin’ll be Teen, 
though ye’ll no see her.” 



CHAPTER IX 

THE PROFESSOR 


A 8 Ruthven left the house five o’clock was ringing 
from the steeple cf the Tron Kirk Reflecting • 
that he would probably catch his father before he left 
his ortice fo^the day, he proceeded along George IV. 
Bridge to the Mound. ( 

Tt was a beautiful clear afternoon with a touch of 
frost in the air, and all the spires apd roofS stood out 
against the crystal sky with st^rtli^g beauty. It Was a 
day on whigh Edinburgh looked its best. From his 
high coign of vantage, Kuthven had*an uninterrupted 
view of the incomparable panorama spread before hia; 

1 vision. f /< 

The city descended steeply to the green plains, skirt- 
ing the shores of the Firth, on whigh the lingering 
sunset glow seemed to make a blood-red pathway. He 
could see tht whole fringe of the Fife shores, the pellucid 
atmosphere making it possible even to discern the 
'houses dn the other sidor 4 * The river seemed to have 
narrowed strangely ; involuntarily certain words he had 
learned long ago at his mother’s kifee rose up "before 
himv and he hummed them to ^familiar tune. 


Life, like a narrow sea, divides 
f That happy land^from ours. 


, Then suddenly aware that it was a hymn hfe gpjig, 
he drew himself up sharp. * , / ' «. 

“ Mooning, Pat, and so ticklialT a job in hand, .".he 

* - m 
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mattered, ^nd quickening his steps he began to make 
^ quick descent to the valley, below. A few mimftes’ 
brjsl^wftliing brought him to 8t. Andrew Street, in 
which his father’s office *was situated. He Stilk clung 
to a respectable and dignified locality, bat had been 
obliged to leave thfe mope professional ground floor, and 
remoVe ttis habitation two stairs up. He had rdomy, 
comfortable quarters there, howqver, and the largest 
room <Jf the house he had taken for his office, dividing 
it up iof privacy from his solitary clerk by a partition 
of opscured glags. 

Once Patrick Ruthven, the elder, had been a member 
of a respectable and respected firm in the bity, but he 
waB now shiAmed by most of his professional brethren, 
because he had be&n mixed up in so many shady* cases. 

The general opinion of Win in legal circles was that 
he only escaped just punishment by the skin of his 
teeth, and* that h^ owed it to his extraordinary slipperi- 
ness'of speech and cleverness at*dVading consequences. 
But he Rad now no professional standing, jmd the little 
business that catoe to him was •mostly of a kind likely 
to be refused by«better rqen. 

* TKR career of Patrick Ruthven, the elder, would in* 


itself make no mean story, especially if the recorcu of 
his numerous dgpes could be obtained. • 

, But he had made very little of it after all. Nearing 
the allotted span, he found himself not oafy outside the 
pale in legal circles, *but often in sore straits for money, 
even the wherewithal to liv£# Yet he had redticld that 
living to the aynplffst problem. He occupied the rest 
of the flat entirely alone, took his meals, when he had 
money, outside, and allowed a woman to come once a 
week to dean the plltce? It was a wretched, sordid 

E htence, of which done could he more heartily sick 
&p hknself. The cdd lfctyjn George Square was now 
h&oifly client ; small wonder that he clung to Lex like 
limpet Ifc a «rock. *f*at 4iad been educated for the 
medical profession Solely to strengthen their position 
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whpre she was concerned, and now the fruition of their 
cherished hopes se&ned vary near. ( , 

He jumped up to greet his son with some apprehension 
in his looks. 

Although Pat had of late benefited considerably by his 
father’s constantly applied advice, and had made strides 
in realising the importance of every trifle, old 'Ruthven 
often wished he could have united both medical and 
legal duties in his own person. 

It was a desperate game they were playing, and the 
slightest false move might undo all the laborious plot- 
ting of years. 

“ Well,” fie said anxiously, “ what’s up ? ” * 

Pat jerked his head in the direction of the glass 
partition. His father hastened to assure him that they 
were the only occupants of +he office. 

Briggs has a holiday ; gone to bury his aunt,’’ he 
replied flippantly. “ Anything up? You look glum.’’ 

“ I’m stumped. Sbe' wants somebody else to see old 
Kate.” f. 

“ Who does ; Miss Harman ? ” 

Patrick nodded. 

“ What did you say ? ” 

‘‘ Said that I’d •bring a professor, of course. How 
can we' get out of it decently ? Can you guggest away ? ’* 
The old lawyer, with his clean, close-shaven face and 
shifty grey efyes, slightly perplexed, pondered a moment. 

“ You can’t gtet out of it ; you’ll need to take some- 
body. That’s a dead certVmty. ^.nd it will be to our 
advantage.” 

“If it doesn’t finish ns at the dff-set,” obSferved 
Patrick reflectively. “ If it ha^ to 'be done, I’d better 
clfear out.” > y 

“ You seriously think it would be all up ? ’’ , 

“Ikpowit There’s symptoms nobody could'expjain. 
ayjay." f 

“ But it’s got to be <done dll tfio same.' 

“Explain yourself, guv.,*’ said *the young man «m-‘ 
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patiently. " Of course € know you’d find a way some- 
how out of most things, but I ^confess 1 don’t see what 
you cg,n dcf here.” 

l< You must get somebody to act the part." 

Patrick shook nis head. , 

. “ Ydh don’t kndw what you’re talking about, guv. 
Excuse nib, but that’s the fact. And she’s as shafrp ap 
j, naedle. She’cWsee through a stope wall if there was 
anything on the other side she wanted to see.” 

“ You think Bhel a trifle uneasy ? ” 

“ 'Jhat doesn’J; express it. She suspects the whole 
gang, and if the old lady doesn’t peg out pretty soon 
there’ll be. a nioe mess. Sh<f 11 kick over the traces 
altogether — Miss Harman, I mean — and have the whole 
College of Surgeon* in to see her. She’s capable of any- 
thing, and I pee her gradually getting worked up to it.” 

“I 8 Re. Then something’s got to be done without 
delay. Eftfw about the rest ? ” 

"Oh, Dalgleish apd <jld Meikie*ar£ fair and square. 
They kn<tw what side their ftread's going tabe buttered 
on* and they only* see what is discreet. Of course, I’m 
the model of discretion wjjere they are concerned, and 
th%y think everything’s above board. But how about 
this second opinion ? Can you suggest anything? ” 

• " Yeq. there’s Gardiner* Why not Gardiner ? * 

. '* Gardiner ? what Gardiner ? Do you mean old 
Woolly, as we called him ? If he comes*ih, then it is 
indeed all up. He has an eye like a hawk, and, besides , t 
he has the bad taste to haft# me. Never gate me a 
deoent.chance in^the*orals or anywhere. No, no, guv., 
Woolly is out of the count." 

"Idiot; I don’t* m|pn Fim ; I mean old Dicky 
Gardiner, that used to life in Rankeillouf Street. 1 

3 whim the other day* as shabby as he could well be 
e’d be »glad enough ef tfi# <ob, and a little ju4iciout 
cotp^iflg would put him quite up to it. He’s a aeq 
regpectable-fcokmg sp^ijjien. I could lend him my 
overcoat. Old Dick’S" your cue." 
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Patrick liuthven stared in momentary bewilderment. 
Th§ man of whom (bis fajther spoke was a broken-down 
practitioner, whom drink had brought nearly to the verge 
of ruin. "But once he had had a good practice, anci had 
been weU liked by a large clientele of tne better class. 

“It’s playing the game a bit lpw dc wn# isn't it, dad ? 
he asked, with a very doubtful note ,in his voice. 

"“That may be, but we’re in desperate straits^ at 
least you are," was tfie significant retort. “ You know, 
or ought to know, the consequence of bringing in any 
expert opinion at the present juncture, yet, if you refuse 
to have another opinion, you n&turally raise suspicion 
in the girl’s mind. You’re between two fires., Of two 
evils I advise you to choose Dicky. A word in season 
and s' judicious dram afterwards ,vill do all that is 
needful with him. And you had better not lose any 
time. I’ll come out with you now, and wait at your place 
till you've seen Dicky and reported pn him.* Then he 
can come along and get ray greateqat." 

Euthven was compelled to admiration for the simple, 
direct way in which his father disposed of every detail. 

“You’re great, guv.," he said slowly, “positively, 
great 1 Dicky is certainly an inspiration. If he^t sober 
enough to play the part it’Jl be all right, but it will be’ 
better’for us if he has just a little in." A 

“ Well, if he hasn’t we can supply it when you bring 
him to yoxhx house. We’d better go. There’ll be no 
more business done to-day anyhtJw; it’s just on six 
'OtdoCK." ^ ' 

They left the house together, Und walked the way 
Patrick had come, talking disjointe&y regarding the 
probable issues of the next few weeks. 

> They were united in railing against thq^rony of fate 
that had brought Alice Harman' to Edinburgh at such 
a critical moment, but they, ^erc determined ihat she 
should not stand in their way. The elder Ratffvetf^ 
who had long since parted every donscientapjis 
' scruple, was now a person of one idea — to possess him-' 



THE PROFESSOR 


63 


self of the greater part of Mies Dempster’s wealth. 
He had several years before cajefulty prepared a will for 
her, and*had then urged upon her the necessity and 
Wisdbm of providing adequately for such of hir servants 
as had served hlr well This was part of his own clever 
policy. *JIe»h&d aiso recommended certainhitf charities 
to her eonsideration, hnd had been ’content with the 
residue to be left to his son Patrick. 9 

He .had even spoken to her, Since Miss Harman’s 
arrival, *>f the advisability of adding a codicil, which 
would include her among the list of beneficiaries, but 
Mish Dempster* had not apparently taken kindly to the 
idea, l^uthven, therefore, v»s virtuously prepared to 
defend himself when the death of the old lady should 
occur, and his motives and actions be criticised. He 
had not the faintest idea that all his plans had been 
frustrated by Miss Dempster herself, acting on her crwn 
initiative,* and without even the knowledge of Alice 
Hannan. If he Sad known of tjitft half-hour’s visit paid 
to a certain office iff Frederick Street he would have 
l\j,d many uneasy moments. • 9 

About nine o’clock that evening a cab drove up to the 
dfbor^of Miss Dempster’s house, and Dr. Ruthverf 
alighted, accompanied by a tall, «spare, intellectual- 
looking elderly gentleman, whom he ushered with some 
ceremony into the dining-room. 

* “Tell Miss Harman I am here \®4h Professor 
Gardiner, Meikle,” tie said ostentatiously. And ask 
her whether it will be convenient for ub to»cdme 
now.” • 

Mejkle disappeared, and in a very few minutes Alice 
herself entered the foom. &he bade them both a some- 
what curt good-evenidg, «but was apparently relieved 
and prepossessed by ’the appearance of the professor 
Vhom Ruthven had browgpj^ He had been in his day 
on#oi the handsomest men in Edinburgh, and had .been 
bgftved and esteemecPbv all whovknew .him. But his 
iat%l craving had entirely ruined a promising career^ 
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and now he was a broken-downf- wreck who ljved, ndne 
knew how, earnings a few miserable shillings from the 
very poorest in the squalid part of the city tcP whig^h he 
haa sunk. But the remnanit of his ( old professional 
dignity imd fine manners remained, or at least seemed 
to come back to hitn when emejgendy rosd Qe bowed- 
to Alifce with a courtly grace. „ * 

Clean-shaven, except for bis scanty grey whiskers* he 
had a benevolent look which pleased her. The Rtfthvens 
had managed between them to make him»entlrely pre- 
sentable, so far as his wardrobe was copcerned, an t d he 
looked well pleased with himself. Time was when he 
had been a familiar and Welcome visitor in many such 
mansions, and there was a pathetic return bf the dignity 
which had opce been his. Ruthvdh introduced him 
casually, and at the same time ifcmarked that as Dr. 
Gardiner's time was valuable they had better* go up 
without delay. , 1 

Alice nodded arid fed the way. t She remained ill the 
dressing-roopi while the examination was supposed to 
be made, and she could hear the low tones of their 
voices, apparently in earnest , conversation. 

In about twenty minutes Ruthven opened thb "coih-_ 
raunicating door and beckoned her in. Then he glanced* 
towardk Gardiner, indicating that he had bettCif deliver 
himself of an opinion. a 

“ There id nothing for me to do, dear lady, but to 
confirm Dr. Rdthven’s diagnosis 4nd treatment. The 
patient is in a most critical state. The end may be 
expected at almost any moment. ‘There is no organic 
disease. It is simply a case of natural? decay. She has " 
lived a long and healthy life, and^all her organs are 
sound.” 

M How do yon account for thtese paroxysms of pain 
she h$B? ” asked Alice #qpffckly. “She had* a very 
severe one this evening not long after Dr. Ruthveh ligft. 

“ Nerve spasms, Miss HanppJh. The dtoe of opiftte 
hiust be increased for her comfort and yonrs,” hejurid" 
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sntoothly^ “You may«afely leave all these details in 
the* hands of her doctor, who # is on* of the cleverest of 
our vounghr men. 1 ’ 

“Oh, professor, that i^too much kindness® taan old 
pupil*! ” said Kuthven qijickly, mortally afraid lest in 
.the nfiveSty bl .thd* situation the sham proftssRr should 
say too ftiuch. 4 4 'JVe are certainly dbliged to you for 
coding this evening.” • 

“I certainly am,” said Alice sincerely, and bidding 
them go6d-night they went downstairs. 

“ J. will see Professor Gardiner to his carriage and* 
come back and settle Miss Dempster for the night," 
said Eutfiven. “ We have e* little discussion to make 
over the cas£.” 

Alice nodded, anti when the door closed she approached 
the bed. Her aunt was now wide awak£ and her lips 
moving. 

“ Who Was that?” she asked clearly, and with a per- 
fectly intelligent fo^k in her eyeg.® • 

“Professor GArdmGr? ISr. Kuthven brought him as 
a*consultant to tsee whether anything liAre could be 
done,” answered the girl tenderly. 

• “ (fardiner, David Gardiner ; ay, I mind him weep 
He’s very much changed. Get a cup of my own gx)d 
tea, Aljce, and don't let them give me any moro drugs. 
I see more than* they think.” 

There was a pathetic, almost an impairing note in 
her voice which strdfck painfully on the^girl's ears. 

“Dear auntie, what am do? If you d©n®t hs^v® 
them perhaps you Will suffer more pain, and how could 
I bea* that? ” " % • 

She laid her hand tenderly on the poor,*frail .fipgers 
lying so waxen white ^abf>ve the coyerlet.* They gave 
a feeble pressure in ifcturn, and two large tears rolled 
Irom under the tired lidsoljuyn the wasted cheeks. 

# *Biess you, bairn ! If God had but had pit/ on my 
bird hear*? and sent \ou to me years ago there might 
have been a chance. 1 ’. 

5 
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After a moment's pause she spoke again, and it 
seemed to Alice as if her thoughts were wandering once 
more. * 

44 Tij the desk behind the pigeon-hole," she murtiiured. 
44 Tell Patrick Euthven, my cousin, he’ll get what he 
wants, but ‘it’ll not be all he expects* You can gie him 
the keys* He’s been seekin’ them a long time. Every- 
thing that’s there is his, to do with wh?.fc he likes." « 
Her voice died aw&y, and her last gleam of conscious- 
ness passed. <» *• 

The little scene and the unexpected words of apprecia- 
tion of herself were destined to return in memory to the 
girl, with many a comforting touch, in the dark and 
terrible days to come. 



CHAPTER $ 

BOME PLAIN SPEECH 


^HERE was # a satisfied look on Ruthven’s face when 
he Returned to the sickroom. The ordeal had 
passed over much better than he had dared to expect. 
Gardiner had rise« to the occasion, and behaved in a 
manner which left nothing to be desired. # For services 
rendered Ruthven had cheerfully paid him a guinea, amd 
ins true ted#him to say nothing about what had happened. 
Thi9» Gardiner faithfully promised? • 

One little incident, •nevertheless, had escaped Ruth- 
vgn’s observation. If he had noticed it* however, it 
, would not have caused him any concern. As they 
pfossed down the stairs # from Miss Dempster's room 
’they encountered Christina Caldwell* on her way up to 
fcer evening duties in the bedroom. Ruthven did not 
even glance at •her, she was a creature beneath his 
notice. As she stood aside to permit tfiem to pass 
Bhe looked, not at him, but at bis companion. And a 
curious tremor might have been observed upon«hA: fa<je.* 
She had seen the gentleman before, and remembered 
wher£ she had*' been him. Now, Christina had been 
found by Dr. Guth^e in one t>f the narrow Blleys # iu the 
vicinity of the Pleasant. 

In Rankeillour Street, near by, Dr. Gardiner had the 
Use of % ground floor £ittte#joom as a cGnsulting-room 
for*fcuch business as now came his way. Occasionally 
t]$fce was a#good deal, fcut it *vas by no means remunera- 
tive; unless paid on.tliS spot the money was seldom 
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forthcoming. He was well lik<.d by the poor people, 
however, and the m&trons^f the Pleasance pronounoed 
him to be “ skilly ” in matters w y herein they were par- 
ticularly interested. That he was seldom sober did not 
trouble them very much, it was a condition to which 
they were* well inured in their* own men folk. Custom 
can rob even danger of its terror! 

Now Christina, during the period of her slum-life, had 
become familiar with" the appearance of Dr. Gardiner. 
He was too striking a figure to be easily forgotten. 
She, however, made no sign, but passed up to her work, 
storing this particular coincidence in her mind for future 
cogitation, if not elucidation. If ignorant, in tlje ordin- 
ary educational sense, she was extraordinarily sharp; 
the life of the slums having developed in her a kind of 
sixth sense which enabled her to jump to conclusions 
nearly always correct. Without confidence in Dr. 
Ruthven, she believed that the strange apparition of 
Dr. Gardiner in the house of her mistress was part of 
some concerted plan of the Rutbvens. But s>be said 
nothing, only bided her time. 

Having sundry little services to perform in the sick- 
room, she had the opportunity of observing that Miss 
Alice seemed more relieved. The tense look had left 
her face, and though still pale and sad, she seemed, on 
the whole, happier. 

“ What did the professor say ? she asked, in a low, 
quiet voice, as Miss Alice looked kindly at her. 

“Nothing much, Christina; I liked him very much, 
but he offers no hope. His opinion is precisely that of 
Dr. Ruthven.” r 

u luxphm 1 *' said Christina involuntarily. 

* She had been frequently reprdVed by Miss Alice for 
using this monosyllable in reply to remarks, and even 
now her kind teacher remepb«:ed f to hold up a warning 
finger* * Christina faintly smiled. 

f ‘Beg par ding, Miss Aliee,” fae said, a*, she b&nt 
down to brush up the hearth.* You're gaun to your- 
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b6d, aren’t ye ? I’ve lithtit your fire, and there’s a tray 
wf’ the tea things for fear ye ^inna^leep.” * 

A^ice’s^yes filled at this evidence of faithful and kind 
consideration. # In that great and hostile houle she had 
' at least^one true friend, who, though despised and re- 
, jected bjethfl rest %f the # household, could beuejJended on. 
“*You»are a little bnck, Christina, 1 * she said, and the 
h^.rty praise caused Christina’s eyes to glow. Presently 
the doctor entered, and she hastily retired. He had not 
very milch 4o say, it relieved him also to see that Miss 
Harman seemed satisfied with what had been done, 
and he inwardly congratulated himself on his clever- 
ness. Eor, though his fathtt- had suggested the idea, 
upon him had depended the ultimate success of a risky 
experiment. Thift it had succeeded so well filled him 
with lively hope for4he future. * 

“I 'will see Dalgleish a*s I go down, and give ter 
final instruction^ for the night. You will retire soon, 
I hope," he added % with a suddtnf appearance of kindli- 
ness. “You lo6k gHaStly • even Prof essoj Gardiner re- 
marked upon i%, and said 1 ought to insist on your 
having a rest. Easy to insist, professor,’ said I, * but 
tvh«yis to persuade a wilful woman?"’ • 

“ I am going to my room almost immediately," A lice 
•replie^, with that cold manner which she seemed to 
.assume involuntarily, when he ventured on an intimate 
remark of any kind. •• 

“ I am glad of it.* There is so little that can be done ; 
bat yet, as the professor aaup, it may still be if ma^Wt 
of weeks. One neter can fell, and you would wish to 
be able to go through to the end, would you not ? " 

" Oh, yes, certainty, I shall be able. * I ago* very 
strong," she replied. 

You will not be disturbed if you should hear the bell 
go^in the night,” he turned fco say at the*door. “ 1 may 
j^jssibly look back between twelve and one. There is 
tflen a soft of* crisis \b^n* But* Dalgleish will let Ine 
in; I will tell her when to expect me. 
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Alice nodded. 

"H there should he any .crisis or cnange, you win noi 
fail to rouse me ? ” she said quickly. " 

“ Most ftertainly, you may* trust me," he replied 
earnestly, and Ahce was obliged to be satisfied with 
the assur&nc! ; but she was inwardly rebbllious," and 
even yet felt like 'defying them' all, ( and remaining at 
hef post. . 

The doctor descended the stairs, and as usual found 
the assiduous Mrs. Dalgleish waiting fur him. r 
• He beckoned her into the library and closed the door. 
“ Well, everything is arranged satisfactorily, I think,” 
he said, rubbing his hands, together. “Miss Harman 
at last seems satisfied that some of us at least are trying 
to do our duty. She was favourably impressed by Pro- 
fessor Gardinel'.” * 

“*What did he say about my mistress?” asked Dal- 
gleish eagerly. * 

“ Nothing that I u cofaU not have told you. The old 
lady is dying; it is only a' question of days, r maybe 
hours. Miss Harman ii going to bedinow. Are you 
nearly ready to take her place?” 

* “ 1 am quite ready, doctor.” ‘ 1 

“ I see ; well, there isn’t much to do, only to give her 
her medicine at the correct moment. It is explicitly 
stated on the bottle. Perhaps I will ldok back about 
twelve or one.. , She seems a little worse, and we must 
be attentive in order to give Miss Herman no chance to 
styoth&wise.” ( » 

“ Certainly, she’s one o’ them that 1 chinks naebody can 
do anything but. hersel’. She wad say -that to me even, 
that ha? beeii my miBtresB’s right hand afore she was 
bom.” ^ 

“ Have you indeed been so long as tbat, Dalgleish ? 
Certainly I remember yon. bare «nce I was a. little 
chap. X don't wonder you feel you have a grievance. 
Now, there’s one little* thing»I jvtfnt you, to 'do for dig 
to-night, after you get the place to yourself.” 
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“ Yes, sir.” » • 

* " It’s a duty that ought to be done in the interests of 
out patient, and there is no one except you to do it,” 
with. a touch of flattery which mightily pleased Dal- 
gleish. t * * 

“Fll do it you may be sure, sir, if it can Jbe done.” 
“I*th<ftjgfit*as Tnuch. Well, don’t y° u thinkj Mrs. 
Dalgleish, that it i» our duty to And out why Miss Her- 
man keeps that cupboard locked, and what Bhe keeps in 
it? Ik it a cupboard that was in the habit of being 
locked m Miss Dempster’s lifetime?” 

“.No, never* there was naething in it in my time 
except a few bottles that my mistress never used.” 

" Perhaps^you could find a Key to fit it,’’ he suggested 
persuasively; “ Understand, I want no forcing of the 
lock or anything fhat would rouse Miss Jdarman’s sus- 
picions or indignatidh. It«is only in the interest of pur 
patient we wish to know. I may tell you there are 
symptomS in Mies Dempster w|jich I am puzzled to 
account for, and.which J mean to sift.” His tone was 
quite deliberate and suggestive enough. • 

• An eager lighf leaped into the* eyes of Mrs. Dalgleish. 

" I’ll find her not if it/s.possible. I’ve bad my doots a’, 
tne ffme, doctor, but it wasna' for me to say." 

“ Understand that I accuse Miss Harman of nothing, 
nor do«I even suspect hefof underhand dealing.* What 
I do suspect ana believe is that she does not administer 
my medicine to Miqp Dempster according* to my direc- 
tions, but either lessens the doses, or*omitd ( tb^m, oj, 
substitutes something elsp.*^ * • 

“ It she does that, which I am nearly certain of 
mysel 4 , could sh£ no’ be pupished, doctor^? ” 

“She ought to* be* it is not only culpable but 
criminal, and many persons have had to answer to the 
laW for less,” he answered. ’ “ Of course, I am talking 
witfi great freedom tdydh^Mrs. Dalgleish, and .relying 
implicitly on your ability to hold your tongue. I have 
fait for sorfe tithe — indeed, %ince Miss Herman’s arrivaj 
‘-'that I need an allirin the house. Miss Harman, of 
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course, has her own ends to Wve; we can readily 

understand that shfe canxot be supposed to share our 

disinterested devotion to Miss Dempster. How could an 

acquaintance of a few weeks be expected to feel like the 

friends of years? ’’ ? , * 

“Oh, sir, ye pu % t into words every Single feteling I*ve 

had since ever Miss Harman came,*! cried Dal^leisn, in 

an unusual burst a f frankness. 41 I'm glad you've 

spoken; I'll keep quiet and watch like a cat vetches 

a mouse. Shell be clever if she pits anything past 
»» 

me. ( 

44 That’s right ; I thought you’d understand. You can 
see now at what a disadvantage I am placed, <and how 
little chance I have in treating the case. She pretends 
to some medical knowledge, having hfkd a lot to do with 
invalids ; and those who knew a litftle, or rather imagine 
they do, are the very worst to deal with." 

44 She has a high a^d mighty way wi’ her / 4 observed 
Dalgleish viciously. 04 But shell *maybe find we r re a 
match for hsr." 

44 If we haven’t started the campaign too late, Dal- 
% gleish/’ observed the doctor. 44 Well, Pll be going; you* 
understand, then, that when you’ve settled the old lady 
for thejnight, and feel yourself quite safe, you set about 
getting that cupboard open." * , , 

44 Yes, sir; there’s anither press like it in the spare 
room. I can'orv the key o’ that, and there’s plenty jther 
Jceys ; jt’ll be queer if I dinna get into the inside before 
the morn.” 4 

The doctor nodded and went his way. Having^closed 
the door behind him, and instructed Meikle that he need ‘ 
pot J)tit in all the bolts and fearsf as the doctor was 
coming back, Mrg. Dalgleish proceeded upstairs. 

JMiss Dempster was asleep ; hei: niece was standing by 
the fireplace with her arm <sn f the mantelpiece , 1 looking , 
dewn into the red heart of the foe. 1 * , 

She stood up at thfe openlng^oT the dn#»r aftd Dalalewh 
„ approached, holding out two letters. 
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*/ Thej^came by the cine o’clock # post,” she saicbun- 
graciously. * • 

• “ You might at least bring them on a salter/* Alice 
.replied, as*ungAciously. 

Sh$ Was amazed at her own fierce dislike of the 
1 wonj&n, # and her reluctance to leave* her aunt jn her 
charge. , It was nc^use to tell herself how unreasonable 
it Va% since she had been practically in care of Dal- 
gleish f<*r o^er twenty years. The distrust was there, 
too strong to be crushed or put piwde. 

“•You will dafi me if necessary V” she said a trifle 
haughtily as she prepared t ( » leave the room. 

“ xes'miqp, of course/’ replied Dalgleish decorously ; 
“an* the doctor’s cornin' back; I’ll surely do wjiat he 
bids me.” 

“ Very well. Good-night.” 

“ Goodnight, miss.” 

A$ the door closed, Dalgleish jpa sudden fit of impo- 
tent fury shook her*fiflt«in the direction of the retreating 
figure. m ♦ 

So the lone night-watch began. 



CHAPTER XI 

BY THE INDIAN MAIL. 

A .LICE HARMAN now' occupied a room on the same 
floor with her aunt, though separated from her by 
the broad landing and the half of a narrow passage 
leading off. It had been one of the spare rooms ,of the 
house, and Alice had chosen it because it had a fine 
open outlook to th$ Meadow Walk, where in the ejarly 
morning especially she* coujd alipcwt jmaginq herself 
once more aaaong the green lanes of Essex. 

It was full of furniture of the old-fashkfhed, substantial 1 , 
mahogany type, and had a huge four-post bed vj.hicb ' 
Alice had managed to relieve with some hangings of 
white dimity, ana Rad spread about the room the few 
treasures she had brought from the ^garrison- town' 
associated with the happiest part of her life. On the' 
mantel-shelf 'stood a large photograph of her father in 
bis uniform, set* in a handsome silver frame ; it had 
been a regimental gift, prA’ented tq her the day before 
she left ColcheBter, and was now absolutely the *most 
precious of be? possessions, Above it? in a narrow gilt 
slip, hilng a somewhat faded watercolour drawing of 
her mother, whom! she scarcely ^remembered in life. 
That portrait, however, had been 1 familiar to her from 
childhood; it had accompanied them through all their 
wanderings, and had always occupied a ^prominent 
apd honoured place ainong net father’s Scanty belong? 
wings. It was the portrait of a yftung girl, little more 
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than Alfce’s own age, a beautiful josy-cheeked creature 
with innocent round eyes, ^nd fair ringlets lying on 
her*brow. It always seemed to Alice quite ,a fancy 
portrait, though her father had often assured her that 
it exactly represented h%r mother as he 4ia(? seen her 
first at $, regimental bill in Edinburgh. Alice preferred 
the virile life-like* figure in uniform, “ handsome Dick 
Efarman," asne had been called everywhere; he was 
indeed «a fc^her <)f whom any ghjl could be proud. As 
she opened the door the rnddy^low from the cheerful 
fird fell full ufJon the portrait, giving it Buch a life-like 
look that involuntarily she» started hack. Then she 
smiled k little sadly, and turned up the light. 

The room was temptingly comfortable ; Chrisljna had 
forgotten no detail. . An easy-chair had been drawn close 
to the fire, and a little taUle imported from somewhere 
else stood beside it, with a tray daintily spread. A shin- 
ingiCopper kettle'sang on a hob ^hich the girl had hunted 
up out«of the oooft’s awmdomain, and cleaned for the 
occasion. A sadden rush of g^ititude to flio kind heart 
That had so planned for her comfort made the girl’s eyes 
fjroir dim, and* she realised as she sank into the chair 
how utterly exhausted she was. She had not properly 
( undressed for ten days qr more, and had only snatched 
’brokeft half-hours of sleep on a sofa in the sickroom. 
'The rest was grateful to her. Eelieved # pf the tension 
which had held her so long, she closed b er eyes a 
moment in sheer abandon. Then she suddenly re- 
membered her letters. Boffft bore the Colchester post- 
mark, though on 4 e had been re-addressec^from the Indian 
mail. She recogrysed the stiff envelope with a familiar 
crest as coming from.the wife of Colonel.O’Brfen, who 
ha4 been her father’s^nost intimate 'friend in Colchester. 

Sim had been very fond of Mrs. O’Brien, a typical 
outspoken Irish lady or thd old school, and she opened 
her Fetter Jirst^ though th^ other # might # have been rfup- 
$osed to interest her ttte more, since it came from bier 
loVer, the man whom she had expected to marry. ^ • 
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* 44 Tips Bungalow, North Road, Colchsbtbb. 

“ My Dear Girl, — I was very glad to get ybur letter. 
It was so long coming that I said to the Colonel I'd* take 
a journey to Edinburgh to see whether you had, actually 
reached your destination. I am^glad/Jiings arc turning 
out better than you expected, and I see that it was wise 
for you to wait a week or two before writing, or you 
would have had us all miserable here thinking about 
you. I foresee that’^you are going wood yourself 
round the old woman's neart in Edinburgh, just as you 
did at Colchester. Never had a girl such a way. We 
are all missing you more than we can say. Thq> Colonel 
is quite down. He says Colchester isn’t the same place 
without you and your father, and ind£ed I'm not Baying 
but that he's right. * 

*' But I always try to be cheerful : there isn't ahy use 
being anything else as long as circumstances will permit. 
All the friends yoh cave about are„ quite well, and we 
often speak fidpout you, and ftope youlVcome b&ck to us 
one of these days soon. 0 « « 

" There isn't any news, except that, they say Kitty 
TPodrain is engaged to Teddy Fitzgerald. I was calling 
on Eliza Fitzgerald yesterday, however, and she didn’t 
say a ^ord about it. She was too full of something 
else. My dear, I’m sending on a letter that has come 
for you from ’Jim Stanley, and though I'm not a cujjous 
or prying person, I never was more tempted to tamper 
with what doesn't belong t^Vne. Whatever is in it, I've 
pondered everything in ray mind, 4nd I think I pught 
to tell you what Mrs. Fitzgerald saidr You know I y ve 
neves been very easy in m/rain<^ ab$ut Captain Stanley 
since that minx, Cocilia Travers 4 , went out to Simla in 
the autumn, ^.nd now Mrs. Fitzgerald has had a letter 
from hqr, and she told me £he*and Jim are looked upon 
as c engaged out there, and that Cecilia quite expects to 
stop out. Now, my dear, Misled to all the womcSfo 
^thlk without passing a single remark, w r hich you ought 
^to sat down ta my credit hgr^after. There can fee nc 
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doubt that she told me the gossiy of Simla fordhe 
express purpose of getting ifie to pass it on to you. 
She asked me a great magy questions. I toldfher a few 
lies ap she deserved, for she's a wicked and uncharitable 
# woman If ever fcl^&re wafe one, and your*poir father 
’couldn't stand *her. husband is just as angry, and 
has prohibited me to go near her. But I went to hw 
if ftiere was any news fropi India* because you told me 
how irregulsgr Jink’s letters had beep coming of late. 

“Well, dear, whatever Capta^rStanley may tell you 
in Ms letters, Ptfeink you ought to know about Cecilia. 
That's the kind of girl you an* : you always like to face 
the gunsf. It's why the Colonel admires you so much. 

“I know youll # write and let me know just as # much 
as you like me to Jmow, and you majube sure that 
whatever happens the Colotiel and I will neyer fail ypu, 
and thereill be a corner for you in the Bungalow as long 
as it shelters you! affectionate • • 

“Harriet O'Brien." 

t "Alice put down the letter still m no nasie to open me 
(Jbht* one. Then the st&uu from the kettle arrested her. 
attention, and she made her tea. She was surprised at 
Jter own coolness, for she # knew perfectly well wjjat were 
the cofttents of the Indian letter before she opened it. 
Mrs. O'Brien's letter had only confirmed a suspicion 
that? had almost become a certainty in ifer own mind. 
She drank her tea, ate a morsel of the oread ^nd butter 
from the plate, &nd4hcn brofefe open the envelope, whtch 
was stamped with the familiar regimental seal. These 

were me contents of the Indian mail 

* 

* “ Rajhputam, JTobthbbn Provxhckb. 

• i 

“ My Dear Alice^ — L received your 4ast letter, how 
loifg &go I am ashamed fo # say. I ought to ask your 
fdf£ivenes% an^ if I were tlje usu^l sort of sneak 1 could 
.easily furbish up deceit enough excuses for my care- 
lessness. But I'm # a straight chap ; and, besides, I» 
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knew very well that you’d see\hrough excuses, lour 
eyes have always been vety sharp. I daresay, you have 
noticed a difference in my letters ; indeed, you bint at 
it in y&urs. I’ve tried all through the last fix months 
not to sLow that I have altered a little, bnt I'CQ&ldn’t 
help it. Whatever my faults, Fm not a'hypoq.rite.. So 
this brings me to the main object of my writing, which 
is to tell you that I -think we’ve both made a nqisttike, 
Alice, and it’s a gooc^ thing we find it, put before it’s too 
late. \ , * 

“Before I left Colchester last time„ I*- was beginning 
to fear it. You see, you’re not exactly my Btyle of 
woman. You are too exacting in your standard of 
conduct, and, though I have tried my level best to live 
up to your idea of what I ought to be, I couldn’t. You 
dop’t allow a fellow enough rope'. You see, dear, he 
may need a little liberty without being wholly, bad. 

“Then the question of the eternal' oof has troubled 
me a lot. It’s beastly fe’xpoqsive out here, and pur corps 
has never been conspicuous for its economy. What a 
chap has to spend on polo alone woulfl make you op£n 
.your eyes. I’m not one to britg a girl down to poyer.tr/ 
and, goodness knows, you’ve had enough of it in your 
time ; you ought to marry a rich man, who would keep 
you in 'the lap of luxury. I' sincerely hope yen will. 
There’s one out here I needn’t name who would jump 
at the chance? , <• 

* “I’n? not vain enough tp imagine that you’ll wear 
the willow long for my sahr. It wguld be a pity if you 
did. I was never half good enough for you, that’s my 
only consolarioh in writing this letteri It’s nofa nice 
lettef tb have to write, but I ’pa determined to act npon 
tffe square. 1 assure you it has kept me aWake at 
nights ever sojong thinking what I could say to you. 
I console myself with thinkittg^oii never cared al micch 
for me as 1 did for you. You knpw I often pompfaiscd 
of your coldness. I "hope Captain Haftnan is bettdC. 
I hear he has had a long spell of *bad health just n<3w. 
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Of course* he’ll be very angry, but perhaps you’ll be able 
to talk him over. Will you '&rite nie a line some day 
telling me you forgive pie? I’m sure our*marriage 
•would have beeh a ghastly mistake. Try to believe in 
the s*sc8jity.of nv intentions, and not to *thi*k of me 
’too hardly. I 3o assure^you I feel it more than you can 
possibly do, and^ of bourse, all those who know you here 
will be; down on me. • 

“ Please dpn’t jpsult me by sending back any of the 
paltry things I gave you. As f^the ring, if you don’t, 
want to keep it*fqr auld lang syne, drop it quietly in the 
Colne. It won’t tie the first that has landed there. 

“With dqpp regrets and apologies, and throwing 
myself on your mejcy, — Believe me, yours sincerely, 

“ Jambs Cabi? Stanley." 

• • 
She let J;he letter flutter from her hand to the floor, 
and .sat perfectly'still gazing ii^;# the bright flame of 
the fira *She was ifi n»way surprised, but there was a 
slow shame and indignation at fyer heart vAich for the 
time being banished everything else from her reeollec- 
1ica» - She had ‘been foiid of this man once, his gay . 
debonair ways and handsome face had won from tier 
a passing regard. But she knew no*w that in gpite of 
t*he pain at her heart, only her pride was hurt. 

• Looking back she scorned herself for having waited 

for this. She could so easily have bgen the first to 
break the tie. Then the thought of Cecilia. Travers* 
gave an added sting»to the w^und. There had been* a 
kind ftf friendship between them once^ until Stanley 
intervened. Sitting there in the stillness* Alice went 
back over the past twt> years step by stgp. re- 
membered how doubtful her father had been of the 
engagement, and how in the last hours* he had never 
seemqd* to take Stanley* ffffb account in his enxiety 
abeut her fpturg. * v * 

# t^Bhe had wondered at the* time, ’though saying noth# 
ingf; now she guessSd that that clearness of vision 
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sometimes vouchsafed to those about to pass \frithin the 
veil had warned hi&L thatf in his child’s future Stanley 
would have no jplace. Although Stanley had onlj*been 
five months in Colchester after the 'engagement, it 
had beei long enough to convince -Alice Jthafe was 
not all her first fancy had paifited Tiirn. Afid in his 
la^er 'letters Certainly he had made no secret of 
the fact that money matters were "troubling Kim 
greatly, and that his people were urging upon .him the 
necessity of marrying a rich wife. Within the last 
year Cecilia Travers hart come into a substantial fortune 
through the death of a ric^i relative, and was now there- 
fore desirable in Stanley’s eyes. Also she, was on the 
spot. # 

Oh, 'the stoiy and its sequence were very easy to piece 
together. Bit by bit Alice did so, ‘with the same slow, 
bitter smile on her lips. It seemed as if t£ie end of 
all things had coipe, r as if fate had decreed that, she 
should do cut off entirely frqm bei; past life. t 

She took the ring frpm her finger, an old-fashioned 
ring, set with small rose diamonds an& an opal in tUh 
r cen t re. « * 

“ I am far enough from the Colne,” she said to her- 
self. “But this fvill do as well.” Then she leaned 
forward deliberately and dropped the thing into the' 
glowing heart of the fire. Stooping down, she picked 
up the letter *and, crushing it up, r burnt it too. * 
w “ So f I # may write finis on that page of the book of 
life,” she # said to herself. H What nfxt? ” 

The muffled peal of a distant bell seemed to answer 
her, and she^jfrang up as jf called to 'a forgotten duty. 
Thfefi she smiled bitterly agp.ii* € 

I'm off duty, afid nobody needs me anywhere,” she 
muttered, and throwing herself on the bed, buried her 
head among the pillows. « * * * - 

She did not know how tired* how distjaught she 
uyas. * r # 

m None could have been more surprised than she' at 
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the swiftness with which Bleep descended on her gye 
lids. # • * 

• When she awoke sore and stiff, yet strangely re 
freshed, sho foiAid that tne fire had gone out, ahd tha 
the fj|tle clock an the <nantel-shelf pointed* to fou 
'o'clock. * 



CHAPTER XII 

A WATCH IN THE NIGJ£T * 

t 

13 UT if Alice slept, others were awake, in ’the old 
^ house. f 

At Half-pas^ ten the three servants from below as- 
cended to their own quarters^ The cook occupied a room 
alone on the fourth floor ; a larger room was ghared by 
Grace Jervis, the ^tafclemaid, and Christina Caldwell. 
They did not agree v£ry w^ll. f . Jeivi? was wjiat was 
called an experienced servant, and her contempt for the 
housemaid knew no bounds. When she came indeed, 
^Jervis had declined to share a room With her, an^Ltp" 
keep the peace Alice had given them separate beds. It 
was a very large ro6m, originally the day nursery of the 
house, ahd it was a silent testimony to the strained" 
relations existing between the young women that their* 
beds were set* in extreme corners gf the room, as* far 
jpamovefl from o*ne another f as possible. And when 
they happened to be in thr room tygether they never 
exchanged a word. As a sort of sarcastic comment on 
the extreme ^delusiveness, of Jervitf, Christina, not 
devoid t)f humour, had rigge£ up a* screen round her 
bed out of an old Clothes-horse, making her own part 
of the apartment like a little cuBicle. 

They retired to rest as us&al,\md before eleven* Jervis 
was sound asleep. Behind the screen Christina* had 
only made a pretench of tfndressing, fold Was lyirig 
«4own fully dressed, with the bedcbver pulled over hfer, ‘ 
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at, the Aioment when, without question or apology, 
Jervis p^t out the light. ’ • 

• “ Here, I’m no ready 4 Grace ! Nane o’ your impi- 
dence," she called out, m a voice of pretended anger. 

“Xpvt can finish in the dark then," was* the cool 
replv. * I cah’t Ite hefe all night waiting on you.’’ 

Christina continued to mutter things to herself, %nd 
to'm^ke a godd deal of unnecessary noise, while pre- 
tending; to unless. Finally hpth succumbed into 
silence, and shortly the snore^.of Jervis began to re- 
sound through fche room. . 

“ Jervis,” cried Christina# in a voice of pretended 
alarm, “I ( hear something rinnin’ across the floor. 
It’s ower big for, a moose; I'm certain it’s a rati” 

Now Christina said this of a set purpose, khowing 
Jervis’ terror of mice. As for rats, the mere mention 
of them yearly sent her into hysterics. That she made 
no .sort of answer, but continu«d Jo breathe heavily, 
fully cqpvinced, Chrjsfcina, thaf she was really sound 
asleep. • 

* She tried agiin, however, by dropping her Bible on 

^ floor, but * thqre vues no break in the snoring, 
refore, Christina thought she ipight safely rise. 
Jervis had been careful to annex thfi warmest corner of 
the room for her own flse, and Christina’s Ced stood 
opposite the door. There had been frequent wrangles 
on this important point, but on this particular night it 
suited Christina very wejl, for she "was a§l^ to slip, 
across the room ap£ out byythe door without having to 
:foss*a particularly creaking board about the centre of 
the rdbm. • # *“• 

She softly closed the dpor behind her, yid stftlft half- 
way downstairs, listening with both ears strained to 
latch the slightest so*und. It was ratbea a windy night, 
*nd tltere were all shrtf «rt:reaking sounds wandering 
about the house, all, in favour of Christina’s ’project, 
jfhich was toVatch.ifrsHfe couIS, what was going gn 
in’the sickroom. When she had been in the last thing* 
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at wight to build uj> the fire and stock the coal-scuttle, 
she had on her way through the room taken the liberty 
of altering the situation of several articles of furniture 
in order to help her later on and facilitate the task she 
had set herself. Her one fear was thefc Dalgleish .might 
have observed the slight changes and have, put the 
screen and big chair back in their accustomed places, 
when she would find some difficulty in hiding herself 
so as to have a faiu view of the innpr room. , Also, it 
was just possible tha^Dalgleish might have shut the 
communicating door, though Miss Harman never k >hut 
it herself, and had given* strict orders that it was to be 
kept open night and day in order to purify as much as 
possible the atmosphere of the sickroom, which always 
seemed to be heavily charged with the smell of drugs. 

The light had been left up in the hall ready for the 
doctor’s late visit, and the staircase being of the well 
type, the light ascended and somewhat lightened the 
gloom of the upper landings. ' 

Nothing ctfuld he heard or seen. The girl hesitated 
a moment, half afraid to venture, for it she were to Be 
seen, or her design suspected. Dal gleish "would not S&ar* 
her. She might even have some difficulty in convinc- 
ing Miss Alice that her motive had been entirely dis- 
interested. ’ r 

Suddenly the wind rose with a gusty shriek, and, 
taking her cotirage in both hands, Christina slipped on 
the .’apding when? the sickroom was, and along the 
narrow corridor to the dressing-rodm door. It was 
quite dark there, and, as she had taken the precautidn 
to remove white apron, she was quickly absorbed 
in the general gloom. 

The dressing-rodm door was wide to the wall, and 
the next moment she was in and behind the screen, 
which she was pleased to ^haA been left where she 
had carefully placed it. There was a faint light in the 
dressing-room 'cast from thfe bedroom beyond. Chrfs- 
r tina was surprised that it should be turned fully fc on. 
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Scarcely daring to breathe, she crouched down on tjie 
floor behii^ the screen and listened. * The fire crackled 
once and the ashes fell wi^h a little noise on the hearth, 
then there ^as dhother sound like the grating of a key 
in the # loc&. • %• § • # 

* Instancy Chtistiha bobbed up her bead, and, to her 
intense interest and* excitement, beheld Dalgleish*witji 
her back to the dressing-room apparently busily engaged 
trying to^>pen the^upboard door. JJow Christina knew 
that Miss Alice kept the key of tho cupboard in her own. 
key basket, and* that it was at tnat moment safe in the 
dressing-table in ner room. Assured the proceedings 
were therefore unlawful and unauthorised, she watched 
them with a transcending interest. 

It took a long time, and Dalgleish tri§d apparently 
innumerable keys wifh an exemplary patience worthy 
of a better # cause. At last she succeeded; there was* a 
little, squeaking n®ise, a special vtyei^ch, and the door 
was opep^d. It fe^ajetf oqjy an*ordinary narrow press 
in the wall, with three deep shelves in 4he interior, 
\^?th which Dalgleish was already perfectly familiar. 
TSjjjjjhe peered fhto the inside as if she now saw it for , 
•the first time, and expected to come upon untold 
treasures. A few bottles and two boxes stood there. 
Dalgleish took them out* one by one and examined 
them with the deepest interest, holding each bottle up 
to the light with th%t curious eager look Characteristic 
of the prying busybody in ^ull pursuitTof a fajourite^ 
occupation. 9 m #• • 

She*was only interrupted by the distant boom of the 
front d5or bell. Distantly Christina bobifed down, and 
held her breath. Ifttt Ralgleish, hastily pushing^ the 
cupboard door, went out to the landibg from the inner 
room, and thus did nht come into the close proximity 
*the* watcher had expfectfid*** She could hear hf r foot 
creak on th$ stair, and # with one bold jump she entered 
tW bedroom t<? have atlodk at the occupant of th<j 
bed*. She was lying *the same still motionless figure, 
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s$ like death, that Christina crept back shaking her 
head. 1 * 

“ She canna last/' she whispered to herself. * “ Eh, 
michty, sic ongauns ! ” 

Abowt Uno minutes passed before shp hcarp them 
come up together and enter the rouin by the way Dai- 
gJeish had left it. 

Without even glancing at the bed, -Ruthven walked 
to the cupboard aqd threw it open. He also took out 
the bottles one by i>ne and carefully examined their 
contents. They were very innocent.,. One contained 
toilet vinegar, another l;,eau de Cologne, and another 
brandy. One, half empty, contained a curious brown- 
looking fluid, at which the doctor^ looked with great 
distrust and,, curiosity, curling his lip as he read the 
label, giving the address of. the Herbalist in the j Cause- 
wayside, with whom Miss Dempster had surreptitiously 
dealt for many y§ar$. Then he lifted a small mahogany 
box like a medicine-chest and carried it to the "light. 
From Chrhtina’s coign ot vantage she could see one 
half of the room, including the fireplace. The light was 
over the fireplace, and it was^there that Ruthven stood. 
It was a very neat little case, which had seen service in 
many an Indian station, and was part of the few be- 
longings of her father that Alice had kept. It contained 
at least a dozen small phials and some little drawers 
containing various drugs. Ruthven smelt and looked 
at all c j 

“Don’t like this, Mr^, Dalgleigh. Anything might 
go into a thing like this or come out of it. We'll need 
to watch hjni I tell you. She's beui most of her life 
in India, Miss Dempster told m6, and they learn all 
about mysterious* and dangerous drugs from the natives 
there." „ 1 

Dalgleish looked on op4n Jlkmihed, 

, “Ixell you," he repeated, “we’ll have to watch, her 
^on every hand. I am flearljr* sure thatf Bhe’s been 
* giving the old lady something she ought not. If only 
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I could tdke away this case and thoroughly test the 
contents ! « 

Could ye no take a pottle at a time ? ” nuggested 
' Dalgleish shrewdly. “ I have aye the key, and ye could 
change them, everr* nicht #when ye come mnti> ye get 
ower they? a’.” * 

Kuthven shook his head. 

“Toq risky, I # fear. She'd be sure to notice it. No, 
no, Mrs. ^Dal^leis^, the thing is t<> watch without re- 
laxing and keep quiet about it.” y 

“But hoo is «dt possible to y4tch in the daytime?” 
she asked. “I’ll nave to haefrny rest some time, and 
there’s naebcjjiy in the hoose bar Meikle that can be 
trusted. Jervis ha$ nothing in her heid but lads, and 
’as for that Caldwell, she's not fit to be in a^ecent Boose, 
let alaue a room where thefe's trouble, so what are we 
to do?” . 

“^e can only wait until things develop,” replied the 
doctor captiously* cyi ap|)ly certain tests later 

on. Meanwhile you can see that your mistress at least 
h$i the medicine*regularly and faithfully while you are 
ffi^ttpnd&nca” 

• “ I’ll certainly do that, poor body ; to t think that may- 
be she’s bein’ slowly poisoned ! " # 

* The doctor interrupted her with a sharp huslfand an 
uplifted forefinger. “You must be exceedingly careful 
as towhat you say, ]V{rs. Dalgleish. I wouldftiot mention 
your suspicions even to Meikle. And*remendbqjf: that 
they are only suspicions, we^have no proof. We m&y 
get it later on, if we are cautious and keep our eyes 
open, While appearing to se§ nothing. ’Now are you 
sure you observed the exact order in which the citings 
stood on the shelf? Miss barman hfits a very quick eye. 
If sfie once had the fbintest suspicion that her secret 
hoard Was being tampered with, we should not h^ve the 
ghost of a chance of discovering anything.” ♦ 

I ken exactlf hoo thsy sflbod, ddctor,” Said Dalgleish, 
iYnmediately beginning to replace them one by one. 
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She handled the harmless medicine-chest very gingerly, 
as if mortally afrai'd its Contents would explode to her 
hurt. Meanwhile the doctof turned to the bed, and 
took a 'more particular look at his patieht. «■ 

“ Shefe very cold, Mrs. Dalgleish. • fl'm afraid JF must 
ask you to fill a couple of hot-water feagd or bottles. ^and 
ppt close to her, and pile on some more blankets. The 
vital spark is at its lowest after midnight; ;?fld shp’s very 
far through." . r ’ ' , 

. Dalgleish turned nastily at these ominous words, and 
left the cupboard door open. r « « 

“ I put the big kettle Vjti the kitchen stove, saw to it 
mysel’ afore I came up for the night, doqtor. I’ll just 
fetch it.” 

Shd went off at once, this time passing through the* 
dressing-room, her stiff skills swis*hing past the jscreen, 
a few inches from the crouching figure belling it. 

The moment fie fvas left alone the doctor walked 
over to the little table which stoo4 bfet\yeen the t windows, 
and Christina's head bpbbed up again. Had he turned 
his head quickly he must have seen h*er, but* Christina 
was determined to watch him also. * She had pese i 
liked him, and she believed now that he was in league* 
with Mrs. Dalgleish desiring evil to Miss Harman. He 
took frSfn his pocket a little 'packet which he oarefulfy 
undid. Mixing a small portion of a white powder with 
water he tuAfed to the bed and administered it to«Miss 
.Dempster evicfently with , great difficulty. Christina 
mOved dangerously near ‘the door e in order to behold 
him in the act. 

Then he v^nt back to $he cupboafd, wrapped some- 
thing ‘up in a blue paper, pnd pfit it in one of the 
drawers of the medicine-chest 

Christina watched him closely here, and lost no 
single Retail of his perfornfttndfe. "She saw that "he took' 
nothing out, but put something there frojn his own 
pocket, a fact* duly fioted find remembered in the dp- 
failing and correct diary of the giri’s mind. 



, A WATCH^f THE NIGHT . 89 

When l)algleish came labouring upstairs with her 
hot-water Jbottles, he was standing 'decorously by the 
fire, with his hands crossed behind his back. * 

. “ That's^right ; she'll be better of them," he said 
heartily, us he took -one ary3 folded back the* bedclothes. 

14 I've givAi h et al?she *will need for ,the night, and if 
you feel mclined for a snooze in the easy-chair/ Mrs. 
Dalgleigh, there Is nothing to hinder you. If you could 
get enough rest ip between to puf^you over at least a 
part of to-morrow, it might be to our interest.” 

4 4 £'11 no sleep ^he morn, doctor ; you may trust me. 
I'll keep my e'e on that black "fitch, you may be sure.” 

44 I'm sure you'll do your duty by your mistress any- 
how, but you must^ not be indiscreet. If Miss Harman 
knows that we harbour the slightest suspicion df her, 
she will be on her guard at trnce, and we may never get 
any farthey forward." 

11 Put what for, •doctor, would sfce geek to poison my 
mistress . • # » # # 

44 Oh, I did not say poison ! % You mush be discreet, 
ncfy good woman*' said the doctor hastily. 41 There are 
n ^th at medicinfe-chest, I am sure, all sorts of potent # 
drugs. The Indian natives deal in lqve potions, end 
all kinds of strange and deadly thirfgs. My own idea 
$ that Alias Harman is n*ot trying to make atfay with 
the old lady, she Would have absolutely nothing to 
gain^by that, but th^t she is trying to geff*her to leave 
her at least a big slice of hgr money. T^atunjl gnough^ 
in an adventuress li^e her, ifjrl*t it? ” • 

44 Oh, the huzzie ! but I hope Mr. Ruthven will see 
that she is cheated o' her grepd.” % 

44 1 assure you e^ervthiijg is absolutely safe up tb the ’ 
present, unless Miss Dempster recoters, and alters her 
will, which is unlikely* The professor wIk) was here this 
evening quite corrobofatdH^ily opinion, that it is|merely 
a question pf days.” # » 

t^Dalgleish shook herJi*a<?, and the doctor, pitting qp 
hirf greatcoat, with Which he had entered the room, 
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prepared to go. He passed through the dressing-room, 
Mrs. Dalgleish folio \ying,' and directly they were down 
the firsthalf of the staircase Christina sprang yp, and 
darted across the landing up to her ow'n domain. And 
there tsjhe crept, shivering under thp * bedclothes, 
muttering " Eh michty ! ” over aiid over c un3er her' 
breath. * 



CHAPTER XIII 


% FRIENDLY FACE 

• • / 

A LICE slept heavily after sin 1 / had undressed at four 

o’clock, and when she awoke again seven had rung. 
Confused for *the moment, she could not remember 
where she was, antf laid down her head tjjp collect? her 
thoughts. Then all tlfe events of the past sixteen hours 
rushed upon her, and a feeling of hopelessness seemed 
to creep ov& her. 

Wh&t had she to vector now? she asked herself, 
almost passionately. Everything seemed tm be gone, 
and she a prisoner in a strange house, where her only 
frrfndwas nearing the con^nes of eternity. 

# thought of her aunt fully roused^ her to a sen. a 
bf waiting duty, and she hurriedly rose* and began to 
dress, thg chill air of the Toom causing her ttTmake 
evgn more than her usual haste. 

• Wrapping herself in a thick dressing*gown, ,she 
"opened the door and went across the laWing. # f £here 
she heard the sound .of sweeping, and beheld the faith* 
ful Christina busy at fier morning work upon the stairs. 

• • “ Good*morning, Christina,” she said kind%. “ I have 

slept so soundly I hare hoard nothing. Have you^fien 
in Miss Dempster^ room ? ”* • 

u Yes, miss, jist made tip the fire ; she’s jigt the same.” 
^ •Christina stood up to aaigrflr, and being unde| one 
of tljp gas lights, Alice got a, good view of her face* 
And^he wasltruek by ifj pate Took* and by the.heg.vi-,, 
llesfi of the girl’s eyes. 
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“ Are you well enough, Christina ? When* were you 
up this morning? ’ 4 <, 

"Quite well, thank ye, an’ I was up oh thp back 
o' six,” she answered, but ‘averted ker eyes a little, 
as if mt desiring to be further opestionSd. c Jn the 
clear light of the morning -the events of- the past 
night were far more terrifying to Christina than when 
they had been actually transpiring. She had not yet 
got them marshalled in her mind, or arrived at any 
clear conception of her position 6r duty regarding 
them. v 

She had not slept at sl'l scarcely, aud her outlook was 
of the gloomiest. 

“ There is no need to be so zealous in the dark morn- 
ings,” said her mistress pleasantly. “ It is only burning 
gas, and the work can’t hr properly done. If you get 
down by seven after this it will do.” 

So saying she passed on to the sickroom; where she 
found Mrs. Dalgleish regaling herself with a cup Of tea. 
Alice bade her a curt good-morning, and approached the 
bed. Her aunt was now conscious, but apparently un- 
able to speak, though her eyes followed her niecv’s, 
figure and movements with the same lingering Tftmb 
entreaty. Alice bent over her affectionately, and in-’ 
quired' how she was. But *no answer came. 

" What kind of a night has she had, Dalgleish? ” she 
inquired, turning to the nurse with a slightly imperious 
touch, which* seemed to rise naturally when she ad- 
dressed* her. 

" Very good ; slept all night, except when I v^oke her 
to give her /he medicine,” answered *Dalgleish pointedly; 
and not even stopping in 1 her iea-irinking or betraying 
the faintest sign of respect. * 

" Did the doctor come ? ” 

“ "Jfes, at twelve o’cloc9>4i« stopped near an hour and 
ye made her very comfortable,” she replied,* with a" 
^faintly impertinent* touch* , * • * a , 

"Well, you can take yourself and your tray doWn- 
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stairs nowV’ observed Alice calmly. “ And send jjp 
Jervis with my tea as quickfya as y6u can.” 

She tnrrfbd round, drawing herself up in indication 
that she wc^uld not be triflfed with or disobeyed. Dal- 
gleish .,ros# 'frith a^^our look, hot, angry words x>n her 
<£ps, bilt eowed by th% dignity whiph forbade any 
demur. But her face was a study as she gathered the 
things together on the tray. 

“ Conle back ! ” said Alice, as she jvas about to leave 
the room* “fTakdaway these glasses and the bottle. 
Who had whisky in the night ty*" 

“ My mistress ; Anything ye fifco here is by the doctor’s 
orders,” the woman answered slowly, as she took the 
bottle from the mantel-shelf and set it on the tray. She 
left reluctantly, half*moved to openly defy and denounce 
the interloper, only deterred from it, in3eed, by the 
memorjf of the doctor’s warning. But Alice was quick 
enough to discern a^distinct falling off in even the scanty 
reaped, hitherto showm her. And fcne determined that, 
whatever the consfequedces, £he would not permit Dal- 
gleish to h%ve unlimited sway ovSr her aunt’s room for 
aatother night. Although ^her rest had been somewhat 
brdkm, she felt refreshed by the hours during which she 
Had been relieved from the strain, and,*ju’dging from the 
abearance of the poor, wasted figure on the bed, the 
end coulS not now be long delayed. 

• Christina came up with the tray, but di&not seek to 
linger as usual. Oncd or twice during thtf day, indeed, 
encountering the gid, Alice vfafj struck by something in 
her look# and different demeanour, and again asked her 
whether -she felt {veil. But Christina xQply looked 
scared, and said “ Yes ”. , Aboftt three o’clock that after- 
noon a message -was brought to Alice that a visitor 
waited in the drawingroom, Mrs. Marshall King. 

. .She hesitated a moment# Qd&y anxious to see hm, yet 
afraid to leave the room leBt Dalgleish should talre he; 
plaf^. Dalgleish had very • obtrusive ail (lay*, 

Codling into and out of .tne room often, and on various 
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flimsy pretexts, taking no heed of the pointed'assurance 
that her services Were sot required. Alice knew that 
the atmosphere of the house towards herself ‘nad^ under- 
gone Some subtle change for' the worse. SJie felt her- 
self beh'.g watched. For this she blamed Ruthven, and 
the interview between them when he paid his rflorning 
visit had been of a most uncomfortable kind 4 . It was 
Jervis who brought the message, and Aiice looked at her 
keenly, as if wondering whether it was worth while to 
, put any responsibility upon her. Christina had been 
disappointing all day, q rite evidently keeping out of her 
way, and not at hand \lihen wanted 4 . Of Jervis, Alice 
knew little beyond the fact that she was a good servant, 
experienced in all the details of her wOrk. She had 
not, however, taken kindly to her ’or spoken much to 
her, except regarding household "details. 

“ I should like to see Mrs. Marshall King,” sue said. 
“ Could you wait here, Jervis, while I go down ? ” 

Jervis looked , doubtful. 

“ Mr. Meikle is out, miss, ana there’s the ’door. I’ll 
send Christina up,” she replied, and forthwith disap- 
peared, as if mortally afraid qhe should be compelled to 
remain. Alice walked to the mirror to see whethBFsfoe 
was fit to see a visitor, perhaps even wondering whether 
Mrs. Marshall King had come alone. She had wondered 
about them once or twice, and thought how tike they 
were to the 1 rest of the world, to make promises without 
troubling to fulfil them. As she gave her hair a hasty 
brush Christina entered, ,'She had. got dressed for the 
afternoon, and looked very fresh knd rosy, the. heavy- 
heartednes^.£/f the morning seemed to have disappeared.* 
Alitemoted it with relief.' 

“ You can stayhere, Chrfttina, tilW 9ee a lady down- 
stairs ; and don’t on any pretext leave the room.” * 

“ I.winna, Miss Alice IfcdjnBia «be feared. I’U stick to 
i$ like a limpet, in spite o’ Dalgleish’s neck." « ( 
^1‘Yojj look better than .‘did thia mfiming,” ^aid 
Alice kindly. “ I have missed «you all day, Christina. 
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I, "have not many friends here. I have counted -jon 
you.” 

“ Yes, t&iss.” Christina’s big, beautiful eyes* suddenly 
filled Vith tears* “ I wa&Ua mysel’ this mornin', I was 
Workjn’ # o&J a problem. It’s workit oot, an’ T ’m richt 
.again.* 1 • ’ . 7 , w 

“ That’s right,” said Alice, with a slight smile at 
Christina’s explanation, to which, however, she did not 
attach ‘the smallest importance, ghe knew the girl’s 
poai tion *was»r endfered difficult downstairs, and supposed, 
some of her own small troubl^// had fully occupied the 
horizon of her thought. She, dismissed her from her 
mind as she left the room. 

She found “Mrs. King alone, a very trim and winsome 
-figure in a long, clflse-fitting sealskin coat^and the most 
bewitching of bonnets. She rose with a quick smile to 
greet the girl, at the same time struck by her pale, wofn 
looks. 0 

“ My dear, you lc\ok as if you had*been shut up in a 
sickroom’for weeks." * J * .» 

<“ So* I have, Mrs. King. My ’aunt has been laid up 
since the day we, met. She had a kind of stroke when 
w$*got home, and she has been very ill indeed.” 

“ But recovering, I hope ? ” 

, Alice shook her head. . . 

• " Oh, *no ; I am afraid her case is quite hopeless. We 
.had a consultant yesterday, and he gave no4iope.” 

“ Whom did you lfave ? ” 

“ Professor Gardiner.” 

“ Gardiner ! Whf, I thought he had gone to Egypt 
•for the* winter in i>ad health!” said Ma®, King, m a 
puzzled voice. “ Brob^bly lie has recovered it.be is 
back at work again. I ffiust tell Tom; ‘he will be 
pleased. He has a great respect for Profeqpor Gardiner ; 
. indeed, .we owe him a Pfopifi debt of gratitude : he 
'certainly puked my husband through a dangerous ilj- 
nqg$ after h4had been "|i^en»up by everybody else^ 
•am ^ure you liked him^ ” * 
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-'‘Ob, yes, I did ; he was very kind,” relied Alice 
readily. * * 

“ Well 1 , I really came to explain what ha&"happened 
to us,” continued the little l&dy genially. “When we 
met yon that day you wonl# have.fhouglfF there was 
nothing on earth, we desired more than to see* y oh again ■ 
-speedily, and, indeed, that was quitp true. But strange' 
things have intervened. Soon after we left you there 
was a frightful accident in the street. Two Children 
were almost run over by a big dray, the horses” of which 
had become unmanageable. My broker, Jack^ just 
managed to get in before them in'* time to save the 
children, but he was himself knocked down, and re- 
ceived serious injuries.” * 

“ Oh, how .sorry i am to hear it'l ” cried Alice, in a 
voice of genuine regret. r * 

“ I knew you would be, and fully expected that you 
would have seen ,soipe account of th$ affair in the news- 
papers, or I would hffve written to* tell you about Tit ere 
this.” - « * * * * . 

“I am afraid I have scarcely looked at a.newspaper 
since that day, Mrs. King. J have been -entirely ocd»- f 
pied with my aunt both day and night.” 

“ Then you hate not had time even to wonder about 
us; pefnaps it is just as well. Jack is convalescent 
now. and up for a little part of each day. I am really 
here to-da/^o ask if you will come to-morrow anjj ta*ke 
tea vpt^i us, SSSd see him. He h£s not been able to see 
Aany people, but he wishes very specially to see you.” 

The girl did not evep "blush, ^hich somewhat sur- 
prised Mrs^King, and even pique# her a little. Her. 
brother had talked a gfeat deal obout Alice Hannan 
during the’few days of his dbnvalescmee, and she feared 
that he was staking it rather seriously. She was 4here, 
indent, at his express ddlk^.etheugh a little against he^ 
better judgment. She was very fond of her younger" 
i brethej, and also extremely ,ajjfxious to marry hiirvto a 
special friend of her own, who would not be af all 



97 


"a frie;i$>ly face 

■' y 

averse to such an arrangement. But her match-makirig 
seemed likely to fail. He had not betrayed any anxiety 
.to see ihe girl ahp was so anxious to recommend to him, 
while he hfed been distinctly eager about Alice Harman. 
And yet there was bsmethirg about the girl that pleased 
and yon ner— a pathetic charm she ■ could not have 
defined. Then she was so unmistakably a lady, with 
the air „ of breeding which cannot ’be acquired. And 
her very jincpnscipusness and lack of interest in Jack 
made her the more interesting. 

“Ybu are indeed most knu,” said Alice quickly. 
“But I fear that to-morrow ic will be impossible. I 
cannot leave my aunt. She is not now able to speak, 
but bethink she misses me when I am out of the room.” 

“ But it would do you good for an" hour*, I will 'send 
the carriage for you and brftig you back,” urged Mrq. 
King, the more anxious now that it seemed more diffi- 
cult than she had expected. “ Yon .will be all the more 
able for the strain of ’nursing, after 'a little break.” 

, “ I feel your kindness, but I myst not taktf advantage 
o£a t just now,” she said gratefully, and with a sudden 
sojfcnsss in her eyes. “I. don’t know why you should 
be so kind to a stranger. I was only, feeling to-day 
how much a stranger I am here, Without even one 
friend now my aunt is about to be taken awfiy.” 

•Involuntarily she covered her face with her hands, 
and lfer bosom heaved slightly with an_ ^motion she 
cduld not . control. 

It was enough td*rouse ay ■'the sympathies of Jadk 
,Traquatr[s warm-hearted siste*. She rose and crossed 
the ropm to the gM’s side, and* laid her aind hand on 
her shoulder. 

" My dear, I ^tl be^ your friend if’ you will let me, 
%nd I aqpure you my brother w^nts to be *very friendly, 
igdeed v That is why f ait-befe to-day.” j, 

“•Dhank jjpu v^ry, ve;y much. I hope to show you 
tjAt I do appreciate it on 6 day,” replied Alice, Jooklt.g', 
up with the sweet smile which illuminated her whole 

n '* 
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fkse, and made it so. much more winning. ‘“-Meantime 
I must devote myself to my aunt ; she will not need me 
long, I dan afraid, and this is such a strange' house ! If 
you knew how I am situated here yon wouW pity me. “ 
I am without a friend. *’ ut J » 

Before Mrs. King could reply a furious peal from an 1 ' 
Upstairs bell resounded through the house. Alice, re- 
cognising it, hurriedly rose. 

“ My aunt's belli. There is only a little housemaid 
, in charge there. Will you excuse me ? 1 must go up. 

Good-bye. Please tel^Mr. Traquair 0 I hope he will 
soon be well, and give my love to the* jungle boys/' 

She offered her hand. Mrs. King bent forward and 
gave her a kiss, then trotted out to her carriage almost 
as much in loye with the girl as Jack himself. 
t Before the hall door closed behind the visitor Alice 
was in the room upstairs. * The bell, hastily rung by 
Christina in a moment of terror, hade summoned others 
besides Alice. Dalgleish sJoo£ at 'the bedside with her 
arm round ihe shoulder of her mistress, trying to raise 
her in her bed. The doctor entered behind, having 
come in as Mrs. King was, leaving -the house. Bht i 
there was nothing any of them could do. 

The feeble sands of life had filtered through the * 
glass. 

Miss Dempster was dead. 



CHAPTER XfV 

WHEELS WITHIN WHEELS 

/ 

T>UTHVEN left the house as soon as he decently 
4^ could, jand, calling an empty cab crossing the 
, Square, jumped ip, and bade the man drive him post- 
haste to St. Andrew Street. The moment Ruthven, 
senios, at his desk at the* front window, saw the cab 
stop he lopked out eagerly, half-expecting to behold liis 
son.. Nor was hefcdisappointed. « . 

He had the £o<3r. of>en % by the time Patrick had 
ascended th^ stairs, and led hiir^in without a word. 

she gone?*’ he asked, the moment the door was 

is,” replied Pat, with half a ga^p. “Get me a 
mouthful of brandy, will you ? Are Ve alone ? ” 

1 “ Yes, my lord hasn’t* seen fit to come Uack ; he 
•won’t come now. If he does he’ll find himself paid 
off. • When did it happen ? ” • * 

u About an hour ago.* Ugh! thfft^ bejtqj% I'm 
thankful the job’s fyne. G§£, what an infernal stfain 
it ha8*been on me!” said thft dnr.tnr. winincr his hrow 
with his handkerchief. # 

HiB father filled tip his glass' and he drajned it fegain. 
“ A bit BufltfSh at the end, surely, wasn't it ? ” he 
asked anxiously. “ Sid you Jiappen to he there, or had 
they t*o send ? ” 1 

*' Just gpt tljere in .time, jno, sue aiea easuy, sqa- 
«Ifenly, in feet ; just bleswoift like S candlfe.” 

*“ Miss Harman orBbent ? ” 

( 99 } 
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Just got up in, time ; she. was downstairs with some 
caller at^the moment, ancl the old lady was in charge of 
that housemaid girl ; showed, great carelessness. < I said 
so pretty strongly to Miss Harman.” /•'* 

“ I thought you had put Df .lgleish'on the tr$ck V ” 

“ S^o T had in the night time, bu£ of course she was 
supposed to be off during the day:' We got into that 
cupboard last night; and found all sorts of things there 
in a medicine-cheSt. I added a littlp contribution of 
my own just to make sure later on, if necessary,” he 
said, with a curious lowering of the eyelid. His father 
nodded, perfectly understanding, and himself took half 
a glass of brandy neat. ( 

“I tell you she’s a queer one!” <“said the doctor, on, 
whom the raw spirit was () beginning to tell. “But 
Dplgleish and I were too many for her last night. How 
the old girl hates her! These feline amenities are a 
great help in a case, like this. You can always .play 
upon them. Dalgleish proved* herself a grand amateur 
detective lasft night, a»3 got inside th^t pness in a mojst 
workmanlike manner. She quite enjoyed it, too, and 
absolutely convinced that there’s been some tinkering 
with the old lady.” 

“ On whose part? ” 

“ Oh, Miss Harman's; 'in fact, she calls her*a black 
witch, and qonsiders her capable of any crime. I’v£ 
done my best, foster that little* idea. It may home 
in pseful later on.” ' 

“But you were care'ns:!, very careful, Pat? Re- 
member no woman can be trusted farther than you , 
can gee her. ‘ She’ll turn, round aijd 1 play yoif false at 
every turn. > I’ve proved them ‘scores^of times.” 

“ You may leave it to, me. I’ve managed that little 
delicate bit of‘machinery. A1 J’ ^nswered Pat, with a 
cocksure air, which almoBif convinced his father. t 
'“And left no loophole from which thqy cojild possibly 
ptnffice’ijffl you* I hope?” * * 

“ You bet ! Gardiner was a cfand couv d'etat. You 



WHEELS W^felN WHEEL8 101 

deserve something for that inspiration. Well, I came 
over to see .what’s the next move. Hadn’t yap better 
go to Qeorge Sqpare and fcike all the arrangements in 
hand? Itts fetter to take the whip-hand at once.” 

“ Ytfg^buUwe Aust not be too aggressite. You're 
too hasty.* Pat.* M? policy will now *be consideration 
and conciliation. You’ve done your part. Leave *Miss 
Harmap now toltne.” • 

“ No Qbjeqfion^ in the world, I Assure you,” said 
Patrick, and reached for the bottle again, but his father* 
gently removed it. # 

“ You’ve had enough, Pat. Even if your work is 
done, you needn’t make an ass of yourself. There’s a 
lot to be gone though yet, and you'll need all your 
wits about you” 

“Well, tell me how thiifgs will stand. Shall I lje 
able to leave the beastly hole where I am now, and set 
up in Queen Streehor Charlotte Sfluane ? ” 

“ Certainly ; th,er£’g & corner house in Charlotte 
Squara I wq,s looking at it the other daj^ and think 
it^ould 6uit you 111 right. And I might have a couple 
oL$ooms in it, tKough I iatend to leave Edinburgh and 
taxe a little place in the country. I’m sick of this sor- 
did struggle. I’ll turn over a new* leaf, Pat, and, 
perhaps,* who knows, may*dift»in the odour of'sanctity 
yet.” 

Patrick grinned and shook his head. 

“ The rdie would hardly suit you, I doubt, guv* Hut 
we needn’t decide anything iur I hurry. When will tne 
contents of the old lady’s last will and testament be 
disclosed? ” 

“ On the fu neral ^ ay* I suppose. This is TdSsday. 
We’d better sa^TPriday at half-past two. I’ll see Miss 
Harman about it. By-the-bye„how did slfe seem to take 
it ? * ^ t 

“•She nevfr spjke. QJie has a rryghty cool way with 
hSft I don’t believe she* Mfas*any feelings.* Sheaaid ttttt 
omtt to look at me as it I were taboo, I assure you, Jrat 
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f didn’t spare tjer. I as good as told her she. was 
responsible for the old lady's death, leaving her in such 
inoompetent hands while she played n^adam the^hostess 
to some of her friends downstairs. It Marshall 
Kingli carriage. I didn’t forget td inquire r {vbhse was 
the grand turnout as I went into the house. ,Now> how 
in the name of all that’s wonderful did she get in with 
that exclusive’ set ? ” 

The lawyer shdok his head. 

“ She’s a person to be reckoned with, Pat, and don’t 
you forget it,” he relied significantly. “Now? we’d 
better decide what’s to be our programme. If we can 
afford to be generous, we might make ,her a gift of a 
thousand pounds.” • 

“'Which she would probably ^throw in your teeth if 
you tried it," said Patrick, with a grin. “ I tell you she 
has pride enough for anything. I wouldn’t be too soft 
over her, guv., k I r were you. After all, she won’t be 
any worse off than when #he*canie. , She was a beggar 
then.” H n t ' * 

" But she’s old Kate’s own kith and kill,” said”$he 
lawyer, and Patrick stared/' astonished at his father's 1 
unusual clemency and consideration. He shrugged his 
shoulders. - 

“ Upon my word, gu\ f, you’re a queer fish, and I give 
you up as a conundrum. Do what you like, only make 
sure that w«e ,have enough. How much did jfcu say 
yould tome our way aften everything’s paid ? ” 

“ Twenty thousand fetch, at bast. I spoke to her 
about five months ago about leaving a thousahd to the 
^infirmary, land Meikle, gets five * hundred* and old 
Dalfleish.a thousand; Chisholm, the coachman, a 
thousand, too ; so none of them can M §mmble. I., t hink 
we'd better let Miss Harman 'have the house, though 
it is luppqsed to be sold fefid 'the money incorporated*" 
•“with the rest of the trust funds.” 

- '• 3 “ Qbw much is the hous# worth ? ,T 

"About three thousand porfnds, and the furniture' 



103 


WHEELS WJ#HIN WHEELS 

another five hundred, say. Then thefe’s the old lady's 
personal beJbngifigs, her clothes and trinkets*; we’d 
better lfct bgr ha^e thermall*’ 

‘“Strikqp Ae she^ going to come off well,»gu\*; but 
«he shoftld«be made to uiadAstand thatjsbe has all that 
of our-bounty — yours, if you like; but so long as it i§ 
the name of Ruthven she’s beholden to^t don’t mind. 

I owe her that in return for many a bad quarter of an 
hour ahe^as^giveffi me. I tell you she can make a 
chap (pel pretty $heap with these haughty eyes of hers.” 

“You can leavtf it to me. After all, we don’t do 
badly, Pat, and may congratulate ourselves. Is there 
anybody there With her now except the servants? ” 
-’“Nobody. I offe/ed to send somebody^in, and f she 
declined,* with a look •which* put me outside the door 
pretty quick.” 

The lawyfcr rose r# locked the littlf porner cupboard 
where his special stora of private refreshment was kept, 
and took h*s hat and coat iroA th^ir peg. 
m “JL suppose you sent away your cab ? ” 

Ruthven nodded? 

4 i%Ve can get another one. Are you (joining, then? 
I'll go over and see what’s what. I’ll have to interview 
hensoone^ or later, you see ; •th^sooner the bett®.” 

precious pair left the house together, and hailed 
idle firsjt empty cab crossing Princes Street. • * 

Patrick left it at the corner of Georg(fe "Bquaye, and 
walked out to his own domain facetiously observing 
that it was his consulting hour, and somebody might 
•be awaiting him. JHe had no desire to center Miss 
Dempster’s house again,* sayidg, in response to* his 
father’s invitatioayHhat he nad finished his job and 
must be excused. 

• *He had an odd tool? at Jae* walked, even glascing 
iortively»around him almost as if he feared to find him- . 
self, fnadowecr by %ome emesis. He was beginning- 
;t6 -realise, though only vary faintly as yet, what he had 
r Uone, and, being less experienced jn roguery than his 
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father, felt hie nerves Weaker than he could have de- 
sired. St was getting grey dark as he fumtfied vjith his 
key in his own door, promising himself another stiff 
brands and soda when he got inside. Hfe observed a 
light in the dinipg-room, ana ruthout removiag'his hat’ 
^talked in. A woman sat by the table, a Woman of 
slight figure, v;.ho rose a little hurriedly at bis entrance. 
She had a sweety attractive face, not indicating much 
strength of character perhaps, yet with Something 
winning about her. She smiled spmewhat fiepre- 
catingly at sight of him, noting qtfite well the frown 
which overspread his face as he recognised her. 

“I’m afraid you’re not very glad to sefe me, Pat ; but 
I had to cope. There’s something to be said that 
can’t wait.” * ' 

‘ “ Oh, I’m glad enough to see you, Jessie ; but, hang 
it all, it isn’t wisp fy> come hunting me up here. Didn’t 
my housekeeper wohder I^hope'you didnjt say any- 
thing? " * 

“ Not I. I said I wanted to see you professionally, 
and would wait as she expected you soon in to te£..” 

“ I’d offer you a cup of tea, only she might won&er. 
Did you walk in from Corstorphine ? ’’ 

She "nodded. „ 

“ And I’m very tired. I should like a cup, Fq.t ; 
never mind her,” she said persuasively, and bp rung 
the belj to o/dfer in his tea.,, His housekeeper, an elderly, 
Stolid-looking person, dyi not seem to wonder at all ; 
she brought the teapot at onQe and closed the door. 
“A’ model of discretion is Mis? Macdonald, hut it 
*' mustn't occur again, Jessie. WeE, what do you want ? ’’ 
“ I want to know when you arising to marry me, 
Pat," she said coolly. “ I’ve* waited five yearn, and 
they’re making such a'iu^cabout it at home- that if it. 
„ can’t come off soon father and my brother Bob will 
.-take |pme steps in the matter. I heard them discus- 
sing it last night, and I tHbugV I’d better come and tell 
ybu about it to-day," 
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“ But L explained to you, Jessie, that it would h# 
two’ years at least yet before? 5 coulfl marry you," he 
said uneasiJV . ' \ * 

. “Yon’vO. been four years*in this house; at least it'll 
be four jea$% nex< Martinmas. It's a long time to 
’have waitSd, and Dm not* going to vait any lnnornt* 
I’m sflyin% this on jnj own." 

“ There’s no money, Jess,” he said, gloomily. 

“There must be some," She replied “It wouldn’t 
take any* mole It? keep me than Miss Macdonald, as , 
you oall her; tuid I’m not afraid of work." 

“ But you don’t understand,’’ he said desperately. 
“In my position it would be quite impossible for my 
wife to be doftig a r servant’s work, answering the door 
and what not.’’ 

“ I qould do the whrk insfide, and nobody would be 
any the wiser," she replied stolidly. “And we couffl 
get a cheap girl fof the door. Oh, I’.ve thought it all 
out score% of times, and i^’s high ti&e it was coming off. 
Pat, sa you’ll have’ to name tlie d^.y.’ 

f5he spoke with tk quiet assumption of authority which 
gfijed him inexpressibly. ,He dared not say a word, for 
he’was under heavy obligations to her and to her father, 
who held his note of hand for sever at hundred pounds 
advanced to him when at ct>lfcagg, on the undeittanding 
that he was to marry the girl when he was established 
In hia«profession. ( • 

Had he really cared for *her he coiTMf htrvp imple- 
mented the promise long ago^hut his brief passion Whs 
now dead, and his sole desire was to get rid of the 
’entanglement. H<i need only be patient fer a few more 
days, he reflected, afld then hi could pay old Boedland 
the money anA*ttiterest he* owed andr snap his fingers 
at the whole crew. ^ ^They were people of no class 
whatsoever, Rossland*keepipg«a pawnshop in the West 
Bov, ftaoiliw to-too many of the college boys. It wa# 
. tflg ugh pajnng ’frequent visits to 'his emporijun that 
Ruthven nad seen Jessie first, and been attracted by her 
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petty face. Old Rossland, clever and astute, besides 
being ambitious fir his daughter, had got hjtn gradually 
into th& toils, and held his written pomise to marry 
her whenever circumstances would permit.' 1 ’ On their 
accoifut he had removed his domicife as far a& possible 
from the scene of his business Opcr&tion'S, and they lived 
ijoW'in a new villa on the slopes of Corstorphine Hill. 
He had showtTugood deal of patience ih waiting so long, 
but was now determined fo bring Ruthvep to, the point 
or mete out due punishment to him for his faithlessness. 
For Jessie was the apple of his eye ; <she was a r good 
girl, and would have made Ruthven an excellent wife. 
But he had tired of her long ago, and had no intention 
of fulfilling his promise. 

But he gqvo no sign of this, and even affected a 
pleasure at sight of her lie was 1 far from feeling. 

“I shouldn’t care to see you doing that, Jess,” he 
said kindly, “ and if only you’ll have patience a little 
longer something’s sure to tupn up.” . . 

“ You never come, to see us,” she said jealously. « 
"I’ve been hearing things. I believe you’re in Rjve 
with that girl that has come, to live With your old lady' 
patient in George Square.” 

Ruthven flushed up to the roots of his hair. He did 
not evdu know that tlv girl had found out the fact^of 
Miss Harman’s existence. 

“ Yon think you’re very clever, no doubt, Je«s, but 
this time yoh’Ve overshot the mark,” he said coolly. 
“‘For she hates me like* poison, same as I do her, and 
we’ve been playing a game at cat and mouse all the 
time the old lady's been ill." i - * 

“*fa she any better?” she a&ted casually, as she 
helped herself to ’another cup of tea.* - * 5 * 

“ She’s dead, Jess ; and if you’ll only have patience 
a few* more weeks, aud'dopflt tforry me, I expect it’ll 
]be all right.” 

— «a» Yc^'re eJtpectirfg a hafol th$n ? ” 

He nodded. 
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,? A gocdl big I haul, last, then we'll make up for aJjL 
this -waiting," h| said confidentially, Reflecting that it 
would certafhly he better to send her home in I good- 
hmhorn? t^reporl favourably to her fatherland so give 
him time to ftrrang^his affairs. , m 

•• “It’ll* b® a little ^hile # of course, bejore I come into 
anything actually, but there'll be no doubt of it in* the 
end/so* you'll promise not to worry me, w’t you, Jessf, 
because* you see I've had a* good to worry me 
already?* • • 

“ Oji, I can premise that as long as it’s only for a few 
weeks, and I’ll keeto them quiet at home too,” she said 
good-naturedly. “You’re very comfortable here, Pat, 
and I'll be real pleased to get hrfck to the town. Cor- 
storphine is very difll, especially in the winter.” t 
Ruthven suffered her to ^babble on, fed even en- 
couraged her, and she left for home soon in a high 
good-humour, seeing herself in the near future mistress 
of Pafrick Kuthvenla Jiouse and hoffie. * 

But noftiinn waff farfhdt frftin his intention 



CHAPTER XV 

T&E SECRET DRAWEE 

R UTHVEN, senior, arrived at the house in George 
Square to find the blinds decorously drawn in 
token of the fact that it.' mistress was no more. Meikle 
had his face adjusted to tbe proper mournful expression* 
and lommenoed to shake hip. head directly he opened the 
door. 

“ So it’s all over now, Meikle,” said the- lawyer, in 
subdued tones. ■“ Well, it’ll come to us all sooner or 
later, and Miss Dempster* har had a long life.” 

‘‘Yes, siF, I’ve been in her service w seevm an' twepty * 
year come Whitsunday,” he observed, in somewhat ( 
sentimental tones. “ It’s a* long time. I was hfit ' 
eighteen at the- time, an’ no big for my age." 

“You^ haven’t grown muqh since then, Meikle,” the 
lawyer could not refiain from saying, thdugh vie 
immediately changed the subject. He naturally loved, 
a joke, ahd 3cy’df>m permitted the c,ueer side of thifigs to 
espapc his notice. Meikib's assumption of decorous 
sorrow and sentimental ssminisccnce tickled him im- 
mensely. He knew that in Miss Dempster’s hpuse there 
nevQr had been the service of love t knd that there was 
no real regret for her decease - 
* “HI need to see and consult with Miss Harman, 
Meikle,” he laid. “"Where is phe?” 

Meikle shook his head.'* * 
f “I^dinna ken ; up the stair most likely. (There’s been 
W&ions,' in 'the very deicl-clismber.” he renlied. in « 
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shocked v\>ice. “ She wtodna let Mrs. Dalgleish touch 
the 'mistress. Ter an’ that h^om, •Christmy, dreasdS 
her themsOl’s ” the door lockit. DalgleisjR, she’s 
• greeting i% the kitchen, ,an’» ragin’ when s tie’s no, greet* 
in’. Qh.it’8 a regular ploy, an’ nae mistake ! ” m 
» “ Ddhr,«dear,.” saJd thg lawyer, shaking hfs head and 
preserving his most serious expression, though he was 
inwardly in a high ktate of cheerfulness^ “ Can’t they 
■ stop wrangling even in the pnesence*(jf4ffeath? Women? 
don’t hrfVe afly sftise of proportion, Meikle.” 

“tylaybe no, |ir,” replied Meikle, comprehending but* 
dimly. “ Will ye»go to the dining-room or I tell Miss 
Harman ? ” 

“ The library, Meikle, and adit’s to the back we can 
have the blind up* I think^nyself we make death a 
lot more horrible thasi is ne/>ssary.’ f 

He 'pushed open the door of the familiar room, and 
striding to* the window drew the blind up to* the very 
top. • Dalgleish hatl.herself walked from attic to base- 
ment drawing down ftv^ry blind, and takiijg a melan- 
choly ‘satisfaction in the task. Mice had not yet been 
downstairs, or £he would certainly have intervened. 
Slie had small sympathy with the desire to shut out 
the light and the sun, and cared poshing at all for 
conventional custom. . . ^ 

^Ruthven poked up the fireT and looked round the 
roon^iri which he had so often spoken vrith the dead 
woman ; even now iff seemed haunted her presence. 
Her high chair, the desk Vhere she kept her*mopey 
and acpounts, and Which he saw was locked and the 
'key gone, the few books on the little table, and the 
work-bag above !t, all* evoked memories of m%py a 
half-forgotten*/b*.Jk He shrugged tys shoulders more 
than once, and wished Miss Harmar^ would make 
•haste. • He expected » spme^hat trying interview, and 
ha£ carefully considered tfie attitude and tone bfe should 
adfipt in diJbussing affairs vyith Mjbb Deppster’s nieee. 
‘•Strong and secure in yfe own knowledge of n<Hf mSltefa 
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stood, be could afford to be bc/jh patien/ and- concilia* 
tdiy, and be had fully decided to offer/her the house 
and all contents, also to offer to dispose o l it for her 
in the very Vest market. He felt himself ip quite a 
glow <4 unusual generosity, when the ( door opened, and 
she glided ih. She had seldom ( looked njole atiructive, , 
he thought, but ' her manner was very distant, and 
haughty, and jsihe carried herself like a young queen. 

* “ Good-afterrib« n,' Mr. Evthven. I am sorry I have 
kept you waiting, out I had much to tdo upstairs, and 
I thought perhaps you might have given me until to- 
morrow morning.” < ' 

“ I have no wish to intrude, dear lady,” he said, 
adjusting his voice, which could often,, sound very 
pleasant and sympathetic to the proper tone of re- 
spectful sympathy." “ Bu^ there, are certain things 
which in a case of this kind must be seen to at' once. 
And as I “know your poor aunt’s mind on all matters 
pertaining to her defcldi, I thought, that the sooner we 
discussed the arrangements 'together the better? Prob- 
ably you will be glad to'leave them in my hands.’' 

“ Oh, yes, up to a certain point. Ypu can send iip. 
•the undertaker, and tell me who ought to be era ploy Ct* 
as I am a stranger in Edinburgh,” she replied quietly, 
ltuthven noticed that she did, not offer to, sit down, and 
the fact annoyed him. *'Lt seemed to show that skc 
had no desire to prolong the interview, but the reverse;' 

“ The family, ljurying-ground is in Greyfriars Church- 
yard,” Le began, and she nodded quickly. 

“ My aunt took me to' see it one# day ; it is close by 
the grave of the martyrs. You will give instructions 
for tl\e vault to be opened, ..and J thpffght Friday would 
be a suitable>day for the funeral.” 

" “ Just my own idea,” he said suavely. “ X will send 
in the undertakers when I leave hpre, get the certificate 
from my son, and get her detftfi registered.” 

'She made no reply, and Jie even imagined that 
’MRStiofi^it Head to hide the eiprgssion in her eyes, y v 
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“*Wha\; can of death will Dr. Ruthven certify 9^ 
she asked clea y. 

“ Why, Wiari 1 causes, of course; she hadf an apo- 
plectic seizure Mn the, firnt instance, bo| 1 have not 
seen .hi^a to inqipre what he will actually pul^ji the 
, certificate. "Well, J suppose you will leave fhe details to 
me, trusting me to carry them out irf a sober but sub- 
stantial style ^fitting Miss Dempste r'^ standing and 
position.” ■» * 

“ Sh# wished everything to be very plain. She made 
me jvrite out her directions explicitly some time before 
her death. I “have copied them out, and there they are, 
Mr. Ruthven ; perhaps it will not be necessary for me 
to wait while you read them yr 

“ If you please ’Miss Hannan, 1 would prefer it,” he 
replied, as he took # the ei/mope from »lier hanfl, and 
remoVed the sheet of paper from within. . 

“ It is very explicit indeed, even to the price of the 
coffin,” he said, ifi surprised vrflctf. “But there are 
some tHings here naturally What surprise me very much : 
that She should, wish Dr. Gutlftie, for instance, to con- 
duct the service. Her own minister will feel it very 
•fiuch.” 

“ Miss Dempster did not think so Hhe had not spoken 
jto him nor been in his clyimh for eleven years,” replied 
Alice (fuietly. 

* ‘‘.Well, well, these are small matters, ^liss Harman, 
and I will see that all her wishes are carried out. You 
were aware, I suppose, that I have been my •cousin’s 
legal ^dviser for a 4ong period of years, and was fully 
cognisant of the manner in which she wished her 
property disposed # of?” 

He compog$d his sentences adroitly, taking everything 
fop granted, and keeping a narrow watch for the effect 
produced. 

But absolute indiffer* ftce*was the only expression on 
,tfle girl's fece.« She disliked the jnan i ntens ely, o nly in 
If less degree indeed Jtiln the son, whoin^hHroBBrridd, 
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and she had not as yet given &er own |utur& a single 
tffbught., She opened a small leather bag, which hong 
by a chft$elaine chain at her side, and ffrom it took a 
long shining key of curious skap$ and pattern./ e - 
4 ‘The key of this bureau,’’ she said briefly,, ap she 
handed it to him. “ My aunt t desir^d me‘to igive it to . 
you, and to tell y6u that you were to do what <you like 
with what yojj^found there, which feeepied to indicate 
that she reposed wi you the, confidence you speak of.” 

She spoke quietly, but whether sarcastically' or not 
Ruthven could not determine. He did not care. t His 
eyes involuntarily gleamed as his fingers closed over 
the key, and he tried to hide his surprise and gratifica- 
tion. V « 

“I may leave you now.Nshe said, timing towards the 
door, * and if you have anyfliing to, say to me after you 
have been through the papers you can ring.” 

She glided from the room. He only waited until 
she should be out" ofahearing, ther\ turned the key in 
the lock. The locked doofc was familiar to him, who 
all his life fong had b!5en hiding something from his 
fellow-men. His fingers trembled a littfe as they fitted 
-the key in the old-fashioned,' curiously shaped lock 
It went smoothly enough, and turned it without any 
strain. , , 

The interior of the dfei/A was very neatly arranged; 
though singujarly bare. A few at counts docketed ^ and' 
fastened together lay in one of the pigeon-holes, and 
som« tetters of no particular account filled another. 
He knew the construction «£>f the desk with which he 
had been familiar for many long years, and he found 
. the sqpret drawer without difficulty., *It was character- 
istic of Alice Harman that she had jje^r thought of 
opening the desk herself since ttye death* or of being 
beforehand with Ruthver in discovering the contents 
hf, the sdteret drawer. A fong paper in an envelope of 
•'bshment layjwithin, Ruthven«took it«out #ith fingers, 
wretidnk,;4iity trembled, such Important issues hung ftT 
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tl?a ice. I As he spread it out and made himself 
master of thelcontents his *b|ow cleared, andf an ex- 
pression c< liwly satisfaction took the place of the 
hunted, anxious look. There was somethin# more** 
&ven*an*ex!pressiqjn of gratitude. For his t couakf had 
not forgotten Jhimi and* his. The document was the 
only will* so far as he was aware that Miss Dgjjapster 
had ever writtey, dhd, with the exceptio»»-of?ome sub- 
stantial legacies to the servants, evejj^ning reverted to 
him and to his son. 

Aljce Harman was not mentioned even by name. A # 
feeling of pity for her, born perhaps out of his own 
thankfulness, rose up strongly in his mind. After 
pondering the poor, crabbed ^writing again for some 
time, as if anxiou# to assurf/nimself that he made no 
mistake, he put it down, &nd rang th<f bell. When 
Meikld came he desired him to ask Miss Harman to 
favour him with a few moments’ conversation. She 
came almost immediately. Already he had mapped out 
a programme for his cfwfl performance. 

r “ I Eave^made *an examination of the contents of the 
bureau, Miss Harman, and, though they do not greatly 
apprise me, yet I should like to ask you a question, if I * 
may do so without presumption ? ” * * 

# “You may put the question, Mr. Kuthveia^ what I 
nury think of it is another mawbr,’’ she answered can- 
didly. 

“Did Miss Dempster express anj* «nxi^ty about 
your future or suggest what you should do after her 
3eath ? " • • 

Alice shook her head. 

“ She never alidad bo it even in the most distant 

way, Mr. Ru#»ve^ M • 

“ Did she — pardon pie if I seem inquisitive, but tfye 
mat ter -is a trifle urgent, |ind jff the circumstances per- 
haps e^en painful — -but dicf she tell you that her affairs 
were entirety in my hatftte? % We were friers o^k]ifd- 
Bltft, and she had the utmost confidence in me*fatterly, 

S 
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ytjen, she did not ask a single questioi^ regafdin£ Her 
investnitents.” • « • / 

“ She never spoke of these matters tofme,*Mr. Ruth- 
' ven,” rv»plied*Miss Harman steadily. “ Nor di£ she ever 
menlieaf yaar name in connection with bar JbueinesS 
affairs.” 

The .lawyer looked surprised, even incredulous. . 

*“ Miss L/tstJ^ter t did not make a Vill in the ordinary 
sense, though shWold mer about this paper. About a 
year ago, on my suggestion, she added a* few* codicils 
chiefly dealing with charities in the city. Nothing has 
been done since. I shall be sorry, Miss Harman, for 
your sake, if she said nothing to you about your future. 
Doubtless she thought ’’shore would be plenty of time. 
But never know. what\ day may* bring forth. It is 
my duty to tdll you that Some few weeks ago I sug- 
gested to her that, as you had become an inmate* of her 
borne, it might be wise for her to revise her will, and 
add something to iron your behalf. I repeated my 
suggestion <vt various internals* but she mit m& off each 
time.” 

.Alice watched him narrowly, though, with 'a slight air 
of fatigue, which seemed to indicate that the subject fljd 
not interest her in the least. 

“Need we discuss it gp-ean while, Mr. Ruthven ? ,1 
repeat I know nothing' about my aunt’s affairs; she 
never spoke* of them to me, or appeared to have arfy 
anxiety concerning them.” • 6 

* But it is your futur<j, dear lady, that concerns me. 
Miss Dempster’s will, as*it now stands, contains ab- 
solutely no provision for you, and, unless she has< 
made%you any private gifts, jfcmr«j4bsition will be de- 
plorable.” ’ . 

I am not troubling myself concerning it, Bir," she re- 
plied. ,’"1 can go back*yhenpe.I came. I hav^ many 
friends in Colchester, and odb at least who will gjve me 
a can look ouj for toy self*” I * . 

“ Your courage and fortui^e are admirable 



id impressively. “ But the id eai revolt^ 
pster’s soic^execator, you Jay rely 
my utmost for your interest* Even 
:e lowegt, most sordid standpoint, youp. 
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udulual,^ he 
me. As Miss 
upon* me 4o d 

judged Ifom ^ 

devotion to* yous^aunt during the last wee^s Ugpwrves, 

, and shall recqjve-£-I repeat it, shall receive, recogni- 
tion.*: . * 

Alice smiled fpiirtly and somewhat wea p l y r**^ • 

“ You are very kind to trouble ’ajuflit me ; it is un- 
necessary. 1 had no ulterior motive to serve when I 
came here. I am no fortune-hunter. Being only tf 
recent acquaintance, as it wire, of my aunt, I expect 
nothing, and he who expects nothing cannot be dis- 
appointed." • y** 

She turned to go, but Rufchven, agreeably surprised, 
felt his generous impulses g.ow and well avithin him. 

“ Btit, Miss Harman, there are certain moral obliga- 
tions one cannot set aside,’’ he said impressively. "I 
repeat that it wiil # be my endeAvcfUr to keep your 
interests'in the foreground* I am sure you will find 
tljat ribne of the, beneficiaries lAder the will will make 
tfce slightest deyaur. The house, for instance ; if the 
hjfuse were yours, you chuld realise, and find yoursSlf 1 
with a very good sum in hand. It js *one of the best 
houses in the Square, and yell worth thregythousand 

S Kinds %.t least. Properly exploited, it might even fetch 
ore." _ 

“ ^ell, Mr. Ruth\«en, perhaps ; but pegta we discuss 
problematical situations? 1 am very tired,’ and must 
ask you to excuse »e.” # * 

She retired with a slight bow, and without appearing 
to see his outstretAhpd hand. . # , 

He rubbed Jus awn together as thp dom* elrmed. and 
looked extremely perplexed. 

. “ Can’t make her opt,’’ he muttered. Either she’s 
a foot or an arch-pl ottert Which ? Well, sHe’ll be 
cipher if shl can plot «gaiij8t me,” . < ^ • 

r*^tuthven had had lopgand varied expenfiffefroFlife, 
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hqf, he\Had yet to prove the potency of innocence 'arid 
simplicity of heart/ He, was conscious ct a vague un- 
easiness, nowever, as he left the house, kn& it watf not 
**rntil he. actually held Miss Dempster’fe last jivill arid 
testacn.^nt, cfrawn up by his own hand,* before hjs vision 
once more, that he felt himseU reassured. 



CHAPTER XVI 


*1ISS DEMPSTER'S 'WILL 

VTfiXT morrfing due notice of Mias Dempster's death 
appeared in the obituary column of the Scotsman , 
and was commented on at breakfast tables. For 

though the old lady had loij^ since dropped out of the 
social circle in whigh her position^and *means entitled 
her to move, her name was well known, and her 
eccentricities often spoken of. 

One interested individual, however,. did not happen to 
see the^announqenTentmntl he had reached his office 
jn Frederick Street. He examined his letters first, and 
Jhen sat Sown for ten minutes at the newspaper before 
attacking the Say’s woak. It was Robert Warburton* 
the lawyer upon whom Miss Dempster had called on 
.the last day she and her niece had been out in the 
«earriagfc together. 

* Now, Warburton had been much impressed by the 
old^ady that day, and the haste with JSfhich she had 
desired everything done had surprised mm.* A^tinp on 
her directions, wn^h were # utest explicit, he had drawn 
up a ngw will, couched in the simplest language, but 
leaving no doubttas to # her iptentions and desires. 8he # 
had evidently cogsidered it to the last item, aif<f there* 
was not a moment’s hesitation in her utterances or in 
the directions she £ave Wajrburton dfiring that brief 
but memorable intervfe*?. • He had been iruore than 
pleased tcj see*her, f<*r he was a comparatively yogng 
*$an, to whom each Hit of business 
“ ( 117 ) 
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in'^ommon with many other Edinburgh folks, 
knew Mr^js Dempster by rgpute, and he h$,d heard both 
his father and mother speak of her fre&uen&ly. Her 
-.jmit wa^a vej'y pleasant piece, of, news to carry t$. the 
wife had, recently married after ^r longi period of 
waiting, and they had rejoiced pver it together. But 
neither of them had any idea that he would be called 
to adminib^.r her estate at such an early date. He 
had thought the o*d lady a curious, even a weird look- 
ing, figure seeing her that day for the first time, but he 
had not the smallest suspicion regarding her mental 
capacity, which seemed so keen and clear as to be 
almost disconcerting. The document had been pre- 
pared with great rapidly, read over carefully and 
approved by Miss Dempsti r, and duly attested in the 
presence of accredited witnesses. Tt was therefore a 
document absolutely valid. Warburton threw the 
newspaper on the floor, and, unlocking the safe, took 
out the packet, which v as carefully tied up and docketed 
in the usual way. 

It did not take long to read, and when he put it back 
he rose to his feet with a kind of undecided air. It was 
ft- matter of great moment to at least one person, and he 
wondered whether it would not be his duty to call upon 
her without delay. He finaljy decided that it was, and, 
having given some instructions to his clerk, put on hi: 
overcoat and left the office. 

He found Mic;s Dempster’s house, <not by the number, 
which He had forgotten, but ' by its drawn blinds. He 
ascended the steps somewh t reluctantly. A modest, 
unassuming man, he almost feared to intrude at such a 
time, epd the lady he must see vfas a complete stranger 
to him. But' the ipformation he had to impart being 
of a pleasant nature somewhat encouraged him. 

The decorous Meikle acquitted him, and put him in 
the library, where a cheerful firk was burning, and the 
blinds gi the window looking^out upon tbe bs'ck garden, 
which t uMf8ff* turn converged on fch'i Meadow Walk, weep- 
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partially dravin up. A' lady writing at the dest rosi 
some surprise at the announcement of his name .. 
had given Moikle orders not to admit the Buthvens, 
.fathSr dr son, so long ak she remained Vin the hopga f 
now sh« v^pld’lt least be its mistress, and thsffwork 
was donfe. • • * * , 

She remembered the thin, pleasant, intellectual face of 
Warburton in a moment, though lys n ® ’i-C'Slidcon vefyed 
nothing to her. * 

She likedf him. His grey eyes had a straight, honeBt 
look, and his„mouth, though finn, had a mobile sweet- 
ness which betokened a kind heart. 

And Alice was in need of spine kind touch ; she was 
feeling uttefly foylorn, and bad just been unburdening 
herself partly in a letter to lvfrs. ()’»Bnen. 

"I must apologise for an intrusion, ^liss Herman,” 
said Warburton, in response to her pleasant good-mern- 
ing. “ 1* am here in consequence o( the announcement 
in the Scotsman tine morning.” 

“ Oh, have th*ey put*it ifi ? ” she asked ,#with a slight 
Surprise.* “I have not even opened the paper this 
Adorning. Yon see, I # have scarcely had time to get 
Accustomed to northern newspapers.” * 

As she spoke she opened the paper, which still lay 
Jjieatljfc folded on the centre^tsjble. The simplicity of the 
. announcement pleased her, and the mention of her aunt's 
exact age was interesting. ' » 

"At 84 George Square, on the 17th,*Miss Katherine 
Dempster, in hen 68th year.*’ • 

"You knew my aunt,*Mr. Warhurtqjn,” she said, 
looking toward^ him. " She called upon you, I re- 
member, that last*tiin« we Were out together. «She was 
taken ill that da/ after w*e came home. 

\Yarburton inclined his head. 

"’That was the firtit4)yne«f had the pleasure of seeing 
MiSS Dempster, though I believe my parents nad some 
‘wquaintafice foth her gome years back.i*^lujjL 30 Idea 
ft would be the last m well as the first time. 



120 


A MASK OF GOLD 


T b t “ Noif. had I. She seemed a® well the# day. I liad 
not seers, her so bright for weeks, not jfadeed since I 
came to the house. We have had mapy trying weeks 
•ra^rjce then, My. Warburton.” * k 

bfit Jiv'jyes in spite of herself suddenly^fille^,' ard War- 
burton’s face softened. He thought her .beautiful, and 
there was a pathetic charm about her he could not have 
defined, rsx on longer wondered at the strong termB 
of affection in wlri. h the oid lady had spoken <Jf her. 

" I suppose yon are aware of the hbjdct ol Miss 
Dempster’s visit to me that day ? ” he asked gently.. 

She shook her head. 

“1 am not. My aunt never spoke to me of. business 
matters. She was not 'nt any time communicative 
regarding herself or her affairs, and Thave, happily for 
myself, not beeti born curious.” •» 

»But, as it happened, that was a most important 
interview so far as you were concerned ; in fadt, it con- 
cerned you entirely.” " 

“ How ? 7 don’t understand ;,ou,” she said simply. 

"But surely you have an inkling?’-’ he suggested*. 
“ You have not been long an inmate of this house, 1 
Understand, but surely you ard aware that your aunt 
was a very rich Woman ? ” 

"I have, heard so, but L. have never seen any evi- 
dences of it here, Mr. Warburton. The household was 
conducted on,.economicdl, even penurious, principles, 
and though mysaunt was kindness ifself to me after we 
learned 'to understand one v another, she never gave me 
the impression of having rifches to Bestow, and I have 
never believe?! the rumours I have heard from' time to 


•time/’o 

* "Nevertheless, she died possessed ol more than fifty 
thousand pounds, Miss Hannan, exclusive of property 
and personal effects.” ''<•,* *' 

Alice clasped her hands and” looked at him incivdij- 


loualy 4 .< ... 

" 1 can scarcely believe it ! AM how is it you can 
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speak so positively ? I uncbrstaftd that roi auij$ 
affairs hafte bsen left entirely in the hands of Mr. 
liuthvea, of St, Andrew ^Street ; indeed, ^he told me |g, 
'only yefteMay.^ t 40 '' f a**** 

Wtfrbmrton. opened Jji# eyes, and sundry small un- 
certainties that had been in his mihd wore instantly 
dispelled. * * • 

‘ * Ruthven ! Ah, that »xplainl^5ut I 'am afraid 
unless *Miss* Dempster has had business relations with 
Mr, Ruthven jincethat day, the document in my hands 
will alter, nay *entirely set aside, anything he may 
possess.” 

“As to that I cannot say. * My aunt has certainly 
never transacted liny business since that day ; she has 
seldom been able t$ speak more than a few consecutive 
sentences after it. And Mr. Ruthven never saw tier 
until yesterday, after she had passed away, though bis 
son was in attendance." * ’ 

At this Warburton looked, as ho felt, surprised. He 
knew thename«of Ruthven bj^reputo and nothing to its 
fcredit. That a life so important as Miss Dempster's 
phould have been left iti the hands of one who had se 
little professional standing as Patricjt Ruthven sin prised 
him more than he could }i%ye expressed. ^ _ 
m “You surprise me; but I Suppose they were friends 
of yld standing. Tell me, did Miss Demnster ever bint 
that she felt any distrust of Mr. Rutlvv^n ? ” 

Again Alice shpok her liead. 

“ Hover, she w&s very reserved ; how reserved you 
can have no idea." . * » 

“ Then the coh^nts.of the document she caused mo. 
to prepare ^ill fc« a surprise to all.”, 

11 To me, probably," said Alice, but apparently with- 
out'lBariosity. “ Ms. ^uthytfn assured me no later than 
yesterday, that no provirion had been made tot me, and 
mat her Jteanfe had been all disposed of at least a year 
ilfore I came.” .4* . 

“ Then my information will be a pleasant surprise to 
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Hannan. * I h^venot the document with me, 
A ovisions are simplicity itself. ^With the ex~ 
rtggption fit sorf>e legacies to charities, a special bequest 
io H, Ux^.{Juthije, and some remembranc^of th.3 servants, 
you are left absolutely her sole, legates,” « i 

“ Mr. ^Warburton, it is impossible. I am sure, my 
aunt had intention. She neVer 9 even hinted at 

it to me or led xd^ib expert anything. As I told Mr. 
Ruthven yesterday, he who expects nothing cannot be 
disappointed." 

“But, Miss Harman, it is only right and just. You 
are, I understand, Miss Dempster’s only surviving 
relative. You are not ohly her natural, bait her legal 
heir, and you would even have been 1 ' justified in con- 
testing o,ny will* that' ignored your clsim." 

7 I should not have done th&t, Mr. Warburton. You 
tell me, do you, that my aunt of her own free will 
caused you to make a Vvill in my favour that day when 
she sent me fyway ?*' ^ <, ! 

" She did ; she came Wjfch it written ir her ojyn hand, 
l had only to copy it, and have it signed and attested.^ 
Is, was a very simple, but yet a thorough job. Nothing 
can shake your cl%im. i must congratulate you on 
your accessjflp to such a fort^me." 

To his surprise she suddenly threw herself into tfr 
chair, and covered her face with her hands. 0 

44 Oh, daddy, ^a(?,dy ! " she cried. Why has it come 
too late ? ” 


,wL 
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CHAPTER XVIJt 

MB. WAKBUBTOk INTERVENES 

• 

A 8 Warburton passed out Dr. Ruthven came up 
the steps to the house,. They looked at one 
another casflally, -but in Ruthven’s eyes there leaped a 
quick suspicion. He did not know Warburton, but he 
had a professional took he did not like. ' * 

“ Who was that, Meikle ? ” he asked, as he passed 
into the fiouse. % , 

“A Mr. Warburtoii, sir^ there* s his caird.” 

Ritfhven rnacfe a ru^h to i^ft it from &he hall table 
ind ran his eyetover what was inscribed thereon. 

Robert Grah.Jm Warburton, R.S.C., 

32 Frederick Street.* 

“Who is he, and what <Jjd he want*®- Did Miss 
Harman see him ? ” 

Yes, he’s been a guid half-hour.” 1 
“You have no idea, I suppose, whut broughfc him?” 
"No, but Miss # Harman tame oot wi' him hebsel’, 
and thev seemed very frieifdly like. She had the caird 
in her nand, and,left it on the table. That’s what way 
it’s there.” * ' f 

“ Where ie ahe'now ? ” 

S^eikle jerked hi* thumb # in the direction of the 
library door, and at * tl*e f moment it opened, %nd Alice 
oanrife out.* 

JShe merely recognised <the debtor by^^WtJnt *in- 
Bhnation of the bead and proceeded towards the stairs. 

( 123 ) 
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He, hovever, in no way .abashed, addressed her by 
name. H 

“ May I speak to you a moment, MiBS Harman,? ” 
tmj./\hook.her head. a 4 

“ There is nothing more to be said, Dr. Butbven,” . 
she replied, and proceeded on her way, as if she. had 
dismissed w-u'.-pnd his business from ihe^horizon of her 
life for ever. Ht^feddened furiously, and even .shook 
his fist, Meikle looking on decorously. from the back- 
.ground. 

“ She gae me my orders this morn in’, sir ; she wadna 
see either you or Mr. Buthven,” he said, in his small, 
complacent voice. , 

“ She’ll maybe have to Bee more of us than she likes 
yet, Meikle, and ahyhow it would, .pay her to keep a 
civil tongue in her head. Has my father been here this 
morning, then ? ” 

“ No ; the gentleman ye saw gaun oot was the first 
visitor, but ^le's had a lot of letters. 1 ’ 

Buthven grunted, and putting on his hat again left 
the house. He could not rest until fye had told h\s 
father about Warburton's visits which somehow seemfe^i 
to him a bad omen. The day was yet early, and %s he 
had now professional dpfyes, there was nothing to 
hinder him taking a walk- across to the office. He found 
his father with all the papers relative to Miss Dempster’S 
estate spread him in fine confusipn. * 

“..Good-morning, Pat; odcupation gone, I suppose? 
You’ll need to be on the 'xook-out for another dnpping 
roast,” he said, with a touch of vulgar face$iousness . 
Which Pat was not in the mood, to stand. 

"I’ve just been at the house; got an infernal snub 
from the marchioness. She looks like dhe, upon, my 
soul she does. But something else I saw there, upset, 
me a lot more. Do you Happen to know a chap called 
Warbjarton, an S.S.C t ? ” *. «. < c 

Ajffifr't/ptf&e he tossed ole? the. card which he fcaek^ 
put in his pocket at the house. 
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“Heard of him, and I' knew. his father. Wh«e diif 
yon get thi^?” 

“ At George Square ; met him on the steps ; he'd 
’been closetqjl with her half an hour, Meikle itijgsrSo? 
What* do'you «uj>pbse it means ? ” . " 

* Ruthven, seilior/leanSd back in his chair, looking 
perpleiced and concerned. ■ ■> 

“ It looks quder, unless she’s taking advice about 
contesting the. will or something of that kind. You see 
I put the whole thing pretty clearly before her yesterday, 
so th&t she would know what to expect. And she took 
it well, I thought; didn't seem to care a hap'orth 
whether she got anything or not.” 

“ That’s her policy, depend upon it ; she’s a deep one. 
I’d give something to know what that fellow’s business 
was this morning. T suppose there’s no way of getting 
at it?" ^ 

“ None that I can think of. I ccmldn’t very well call 
and ask kirn,” said Jhe qld man grimly. “I shouldn’t 
look sorscared, Pat, if I were y»u. It’s all'right, boy. 
TMis takes % lot of getting over." 

indicated the wealth of documents with a com- 
prlhensive wave of the hand, and Patrick tried to look 
reassured. 

•“I’ve «a beastly feeling ’about the whGHT’business, 
dad, and I wish the suspense were over. Last night 
1 slept badly, and had,horrible dreams.” , 1 

“ Too many nightcaps, lad ! How fhaiiv had vou 
after you left me ? 

“ A ferw,” he admitted modestly. “ You see a fellow 
wants sonfething tcv settle his nerves.” 

“ You talk too mu£h about Jrour nerveB, Pat. When 
I was your age I had none ; but then I didn’t indulge 
in nightcaps. Listen to this.” ; 

* He pfoceeded to read t» Jiirfl the last codicil that had 
beea added try Mjps Dempster to the will in August of, 
tlje "^previous year. It \vas *all very good^t^ding to 
Patnck Ruthven if he could have banished the memory 
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of Wa^bur ton’s strong, grave face from his recollection. 
It recurred again and again, but nothing cquld be dona 
The intervening forty-eight hours had to passed 
. A few invitations to thp funeral had been 
issued by Buthven in Miss Hannan^ name, ghd, Several 
she had addressed and posted herself. So came to 
pass ttialAfcfi six mourning coaches.were full when they 
left the house t<^£>ear the'r burden to the old fprkyard 
of the Greyfriars. Dr. Guthrie had, corvductfd a very 
brief service in the drawing-room, and in response to 
Alice’s urgent invitation had promised to return' after 
the funeral to hear the will. Explicit 'directions had 
been left by Miss Dempster regarding the proceedings 
of the day, and she had expressly' -named the persons 
whotjwere to he present in the library for the customary 
Reading of the will. It was an 'old-fashioned -custom 
she had remembered since her girlhood, hud it had 
pleased her that '*he discomfiture of the Buthvens 
should be public and complete. "Alice, only aware of 
the broad rncts of tin case, cared nothing either way; 
she sat down in the big dreary drawmg-rodm after "the 
cortege started, tearless and calm, with a curious. Set 
look on her face. Bhe had one friend with her to t&ke 
the edgo^off her' desolation. Mrs. Marshall King, on 
consultalfibir with her'-husband, had driven with him to 
the house for the service and remained while they went 
to the chui^yard. They had been asked to the funeral 
by Alice herself, for though they were very recent 
friends she liked and tinted thepi, and believed them 
sincere. Traquair waa not yet able to be out 'of doors, 
but she was not out of f hia thoughts that day, and he 
hem r ventured to send her r a note* of sympathy, which, 
however, she had not yet acknowledge* 

“It is a curious ideal this to lead out the wrhple legal 
settlement in front of those* who are left,” said Alice. 

When m£ aunt spoke of it I, asked Jher what if pnant. 
Shtr*ai&'4S was tne custom, M and it had alway%bteen 
done in her family.” ‘ ‘ * 
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Mra King faintly smiled. 

“ It is d<pe in the case of gr^bt or important families 
where there are substantia^ estates to leav^p. 1 confess^ 
I thinS you might hav& been spared this ordeal* 5 ’ 

“ It jvfll bediorrffele. I understand that tl?e Ruthvens 
•expect to l)e thfe chftf befteliciaries, and their disappoint- 
ment*. wiG be frightful. Did you see old glafro 

at Mr. # Warburfon when h<* came the room just 
before the se$vic% began ? It was horrible.” 

“ I did see it. I was talking to niy grandmother the' 
othe* day, dear, apd she told me that there was an old 
love affair between Rutliven and your aunt.” 
“Indeed?” 


“So I am fed to» believe; then something happened, 
and he married some one else. Nobody thinks ^nuch 
of him in Edinburgh, and nobody would be surprised 
‘to hear that he had looked after his own interests to 
the exclusion of everybody else J s.” /> * 

“I could not refuse to gp down, I sup])ose?” said 
Alice, a trifle nervously. 

I am afcaid nht. Why should you mind ? You arc 
pdfcfectly innocent, and nty;d care for none of them.” 

*‘I dread the whole affair,” she saict with a slight 
shiver. “ We had better have somfe tea before they 
c$me back. Oh, this seenlsbuoh a big, gfeotny house! 
^Ijmall be glad never to see it again. Although, had 
*my"pjoor aunt lived, .we might have borne happy 
days in it together. I was only beginning to*kndW her 
when she was taken # away.” • 

“ I wish for yotxrself she had lived, and I hope in auy 
case you tfill not legve Edinburgh.” 

Alice looked surprised as ?hb shook her head. 

"Oh, I shrfl goTmek to Colchester, I* think. I do 
t fee} at home in this city.” # 

There was a low knbek^t the door, and Jervft, very 
; *in her n^w mourning, entered tp learn he^ 
fcljess's bidding. 

Some tea at once, •Jervis, and see that the fire is 
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'Siear aid bright in the library, and everything ready 
for thorn coining back.’” 

Jervis withdrew, and Mr°. King made an unusual 

: - , . , *• 

“I don't 'care for that girl’s face, Miss Hainan. Is, 
she a good servant ? ” a 

8hS her work ; none of them are nice, if you 

know what I meed*. My only friend in the house is a 
little housemaid called Christina Caldwell, *a proldgde of 
’Dr. Guthrie.” 

“Will Dr. Guthrie come back with them?” asked 


Mrs. King. 

“He promised to do' so, and I hope he .will. I shall 
need the few friends 1 have, I feel atfre.” 

She had a •prevision of trouble which was not dis- 
appointed. ’ 

Within the hour the first roll of wheels indicated the 


return of the first cat riage, and she rose nervously. 

" They are coming back.- Will Jrou come ddwn with 
me, dear Sirs. King, •'and stay by me through this 
ordeal, which Mr. Warburton assured me I could rot 


■ .escape ? It was expressly stated in my aunt’s will that 
* it was to be read in the. library before cbrtain persons. 
But I feel very netvous about it.” 

“ You hao fitter wait, my dear, until they aie all ms, 
aud send for you, don’t you think?” _ * , 

“ Well, perhaps, but I wish it were over,” she^said, 
claapirig and unclasping her hands. “ I have a horrid 
anticipation of evil somehow, and (? od knows I have no 
desire to deprive any one of their just rights. Perhaps . 
my aunt, though wishing to be kijrd to me, has done 
me a doubtful service.” 


Mrs. King had gathered from these words that . Alice 
expected some provision had behn made for her; no 
couveri&tion regarding t&r tftfture had as yet passed 
between them. Meanwhile a iroumirg ce^cb co*> f Wan- 
ing KtJtht&u^and his son Had stopped at the doorj ^he_ 
next following, containing only Warburton. He ran 
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up Jiae steps and touched the elder Ruthven bn the* 
arm. ' 

!‘I have 'been trying to get speech with you all the 
afterriclbn,” he said politely. “Is there tCnywJierejj^ 
cotfld 'have a*word together before we meet tha interested 
company f" ” « n ' 

lluthvfen positively glared at him, whi^.hia son, 
white with apprehension, ^vaited . open-mouthed for 
what was to, follow. 

“ I fail to understand what you can have to say to 
me, oir,” replied ( Ruthven, with an assumption of 
hauteur his inward tremors ill boro out. “ I suppose 
you are acting in the interests ef Miss Alice Harman. 
If bo, it will Ife tiin£ enough to hear your views before 
the interested company, as you express it T ” 

“ I don’t think so, Mr. Ruthven,” returned Warbftrton, 
pointedly if quietly. “ I think you had better grant me 
the few minutes I desire. It will pertain ly be in your 
own inte«3sts.” * * . 

Another carriage, with tfie dergymen, mine up to 
the door, apd they were obliged to pass within. 


9 



CHAPTER XVI H. 

MISS DEMPSTER'S WILL, 

R UTHVEN, famil’ar with the whole interior and 
arrangement, of the house, opened the dining'- 
room door and motioned Warlrarton in. 

Hfs face was grey with apprehension, and he {iad. the 
greatest difficulty m controlling his expression so as to 
appear unconcerue<|. 

“I thought it wise to have ti n word witb w you, Mr. 
Ttulhven, before we went 'to the" rest of the co{npany,” ( 
said Warburton pointedly. “ I daresay yop may hove' 
some expectation of what I ato about to say. On ^ the • 
* day when she was taken ill Miss Demjwter called upon 
me for the purpose of having a new will drafted.” 

“Weill ...said Ivtitbvcn, and his tongue seemed .to 
cleave to the roof of his mouth. ' * " ' 

** Acting <\ upon her instructions, which were, most 
explicit and had evidently been 'Carefully thought oat, 
the document was prepared.” , 

“ But it could not he 'properly" attested, seeing she 
was taken ill that very day,” said Enthven thickly. 

.* ‘‘pardon me, it was ; the whole Affair was so concise 
and brief, thougV. at the saine time comprehensive, that 
it was done in half an hour, ft was signed by Ifim 
Dempster in the presence of jpy clerk William ‘Scryme- 
geour and Mr. Adams, the account^t, who has cham- 
bers pn tfefifiame floor wiljh pic.” "•> " f 

“And yon suppose this to If, Miss Dempster Ve? 1 
(130) 
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valid testament ? inquired • IJutbvin, with a slight • 

sheer. • 

• n I kpow it to be Sb % sir,*and I thought might be 
Well tj acquaint yop with part of the eonttote^t J j*sif 
.before we go {o,the*othe%rtfom." 

“ Well# what are fhey ?’* 

'‘With the ejyjejJtion of a few small bequests, none 
of them of any magnitude, fdiss Harman is her sole 
legatee.’* • • 

“ I see ; a case of sheer coercion and undue influence, 
if ever there was one, sir,” cried Rutbvcu, white with 
wrath. “ If you had taken a little trouble to ascertain 
the true facts pf the case, to fathom and discover this 
young woman's rnofivc, or to inquire into her treatment 
of the poor old lady # whom she managed to get j;om- 
pletely'into her power, why, you, sir, as a respectable 
practitioner vfould have refused to have anything to do 
with a document so»infamous.” * 

“ With %uch facte, whi<j|h, however, I do noj; accept as 
•fa<jte, Mr. Ruthv^n," observed Warburton calmly, ‘‘I 
» ha# nothing whatever to do. Miss Dempster spoke in 
tefyfcs of evident affectiow for her niece, and her one ■ 
•regret seemed be that she bad net known her 
e%rlier." , , * 

‘A Ah, *T ’suppose Miss Harmftn was *pfesent when 
•tUbse interesting assertions of devotion wye made.” 

“ Sfie was not. Mies Denqpster came alone, and until 
T called upon Miss Harman the day after hlr aunt's 
death sne was in total ignoragcfi of any document in her 
. favour.”* . 

” You are a novie^ at your profession, Mr. Wiyjbur- 
tou, to be take£ in by such assumption, which is only 
the usual ruse of an adventuress. I tell you if you knew 
the actual facts of the $ase, as they have been knojvn all 
along me pad my flon.^eu would have refused to be 
to sqpch a fraud which deprives umocent and 
. deae hviDg people of the^ufit Reward of faithful service, 

' covering a long period of years of thankless bondage," 
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“ I think Mis# Dempster was mindful of all who 
served her,” said Warburton dryly. “ Perhaps now we 
lad better go in next door, where s they must be jvonder- 
lflfrwt ottr^lay. I asked these few* word* w^h jou In 
order to prevent any undue sxpr^siojj of disappoint}, 
moot. in the presence of those assembled.” * . 

“MosrBttod and considerate, I afh sure,” said'Ruth- 
ven, with an ugly sneer? “I may as well give you 
notice before we go that it is my intention to contest 
this will, if need be, before every tribunal in Scotland. 
You will find that you have tackled a mighty unsavoury 
business, sir, in your anxiety to turn an honest penny. 
It is not likely that those who have served Miss Demp- 
ster with a lifetime’s devotion, who nave never received 
the value of 5 penny piece in return for their services, 
Vill stand tamely aside and allow an adventuress like 
her to reap the jvhole benefit.” ’ • 

“ Those who served Miss Dernier for nothing have 
themselveg to blame,” replied Warburton qufetly. “ It 
is a bad policy always? Experience jnight Jia^e taught* 
them that, Mr. Ruthven.” 

A slight tap came to th<£ door, and^ Meikle pufjhis 
head round if. % 

" If yovyjJea.se, Miss Inman’s compliments, and vjill 
you come to the librafy at once, gentlemen? ”• » • 

Warburtpn nodded and was the first to leave the 
room, liuthwn followed* wiping the sweat drops from 
his brow and the grey moisture, that was gathering 
about hiB twitching mouth. He was to be pitted in the 
hour of his desperate downfall. The moment the door, 
oftfee adjoining room opened t<^ Admit them, Patrick 
ljuthven, the picture of vfneasineas, observed from his 
father's lool& that something unforeseen and terrible had 
occurred. And his face reddened first and then^ 
paled, as he made room for nim on the leather couch" 
•beside Miss JIarman gtood by the table. Mdfjind 
Mrs. Sang, feeling themselvea jierhaps somewhat alien 
to the proceedings, stood a little apart in one ofthe* 



MISS DEMPSTEB’S WILL 


188 


windows. 3pr. Guthrie, erect «nd grave, and benevo- 
lent-looking, before the fire; the minister of Miss 
’Dempster’s own parish, a small, nervous-looking map, 
rtas sitting at a side table turning over the pSges of a 
.book. * Ail these parsons# with the exception of the 
Kings, had been named by Miss Dempster; as those she 
wished to be prfjperft on the occasion.. Alice spoke first. 

“We wait what you gentlemen htflre to Bay to us,” 
she said*, witB aif admirable composure and the grace of 
a yoqng queeij. “ Some who are present have not a 
great deal of timer to spare. Be good enough to pro* 
ceed.” • 

Warburton,*after # a moment’s hesitation, approached 
the table, on which he laid the package he held in his 
hand. He was not at all nervous. The'consoiousness 
that he had done nothing to merit blame, also that h<? 
had helped*to render signal service Jo qne who deserved 
it, gave him a quiet .courage. And he did not look at 
the malifnant, anxious fact* of the Buth^ens as he 
began tfo speak. , * 

0 So far as I am concerned, Miss Harman,” be said 
quietly, “ my task is qufbkly done. On the, 28tb of 
January last, at three o'clock in the t^ftefnoon, the late 
Miss Dempster called upon m£ at my officgjn, Frederick 
Street. IShe was quite alone, anS it was the first time 
•I had .met her, though I knew her both bjr name and 
repute. She quickly* acquainted me with Her jwisb, 
which was that I shpuld make a will for her which she 
desired' be regarded as absolutely her last will and 
testament, dor which purpose she had brought her own 
explicit instructions! « There was not a moment lost in 
discussion or ejplanotion— if was a mere matter of my 
writing to her dictation the following docc&nent, which 
was properly signed anc^ attqp&d before she left my 
office, %nd is therefore valM, as it purports to be her 
last&Hrtll and* testaments . ijave I, the p^njission of 
Miss*Harman and those present to make its contents 
known V ” 
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Alice inclined her head, and the little company 
strained their ears to listen with varying* degrees of 
^jpterest. * • # t . 

' 'The language is the language Miss^Dtpugster/’ 
explained Warbyrtun, as he /^rolled th<j 9he$t ot fools-^ 
o^p. *• I remind you that T simply^ wrote to her dicta- 
tion, and have not altered a word site spoke that day. 

•“This is to « certify that I, Katherine Dempster, 

4 being in my sound mind and judgment* this t wenty- 
eighth day of January eighteen hundred and forty-two, 
do make here and now mv last will "and testament 
in the presence of Hubert WarburLon, S.S.C., of 32 
Frederick Street, Edinburgh, whom I hryvby empower 
to carry out my instructions faithfully in every detail. 

“ M leave to my faithful friend and coachman, Samuel 
'Chisholm, the sum of one thousand pounds, in token of 
my appreciation of a good driver, and a man who could 
hold his tongue. 1 

•“To l^cborca Pulgleiah, who has also served mo, 
though with middling huthfulness, live hundred" pounds 
and certain article* of apparel which shall Re hereafter 
mentioned. To Andrew Mcikle, my butler, live hundred 
pounds, together with the suggestion that he and Dal- - 
gleish might marry, andjipt then* savings together to 
make it go farther. r t hev have lived a long time under 
the same roof, and should not be so easily taken in by. 
one $notht»r> iTo the hopsrmaid, Christina Caldwell, 
fifty pounds, on consideration that she remains faithful 
to the service of my niece*. who bjiTs done so much for 
her already. 

‘\‘To the Kev. Dr. Guthrie the sum of five thousand 
pounds, to do whatever may seem good in his sight, to 
spend on himself or on other fojk. It"" will be. spent 
wisely I do not doubt, * And I yfould add that .perhaps 
had 1 known him sooner i inight have been a better 
woman. ^The only return I ask for this js that^^will 
continue *to befriend my hific^ Alice Harman, so* long, 
as she elects to remain in Edinburgh. 
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• " ‘ To the Rev. Thomas Gilhe% mirrtster of the Grey- 
friars, a hur^red pounds, in token of my gratitude that 
he hasdjpft me in peace, $nd«not tormented me to attend , 
his kirk. # • | # * 

** * T<*my cousin and okl jicquaint-ance, Patrick liuth- 
ven, tfye ilder, fifty pounds, and the cedar wood boj 
that I have showed ftj my niece. If is to he given him 
unopened, the key being long lost, buttle will doubtless 
find ways andlneans of getting into the inside. 

4,4 To his son^ Patrick Kuth\oii, L.R.G.P., and what 
not, fifty pounds, a*d a bit of advice- to seek out a rich 
wife, for otherwise he will never, roach Ins ambition, 
which is to ca^l himself a rich mail. 

u * Finally, to my well hi l<»ved niece. jhangh tor of my 
one and only sister Li^v, the residue of m/ estate, com- 
prising my house at 84 Geoige Square, and all it con- ' 
tains, together with all the money lel“t # after the above 
legacies shall be paid* And I pray ftod bless her, and 
give her fhe happiness* sjie deserves, and ^fliich she 
bought t<3 bestow op me the little # wlnle we were spared 
itog^hor. And stie shall do as bln likes with it all, 
without let or hinder, for #he lias lcaMicd tin*, value of 
money ui the Inffnl school of poverty, fui* winch she's 
nope ihe worse. . # 

14 WAn«H direct that the contend of rinrTwill shall be 
msftle public on the day of my burying, ;n th^ library of 
my hotise at 84 Georg# Sqnacp, in the pretence o( the 
following persons/ ” Here followed the names of those 
present, which Warfatrton rt^ifed over steadily as he 
laid down the document. 

Ihefl? was a uioifi|jnt’s* tenge silence. Alice ttflr- 
man's eyes had overflowed at^he tender and memorable 
words in which her aunt had interred to l?er, and she 
wa & for a moment unable to s^efok. Dr. Gutbriuwas 
the first # to break the ice. 9 • 

a f^v steps to^he side of the gir^who stood 1 
niotio&less by the table, ggrnf eitended his hand. 

* “My dear, may I congratulate you upon a noble 
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inheritance justly bestowed ?’* he said, in a clear voice 
audible to the whole company* “May G<*d aid you to 
spend and >*se it Aright." * , * 

lie feltJlA*r slight hand tremble j» his, And # pivssod* it 
warmly wilh iu> assurance ef sympathy ancUeneourago*-, 
Hient. Her eyes answered him, though her lips did 
not. Mrs. Marshall King turned tfheu. and would have 
spoken the second word 1 of sympathy and congratula- 
tion. 

But she was arrested. 

At the moment the storm broke, and those who 
witnessed it never forgot it to the day of their death. 



CHAPTBR XrX. 

' DISAPPOINTMENT OF THE JtUTHYENS 

riMlft But livens rose a» if with one accord, and the 
*■*“ elder approached the table. Alice was on the 
other side of it* and she met his gaze calmly, though at 
the same time perfectly conscious of its malignance. 

“ I give notice to Jliose whom it may* concern/' he 
said thickly, 41 that tin* document jmt read by this* 
gentleman i believe to be, if not a forgery, at least the 
outcome of coercion*^nd undue influence. My intimate 
knowledge of Mis8*Deifipgtoris mind during £tie last six 
** wqpths enables 11141 to assert that m her ordinary judg- 
> mejat she ^ould* never have concocted a scheme so 
extraordinary and unjust.® My son, who has attended 
her for the last Tour years, and who saw her through *er 
la$t illness, can testify that. $he was in no fit state to 
frame sifth a document on her own account.” 

• ^Vajburton turned upon him sharply. # 

“ Miss Dempster was perfectly well that Jay .she came 
to see me. What censes conduced to her seizure I can- 
not pretend to say, lmit 1 am# jftepared to assert on my 
oath if need be ihafc she was perfectly capable that day, 
and fSm only capable J>ut ltnna^kahly clear and far- ageing 
ir^feer outlook^ Further, the suggestion of undue in- 
fluence is condemned yn the very face of it, as we have 
Miss Herman's word Vhat Mjsfc Dempster nev^r dis- 
k CUflBed^business matters her, and that she had not 
thsAfaft test idea tof hci* aunt's intention Jo leave he» 
•acytttng." 


(1J37> 
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f " Miss Harman’s word ! ” cyried Ruthven, in anlfcxtra- 
ord inary passion "which he made no attempt to conceal. 
“What is that worth, pray? Who is Mas Harman? 
Does any one know what kfer past life has been*?*” # • 
Dr. (Vuttyne interrupted him witlf uplifted hand. 
“Hold your tongue, mai> you ^ou'wknow vtfbafc yon» 
^rc saying,” ho said sternly. “ 1 would suggest that the 
business for which wt; *ve called *toget her being now T 
over, we should* 1 disperse, and leave this house to its 
decent mourning ” * * * ** 

He placed himself as he spoke partly jn front o{ Alice, 
as if to protect her from the hatred plainly expressed in 
ltuthvcn’s eyes. * 

Pat, observing that his father^ rage had become 
ungovernable, and prudent enough to see that nothing 
was ,to he gained by a further exhibition of it, /aid his 
' hand on His arm. 

•‘Come away, ^uv.,” he whispered, “*This is no 
place for us.” t # 

But thtj old man, likeM bon enm god, refused to be 
appeased or to withdraw. He wap literally * shaking* 
with impotent* wrath and disappointment, and for tt ho* 
time being cared nothing f dr the consequences or the 
impression left by Ins sorry exhibition. His -usual' 
diplomatic caution seetnyd to have deserted him. . 

“ r l'hiy is no time nor place for revelations/’ h"e sneSred. 
“The atmosphere, to say the least of it, is ^ostfle: 
But, I give* fair warning that *his iniquitous bit of 
jobbery will not bo allowed to ^rop. Miss Hannan 
knows what I mean, *aid she ifeed not be .surprised 
when just vengeance and retribution overtake her.” • 
v *Shut up/* said Patrick Ritffiven savagely^ and, 
taking his father by the* arm, ranovqd him forcibly 
from the rodm. When the doox> closed a visible- shiver 
of relief passed through jthe litt& company. • • i 

“Dear me!" said the* Tittle minister nejvously/ 
•“What extraordinarily unpjeisant feoptel WbSaare 
they anyhow? ” 
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Nine replied to him? Dr* Guthjie had turned His 
attention to JUice, who had’ bften much upset by the 
sudden safkgeness bf the attack upon her. She was 
qot crying, however, cmly'her face was tfcad]y white, 
and she %eeihed glM to sink into a chair. 1* 

“ Nevef mind them, dear. One can easily see that 

smse their own Bhare is 

small," whispered "Mrs. Kii% at he* side. 41 They are 
not really worthjpaying any attention to.” 

They tried to reassure her, and after a time she* 
became more Jike herself. 

Meanwhile in fhe liall outside Ruthven had given 
free vent to his frightful rage find despair. Fearing 
that his fath<*r would take a fit of some kind, Pat got 
him out of the houses and hailing iho^ieyrest cub drove 
him tg bis own houst in St Pmrick Square. AmFther^ 
they sat down to face the whole ghastly situation. * After 
a strong potion from Pat's black #boit!e the old man 
became excite*?, *upd more capable of rational dis- 

cussion, of the state of affriir * 

& You n^de an? awful ass of yourself, guv./' said Pat 
plainly. “And*l was glad to get you out to save_ 
further exhibition.” 

“ Its easy for you to speak : you Vr nothing to b>sa 
I*have everything. In fact; VII r^nd to ti'*o the country. 
I # was looking to this money to squaio me up elsewhere. 
Do y#u know that Pvt squandered the w^f>le Turnbull 
Trust, and young Edward •Turnbull ft getting a bit 
restless, and pressing for a settlement? Then there's 
the moKgage on monhousflue — that has been spent 
too.’^ 

“In Uie name 'of wonder* what on V ” • askclf’Pat 
bhflfkly, “ Strikes iTie you’ve been playing the game in 
pretty high-flyer stylA# guv.” , 

* “Unlucky speculat-tbi* Pafc* nothing else/' groaned 
thcyolil man. ‘‘It’s a certain fact that if some of this 
nfPimy doesn’t come yay they'll hflve me in a 
fc-Ioms cell before I kribw where I am.” 
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Pat, the picture, of dismay, began to walk restlessly 
to and fro the room. *■ 

“Say, guv., honesllv, man to man, supposing wc 
should content this will, do yoir think there would bp 
the ghost off chance of our winning*?” .* ° ** 

“ There would be, if your evickmceMvasutrori^ enough, 
Pat. Everything would depend on. that. Yon would 
need to be prepared to* swear to "anything. And 
wouldn’t you have ]>algleish and Meikle at your 
.back?” 

“Yes, they, and the old lady especially, will he pretty 
mad. She expected a thousand. I told her she would 
get it too.’' 

“ Well, that’s our only chance* ; hut where are we to 
get the money for, the law expenses ? My credit's gone. 
It's a* blue look-out, and it strikesime that the easiest 
way oht would be a dose from some of your precious 
bottles. You’d hotter keep one in readiness for me. 
Ugh ! if it weren’t for the hereafter 1 wouldn’t earn how 
soon. Thh has taken the wind clean out of my sails.” 

He looked a pitiable wreck indeed. Pat walked^o 
his consulting-room, ami got something to help 
steady the old man’s nerves, ior he at least- was deter- 
mined not to give -up the struggle yet. 

" If you t hauls we have tin" ghost of a chance it's just 
possibles I might he aide to raise iho money,” he said 
quietly. “ If we lose, there'll he the costs, of course, 
and they wmild'be pretty siilT.” f 

41 A thousand would hardly covers it, Pat ; but where 
could you lay your hand# on any guarantee Jor that 
amount? T didn't know you had any rich frtandgj* 

"‘PJl see, about it, guv M only you mustn’Uask any 
questions,” he said, with a somewhat lordly air. “ Ffey 
pounds! A ghastly cheek old J?Tnte had after all my 
trouble and attention. Failing Everything else, I can 
put, in a claim on the estate for professional atte ndan ce, 
covering a pWiod ofefour vcat$,'and I can f&ake ifgPKty 
stiff.” * - 
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f ‘ ..could supplement jt with my little bill of costs.” 
Raid nis father ruefully. *Mt would mount up into 


Raid nis father ruefully. *Mt would mount up into 
hundreds, f^jpd we might get tile half of it, hut that’s 
.only a drop in the bucket. t If you could get some one 
to com8 forward and finance us through tliisimsiness, 

# for pn^)er # acltLu>wledgment, of course, it’s fist possible 
’we migh^ get even *dth net yet. ” 

“T/Il sec what «can b^donc, and let you knoft, 
perhaps to-night?” said Pat, in whos^muul a pian was 
al ready •mat u inn#. 

Tie walked with his father part of the way towards' 
the n&w town,*an<i then, retracing his steps, sought the 
once familiar emporium of old Rossland in the. West 
Bow. He walked through the outer shop with the 
assurance of one. who needed no direction, though the 


young woman in charge looked at hhu •askance. He 
could See the bent h(*kd of old Rossland through tf glass* 
screen roupd the desk near the door of the hack room, 


and when he appeared suddenly lfkc'an apparition at 
his aide, «RosslantRs t&rtcd. # 

> *f Hiriloa, it’s you ! ” f he sawl ungraciously. “ An 
unexpected* honour surely. Wind’s uy?” 

r)addy Rossland, as ho # was familiarly called by th<^ 
.lads who ma4e his acquaintance, wips a some v hat 
benevolent-looking elderlv gentlcmaft as little like the 
ordinary sharp moncy-londerVs x*>nld w&H be imagined. 
.But he was a shrewd business man ; once caught in his 
toils hone of his clients escaped until thej^had paid to 
the uttermost farthing. The name of Buddy* Rossland 
unfortunately was \nown far#beyond the confines of 
.Edinburgh, and many irate and disappointed parents in 
othG**parts of the country had written to him or ip ter- 
viewed Him regardiijg the escapades and shortcomings 
dfui^ir sous, find none of them had fo’undt Daddy either 
conspicuously long-suffering or conspicuously generous. 
He throve on the weafint^sc.s t>f his kind. It is £ sordid 
b^udss, boqpd through tune to exercise a.most detcrj- 
. oratkig influence on the character.* RobUland was not 
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bo much surprised as ho might have been h u/ his 
daughter not acqifaintefl him with her recent conversa- 
tion with her lover, and he took his appearuace there, as 
a. good sign. Therefore hi» majinnr, though outwardly* 
a trifle ' grjflf, was really cordial enough. And Pat 
Buthvon, who had experienced that mantle* in* all its 
varying shades, felt reassured hy it. * , 

fc “I want a little priv?;h conversation with you, 
Daddy, 1 ' lie said, venturing upon I he old familiar desig- 
t nation, iiossland came down from his stbol, arid threw 
’ open tbo*door of the hack room, whieh t was furbished 
like a parlour, and had boon the seem) of many moment- 
ous and some stormy scenes. 

“ So the old lady’s pegged out?” he observed signifi- 
cantly. “ 1 saw the notice, und Je-s told rue what you 
wer6 expeetiifi/. she buried yet y v ” 

1 “Yes. to *<l:iy. We expected what we haven't, got, 
Daddy,” said Umhven gloomily. “ The will read to-day 
sounded sorry stuiffin our cars, 1 can tell you.'’ 

“ Well," said l>addy, looking otit from undcr*his bushy 
brows with a somewhat lowering, 4 even threatening, 

* • * <■ 

♦ “It's practically all gone t.a that two-laced minx that 
came up from Colchester. L suppose? Jess has told 
you about the niece, who .turned up a pauper a feyv 
weeks ago?*** f * * 

“ Yes, shy told me ; and so everything’s gone to hdr, 
has it, and inching at a,d to you? You must have 
played your cards devilish had, Pat?” 

Pat shrugged his shofikjyrs. 

4i It s easy for you or any outsider to speak, he said 
gloomily. ‘ ' . ' ‘ . 

"W(‘ll, and what are unt here for; what do yo«w§$o- 
rtbse to do now, and what's yoyr governor saying to 
it?” • . . 

“ My governor has hardly §ot the length of §peech. 
He’s partly ygralyscil. It’s rough on <me,Jbut tetsr fcfi^es 
rougher on him, Daddy, foV lfe’gjbeen practically a/slave 
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to oM Kate for the last twenty years* and has never £ot 
a p^nny for it” • 

•“ How vfas it done then ? The young one must be a 
clever une.” • \ + 

Rl*th\ # en $ave ifyn a brief outline of thl # facts of the 
‘case, to ^hiclr lioaalanfl listened with close attention. 

“So he thinks % hell ftuntest the will? Does Hie 
honestly believe? he has th\ ghost of a chance?" 

“Yeg. I gan^help hmi a lot. T?a\v things behind 
the scenes about which T could have kept dark, don't you* 
know, if it had been to my advantage, lint seeing she's 
robbed us of everything, whv should 1 ” 

“Why indeed v But it’ll l>e Tin expensive, business. 
Your father isfbT conspicuou Jv well off, 1 understand V M 
“ Hi* Hasn’t a red cent to bless him *-lf # wjth, Baddy.” 
answered Kuthven guilelessly. “ ( «n’t you gu<ss 
errand? I’ve come for Jess’s sake well as my own to 
see if you’ll give us a leg up; ip fad, to use, plain 
language, to ask whether you’ll see us through. Don’t 
look sa wild, l)ad3y, buUhsftn reason, ani hear what 
ycm'll gainj>y it.”* 

HJluthvrn sat down, though not invited to a chair, 
began to talk ifi a low voice and very earnestly, like one 
who has a big stake at issue. • 

• It wcy> a long interview. •and ^lien IwJimdly left the 
f^iop in the West Bovs, first looking about carefully to 
see tiiat there was no one in sight hkoly^o recognise 
him, he left it with a* light &iry step, Mm one who lias 
got a load off his mind. Instead of going home he pro- 
ceeded aorth wards tf> St. AifMrow Street once more, and 
arrij^i t hfire about seven ^o'clock. # 

HepoBSCsscd a fa*ch-kcvj#fr bis father’s «door*&K his 
did fo* his, aTid admitted himself ^without ring- 
ing. * It was all daXV ; evidently his father had not 
ftjturne*d, or had gon£ %ut again. • 

®etwent into ^he office'first and lit the gas ; then he 
observed standing on tlte^k^k a square <*mrwood box. 
Instantly there flasheAHnto his remembrance that it bad 
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bdfen left in the with. Som.e one must have broughf it to 
the house, unless his father had returned fgr it. -The 
latter had happened. Naturally of a curious and prying . 
nature, Jiuthven without a molnenj’s hesitation tried 
the lock. ^iiere was no key, but the poinl; gfhis pen- # 
knife cleverly inserted quickK; raised the*lid. f 
'There was nothing insid^'but letters, piles of them, 
folded and docke^pd, and nod with faded ribbou. He 
undid one of the packets, and ran his* n yc# throvgh one 
•of them. Then his face assumed a look of blank aston- 
ishment. For he had evidently chan^xPupon a blind le 
of old love letters that >omewherc hack among the un- 
forgotten years had passed between the dead woman 
and his father. They were real lave ldttnrs l written 
oven in passionate language, and there was a curious 
Jpok ifti Kuthvcn’s face as he read fneru. 

Hut no finer feelings urged him to close the box and 
shut them away frojvi a ga/.e for which they were never 
intended. So absorbed was he that fye did notrhear the 
opening of* the door, w)d nis r father was in to 1 room • 
before he rould t hide his mean acfcioh. Tbs old n^m 4 
did not look angry, however, though* his jaws set a 
trifle hardly. % * 

“ If you'\e read nil you want to read, Pat, we’ll make 
awav with tbt^4ctt lo lot* 1 lit' Said, in a curious voice, isqpuJ, 
placing the cedar wood box and its contents in the . 
empty fireplfyv, he put a match tq it, and watchcfl the 
whole consume to allies. 



CHAPTER XX" 

THA^U AIK'S COURTSHIP 

A S the Marshall Kings drovt: away from George 
Square «the little woman turned to lu‘r husband 
impulsively. % 

“ It’s all up with Jack, Tom,” she sauf enigmatically. 

“ What do you mean, Lucy V ’ ’ he asked, with thitf 
large shotf T of patience with whicl^hfj was accustomed 
to treat^he somew%at erratic flights of his wife’s ima- 
gination. * i • f • * 

V' Don’t,. pretend you don’t und'TstHnd,” she said 
s^erely. 44 Haven't l told you < wic*** already that he. 
is quite smitten with ht^V Flnv< n’t I gone out of my 
way to show kindness to a girl who^e $<*ry antocec uiis 
1 knew nothing about, and tiow^il’s al^ijp with him? ” 

# %i But why 9 ” 

“i)b, stupid, the money, of course. Jack hasn’t a ( 
penny, and lie isn’t that kind of man.”* * 

44 But he might .become th^, kind of man, Sparrow, ’ 
he saick reverting ^;o an <4d nickname by which her 
’ intim^tes*had known her as a girl. 

ought to 1b* ashamed of yourself fqr em^Tiint- 
it. •Why, ^ou know, he might have Ellen 
Montgomery for thrashing, and she is rich enough.” 

14 Bftt he doesn’t l?ky EU^n* and, according Jlg your 
slewing, he likes this on£,” observed Mr. Thomas Kin* 
afloerfy. H C loved to*te^se his wife, te*kee the spatfi 
in l?br eye, and to gofr herVorked up into a miniature 
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passion, happening to possess the whole art of soolhing 
her again. r t 

44 Well, but it's such a lot of money/ Torn*” she said, 
with a sigh ^ “ I wish youll bo serious for onse, and 
discuss tue* [thing properly. Didn't,* she ifoke^woil? 

I believe she’s really the onl) gitf I ever * met who' 
doesn't care for money for ijb* own s^ke.” 1 ; 

41 Bat she seeru?$ to knqfa how r to dress. I daresay 
she’ll make it fly tike the rest of you in tfyafc interesting 
^direction." 

‘‘She knows bow (o put on her clothes, Thomas, 
which is not quite the same thinft/’ she answered 
witheringly. 44 Alice '•Harman is the sort of woman 
that would look well in anything.” f « 

“But better in an expensive frock, Sparrow, v he said 
insinuatingly. € ^I quite agree with you about her: 
olio's a fine young woman ; there's something likeable 
and straightforward about her, though T believe she 
could make a man sit up. I'll tell* you what k l didn’t 
like — the., lpoks of those Rufcbvens. * What a pair of 
precious scoundrels they are.” * ,, <•» 

44 You really think so, Toni ” asked the little wonym 
in an almost breathless whisper! “ l knovy Miss Harman 
didn’t like the doctor in attendance. And, oh, I forgot 
to tell you, they had Gardiner in consultation, so he 
must be back from Egypt.” L t 

*'He isn’t/' answered Mr. King stolidly, “I©met 
Evelyn ycstdfcxUy, and she told *me her father and 
mother would not be back for another month, though 
he’s mending.” c, *■ 

44 But, Tom, Alice distinctly told me he »hacL been 
ther^and how much she liked' hiim’* 

She or you hare made a mistake in the name pifi&v 
ably," he answered tranquilly. assure you, Evelyn 
said tlyjy were still at Sh^pheards at Cairo. \YeLl, so* 
you think Jack’s smitten ? Sow many affairs is tjiis 
he's had ? 11 •< , t f * L ^ 

44 Oh, Tom, how wicked you tire to say that about 
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Jacl* when you know fcow anxious I am to get hjm 
settled, and how obstinate he f is.” * 

. “"Well, to put it properly, how many affairs have you 

• arranged for him?” hp said teasmgly. “1 don’t think 
fhis.oin* wpuld bei a success. Isn’t akd t &#triffe too 

.eievei* fo* Jacjc?”* # # * 

“^levor women like a jtlain, decent, honest .man that 
they can depend oft ; that'^why I married you, though 
\uu den*t deserve such a preftty compliment.” 

Mr.^rhonftis i£ing thereupon hem down and kissed 
his jvifc under the brim of her big Mack hat, which* 
seemed to throw#up the extraordinary fairness of her 
face. # 

Do be serious, Tom ! ” she pleaded, though with a 
wavering smile on V j r lips. 44 Don’t von fed sorry for 
the girl, and don't # you tliink we ou^li# to show her a 
bit m kindness in spite of Jack, and anyhow lie’ll h& 
going baek to Blenkenfoot. soon?” 

44 1 do think ao like her \orf much. Don’t you 
remeinBfer I told ^ou & bout •her the day the hpys came 
hjime/and wondered h!W weft could get a chance of 
showing Ifer a. little kindness? And* though the old 
laSy has left her the rnoitcy she’s not through the. wood 
yet. I saw* nfischicf in that old ruffian 'h eye if ev r it 
pxisted anywhere.” , # 

•“ But what could they do, To/h? ITifn sure the will 
tvas explicit enough.” 

44 Uh, yes; but they might contest it. % Even if th*5jr 
hadn’t the ghost <jf a chance, they could make it very 
hot for her. She'&tfiot thejeftid of woman that would 

* enjoy all .sorts of unsavoury detail* in a Law Court. 
ArflT they'd stick *|t nothing. Kevenge was jroitten 
dAitfly*cnou^h on their faces.” 

“Old Miss Demnster was a lady,” sAid Mrs. King 
musingly. “ How cc&ild she tear these men near her? 
Thev: are both so obvioflsiy underbred.” 

**‘Otd women *get cmnky, my dear, especially wh^n 
the^ have eschevred thp ^tfblesoiue di^&pline of nutri- 
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mony. 8he, it appears, was crankier thfin most,. But 
wfe’ll stick up for "be girl,.and e do what we can to help- 
her, I suppose you’ll be seeing her soon again?” • 

“ She’s coming to spend Jhe whole day to-morrow. 
I’m determined to give Jack a 'chance in spite 'of the 
dollars. ; f< <. 

The carriage drew up at fye doac of their own sub-' 
stantial dwelling at Heriot y £ow, and- Mrs. King tripped 
into the house. . " 

The invalid was now in the drawing ivom °.ble to 
move about a little with the aid of a stick, and he had 
been impatiently watching for their retufn for the last 
hour. 

Mrs. Kiiur did not keep him auy longer in suspense, 
but ran upstairs, and sat down to give the news without 
so much as taking off her hat. She saw his lace dis- 
tinctly fall. 

“ Fifty thousand pounds," he said, with a .prolonged 
whistle. ‘‘Then it'. all up with rne^Lucy." 

“ Just what 1 said to Topi, but he didn’t think so." 

“ You told Tom. I mey ? “ he* said, with a slight, flush. 
“ But I suppose vou can’t help it? ” 

“No, I can't. When I keep anything from Tom, 
,J*8.ok, there’ll 1 >e something radically wr^ng in this es- 
tablishment. We’d, there isn’t any use saying any 
more, is there? She,*.? coming to spend the day to- 1 
morrow, quite quietly. After such a frightful strain 
needs a rest, so you'll have $ chance of a decent 
talk with her at least.” 

“ The old lady’s pile w* l l rise like the walls of Jericho 
between us,” he said gloohiily. “It was a^ different 
matter with a forlorn, friendless girl, as she wer, the 
day f saw her first, A felio^v could presume a attt^m 
tha situation then. He daren’t noyir." 

“ As to being forlorn, Iijuestion vTiother she isn’.t more, 
so now than ever, Jack. Myself, l consider her position 
frightful : all alone in that great gloomy, house; sur- 
rounded by a' a-^dy horde* vho hate her, and w/juld 
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like to poison her, I beli%ve. They look exactly like jt, 
tod I shall advise her to get lid of*them all, and sell 
thin house. • It’s not fit for her to live in. But what 
•she will do after that, qnless she providentially marries 
some* aeaenUman, ill eaven only knows.** \ + 

.. Lucy K#ng*yidged frr*n her own standpoint, forget- 
ful of.ths fact that the gii% had been reared in a differ- 
ent atmosphere ; afto, she &/is not aware as yet of her 
courage and resource. Already Alice Hannan was 
making plan8 i&t the future without any of that in- 
decision whicli marks the average woman face to face* 
with eucli an extraordinary upheaval in tlie course of 
events. .# 

Next day ^bout noon she arrived in a cab at- the 
house o4 her frienas in Hcriot Row, and was warmly 
welcomed by Mrs. Jung. ^ • 

“You are later than l expected, my dear. T suppose* 
you will find a good deal to occupy you for the next few 
days?” % 0 * 

“I’ve^had a trying >ftiorni#ig with tho servants/* she 
acquitted frankly, “ThVy’re g*>mg one aw? all, except 
Christina Caldwell, the little housemaid, about whom 
I told you,'* 

“I remember her well. Wen? thev pleased ^itb 
)yhat they got ? ” 

Alice # shook her head. 

* “Jjfo; furious. Thai woman Dalglcish is a dreadful 
person, so vindictive* I shall be glad to the lastTir - 
them all. It is a, horrible atmosphere. They regard 
me as person whose wickqjjifcss is beyond conception 
or belief, a thief and a robber, responsible for my aunt’s 
deJHiT&nfi f° r goodness 'knows what else. A curious « 
eTjgrience to pass through*’ 1 she added, with a slightly 
bitter smile, especially for a hannlest?, unnecessary 
person* like myself, vfro neither wished to come # among 
thenv nor, having com^I *visl*ed to punish them*” 
**‘P&nish*the!h; itte what they dese rve! You’re 
passing through strange Experiences, Iffy dear, but you 
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n^iy rely on me and my husband remaining you* fast 
friends, and I hope you will believe that it would have 
beon just the name had you been left without a penny/* 
“ Indeed, I do believe it/* Replied Alice. With sudden’ 
demonstrative gesture she bent fony&rd f*ad hissed her 
new friend. ' And that kiss &rd thp blight firojJfi that 
hallowed it bound the impulsive, warm-hearted, little 
woman to Alice Hannan /frith hooks# of steel. 

“Now come rr!d see my baby. She is jitst ten 
months, a perfect darling. I am sure you like 'babies: 
I see it in your eyes.” , r » 

If there had been any doubt of it it was banished by 
the sight of the beautiful rosy child in the girl's ann. 
Her face became positively glorified, and she seemed 
loth to put her down. ' 

“ 1 foresee /ou 'an* going to he gyoat friends, agd it is 
■not everybody Toddles admits to her full confidence with 
such startling rapidity. Now come and see uly brother. 
He can't do more as vet, poor chap^'fchan hobble across 
the floor*, though lie talks of go^ng ba'ok to Blenkenfoot 
every day. Says the lambs need him. It^ is a great 
stock place, my dear, and Jack is devoted to his flocks 
# 9 \d herds; looks after them iu the regular patriarchal 
fashion. Some day 1 hope you will see liis home with 
mo.” ' * . 

So talking she brought h$r to the drawiri^-rocfai, 
where the hjg honest fellow, a little ashamed q £ his 
crutch perhaps, c came forward to < greet hear. The cir- 
cumstances were such as to call up &11 Alice Harman's 
latent womanly sympathy^ and there was no doubt 
about the cordiality of her greeting. Mrs. King Jpoked 
on d4j*s r htedly, and after $ tiiiie had no qualnqs/afiout 
leaving them together. Then, hewever, conver&ftk*; 
duTnofc seem to flourish quite so Successfully ; indeed, 
an odd ^ilence immediately fell on i hem both. 

“You’ve had a trying v timo 'lately/* said Jack, fqlly 
conscious of |ho difficulties of the situation, but" doing 
his best in his^fiflimay honest v x ay to overcome th’em. 
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“ Ok course, tty sister bus told me something about jt. 
' You look as if you needed a iotkg resV’ 

. Alice was silent a moment, looking round the warm, 
‘ cosyfeunily room with a *feeling of envy* This was a 
real*hoaie, «pd sljpnehow it seemed to brtnjf home to 
.her aljuiftk and ke^n realisation of her owA forlorn con- 
dition. • * ' , 

“ For the last five years, she said, a trifle unsteadily, 
“ I seem to have been having try mutinies. I suppose 
it is tHfe lot of s8me.” 

“ JVas Misg Dempster your only relative ? ” 

“I have some distant ones in Ireland, whom I have 


never seen, and don’t expect te see,” she answered. 
“1 hope you are .getting better, Mr. Traquair? It 
was splendid of you to do that, but just, what 1 should 
have .expected.” , 

Now this candidly expressed opinion appeared ta 
disconcert Jack Traquair a good Tic positively 

blushed to the ruO&s of his hair. 

“ O^, Lucy h&s been making a mountain out of 
nothing. .Pne couldn’t exactly ‘stand bv and see the kid- 
dies run down. • I had a letter from one two rascals this 
morning. Tl^cy are a kittle hoim-sick as usual whin 
they have gone back to school. They did not forg. t to 
jsend their love to you.” 

•But "though Jack delivered the substance ot the 
"menage, ho did not give it in the refreshing form in 
which he had received it. 

“How sweet of .them to remember me I Lt fnust be 


very h?vrd for Mrs.4£ing toinAre them away like that! 
I thought Edinburgh was so splendid for .schools it 
woul d .p ot have ttkym nfeesgary.” . » 

0 r- <i fju, it’s |he litide chad’s health," replied Traquair 
quiekly; “the eastVinds of Edinburgh* are too much 
•for him, and the othSr Jias tq %o to keep him company. 
Bpt«X assure you, they* are quite happy, and manage 
^enerilly to'havfc a go«d time.” • • 

‘*1 daresay,” replied, Alicfe, and theywere silent again. 
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“ I hope you arc, going to remain in Edinburgh, Miss 
Harman ?” said Jack, a> trifle nervously, yet unable to 
keep off the subject of her plans. f> 

Her face sexuned to draw hhn like a magnet. H*5 was 
amazed at the strength of feelings Which f th*&r short- 
acquaintance did not justify.. 1 

11 1 am uncertain ; T have really no home,” she replied 
quickly. “ You can’t understand what kind of a forlorn 
feeling that gives d'Ae.*’ 

. 44 i think I can,' 4 he answered geutly. ' 4 ‘ But now, at 
least, you will have opportunities to make one.” 

44 1)o you think so I don't agree? T have money 
certainly, but 1 have thought sometimes that those who 
have money have the least happiness in this world.” 

44 It helps to gild some of the ills of life, though,” he 
said siiuply. 4,v l 'Could he doing with a little more of it 
thyself.” 

Alice laughed. 

44 Your tone belies your words. P don't believe you 
care for money at all, Mr. Tlaquair. indeed, I am sure 
of it.” ' «,» 

44 It can buy a <ot," he answered, with a single touch 
oHuttemess. 

44 Perhaps, but there are some things it cannot buy,” 
she answered. 

He would have liked to ask what they were, but the 
door opened,., and their brief colloquy was at an -end. 
T?ut it was only the beginning of nSany others. Theirs 
was a friendship, if tin' name may b&uscd to describe a 
relationship open to doubt, which nftde strides 'by leaps 
and bounds. At the end of another week, whei^ Jack 
'Traqftair went back to his lonely habitation amnng^ the 
Lanark hills, he was at once a' happier and a mtfec 
miserable inari. 
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JUSTICE WINS THE DAY 

T^VDlNRUKGIrf has never been behindhand in the 
matter of causes cHebres. r'rom time to time her 
legal agd softial circles have been strung to the highest 
degree of excitement and speculation fyy the dramatic 
and historic dramas unfolded and fought to a finish in 
her old £jaw Courts. Then? must be some still living 
who can call to remembrance the^reat case of liul liven 
and others versus ITauman. which created such a flutter 
in thA city, and indeed tfiro^gh the w hr kingdom", 
arid even* beyond it, partly because one of the parties 
involved was a*young and beautiful vfoman, but chiefly 
because it lei to a still greater and more, tragic dnflSba 
W'hich held the waiting world breath loss while the 1 sues 
lifc*and death hung in the Ir ^ w aa i su 
It is not my intention to describe in minute detail 
th£ whole legal proceedings of the casp in which 
Ruthvens, supported by the cleverest counsel of the 
day, and evidently in possesion of unlimited means to 
prosedUte to the bitter end ^sought to recover the fortune 
c*f» which they ha$l been ^cheated. 

_ JStfBln the time*when fihfc matter was first tinted at* 
until it wa® made*public in the newspitpers there was 
a gr^at deal of speculation regarding the issue. Public 
opinion naturally went with the defendant, *0 whom 
tfhi 8 #extragrdir*ary syi<f unlooked-for publicity was a 
most painful experience , Indeed it jbgossibie that, ‘but 
for the intervention*^.nd support of the friends she had 

(153), ' 
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already made in Edinburgh, she would have abandoned 
the defence, and B&ft the liutbvens to the eryoymeiit of 
their ill-gotten gains. But these friends (they weye but 
a handfu\. it "is true, but staunch' andt couragequ^) sup- 
ported her right through, and yelped doubtless to bring 
the case to its triumphant conclusion. 

On the day on which the decision was expected to 
be given, Alico Hainan, who had been ihe guest of the 
Marshall Kings during the whole period ‘-of tho trial, 
•came downstairs looking rather pale and worn, dressed 
for the visit to Parliament Square, , which had now 
become a daily event. v These trying months had aged 
her considerably, aud added to her dignity without 
detracting from her charm. She halt made a profound 
impression in £Jpurt on the day of the searching ex- 
amination regarding the stale of hetf* aunt’s mind during 
fhe period of her ilinrss and before it, but she had come 
through the ordeal lLavely. 

It was impos. iblo to eonfijse or atfak* her statements, 
which neVt 1 : varied. SV v said' simply that, so *Iar j».s 
her judgment served her, Miss Dempster Was in fijll 
possession of her faculties during the weeks of their close 
lftTercoursr, and that though she had never, even in 
remote terms, alluded to the disposition of her affairs, 
or dropped any d:.ut Alice as to her intentions, y^t 
her mind was perfectly ch nr, and that up to the day of 
J&r seizure she was undoubtedly jls able to transact 
business as any ch\c pro cut. 

Iiuthveu’s clever counsel did hi§ best, even while, 
secretly sympathising witk*her, to catch bey up and 
t fmd some weak spot in her defence. < But he diti w^t 
succeed; and it was generally beliefed that aftfcr 4 ^^ 
day’s examinatum there was little nope f<Jf the Ruth- 
vens. 4 • 

They had managed to build up a pretty strong case, 
and it is possible that had they b?en lesc wqU known lr\ 
Edinburgh, or respected,* they might have fared 
hotter. It was generally believed that old Ruthven 
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was playing his last caret. But in this they were aW 
mistaken. 9 

. They behaved with great moderation, and in all their 
evidenjcfe Jheipyvasj&cafefully studied desire* tCMivoid all 
,qharge®of ^uitoosity or yhdictivcness. TV*y # tried to 
appear as just raen*b*pnK^d of their rights, to which 
they believed themselves legally entitled. 

Old Authven \vas too astute a lg^n, and had too 
much e*perieace»of human nature, to appear otherwise. 
He knew that the public, and even great legal lumi- 
naried^ who ar5, after all, only units of that public, are 
largely influenced by their fee lows. 

It was an interesting and exciting case, which pro- 
vided earnest* food* for conversation and speculation, 
and it bad come to an end. That dn^ would witness^ 
the counsels’ summing up and the verdict. > 

A trying day for Alice Hannan undoubtedly — small 
wonder that she was pale and wc.'Ai, * Little did she 
dream that this igo&ld fie ]>y no means her first ac- 
quaintance with Law Co iris. » * * 

Traquait* stoocf in the hall below waiting for his 
sister to come down, and # lhc carringc was at the doon. 
It was once n^ore November, so long bud it taker* tflT 

S it all the preparations for tin* case* ready. Traqu^ir, 
i^refora, had ample leisure/ AK?>f w*k he. bad become 
very friendly, and she at least appeared quite uncon- 
scious that there wa§ anything warmer tb^h friendshijn- 
in Traquair’s attitude towards her. * 

^“You look tiredJV bo said solicitously. “This will 
soe the la§t of it. But do \*ou tlnnk you should go to- 
dayP 'It will be at), ordeal, and though everybody seems 
to thaHPthe verdict ^foregfyflj conclusion, still, perhaps, 
^ou should net overdo it.” • i 

. Sh'e smiled slightly ^ts she beut her head to fasten her 
gloves. * J ' * 

,J I' 4 tm g<#ting so gseci to it that to-piorrow, like 
(Jthsjlo. I shall wonder s what to d'vwaaiy occupation 
gone 
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' He shrugged hi« shoulders. * 

14 A happy relief to us all,” he answered significantly* 
and at that moment his sifter appeared arid th<ey left 
the housp. " \ # t * * r 

They reached the Court to^Jnd it‘more*crcjgwd6d than, 
on any of the previous days. ^ The legal profession was, 
of course, largely represented, and ‘counsel's summing 
up was eagerly waited for* From the 'beginning, of his 
speech, which lasted three hours, the Result was* a fore- 
’gone conclusion, and no one was surprised to find a 
unanimous verdict in favour of the defendant.* She 
scarcely looked elated as the crowd broke up, and she 
found herself surrounded by a little crowd of congratu- 
latory friends. Through the Kings she had become 
acquainted with a number of Edinburgh people moving 
Jn the» best social set, and she had* interested th&u all. 
While she was answering to the best of her ability, but 
with evident eniotibn, a strange gentleman joined the 
little circle and approached her fritii extended hand. 
His face Rented perfectly familiar, and in a ^ghe 1 
remembered her travelling companion* from i *Carlisle f to 
Blenkonfoot, the elderly gentLeman who had taken so 
much care of, himself on the journey. He looked 
different and much more dignified now, and Alice did 
not fail to notice 'hlzj* a little hush of respect seemed. to 
fall on those present as he advanced. 

u l •catne rtj offer my congratulations. Miss Hanfian,’* 
he said, in a de&p, rather gruff, voice. “ Probably you 
have forgotten me. 1 oniy looked iij‘to-day accidentally, 
and recognised you at once*” 

4 \l remember you very w«U, sir* and I thaftk*you 
sincerely, ’’“replied Alice, Vdfh a rbadv smile. 

I "know to whoiff 1 have to acknowledge this Jcinct- 
ness?” v * 

44 Oh* it is of no consequence he answered, and with 
a kindly nod, disappeared, 

v 44 The Lor6*«fcstice-Clerk,V whispered Mrs. King, 
with 'a satisfied lqok on her face.'* “ You may congratu- 
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V * * 

late yourself on having interested him* He is a splendid 
friend to hnve.” 

• She,spoke only casually, little dreaming how her 
words were to be 'verified in days to come. * 

». While Alice .departed /accompanied by Aer rejoicing 
friendfi, the conditional ihose who had been defeated 
was pitiable in the extreme,’ They ljad staked their all 
and much that did not belong to •them on this one 
hazard /and hadiost. Old liossland, kept at home with 
an attack of gout, was, happily for them, not in Court 
when the decision was given, but he had to be faced 
and pacified somehow, and the 'question was how? 
They left Parliament Square in a closed cab, and drove 
dow r n to'Ruthven's bouse in St. Andrew Street. They 
did nqt speak a word the whole way. dAit. when they 
got within the house, and the door was shut, the flood- 
gates of their wratli was opened, # , 

Curiously it was now Iiuthven the younger who was 
the mqst vindictive. "He would never fo^ga^e Alice 
Herman foj* the flight she had put. on his professional 
skj^l, not saying ••much hut that sufficient to toll. She 
had not embroidered the iruth, but he felt that he stooi 
branded to the' world as one who u*ed his professional 
opportunities for self-gain ; ,aud a 1 ! Im d be en quietly 
without a hint or suggestion of anything more criminal. 

■ jft h^d been a clear case of truth being stronger and 
more potent than my trumped-up stwryl JBnt wlTaT 
enraged them most, was that their own moderation and 
exceeding carefulness, not tv appear to cast any more 
1 serious imputation than that of undue influence on Mias 
HsiTmjm, had giveU-jthem so poor a return. 4 0 1 

“We made a mistake, Pat!” said the old man 
grimly. “We were too frightened to speak even that 
we knew. If only we h|id another chance/’ 

“ \ye must make it/’ said Pat doggedly. “ I tell you, 
Lin not done'witn madam yet. You iggjt^s if you had 
gotten your quietus, dad, out I'm line the war-horse 
whetted for battle. I hope to give Alfa Hannan many 
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a bad quarter of an hoyr yet to pay her oat for 'obese 
ghastly days. She's as good as ruined both," but 
perhaps it'll be our turn next.” 

“ What* can we do, Pat ? I don’t foel at this, nlbjrnent 
as if I could lift my head. T^e time’s cOme* I«.think, 
when that little dose we’ve to hfftdh spoken of would 
be useful. Ugh, I’m sick 4 * of the <whole business of 
living. The game's not worth the candle.” 

“Well, you see you’ve had your imiifcgs. J.’m the 
chief sufferer here, and l tell you I’m not going to stand 
by tamely and submit. She shall pay, if not in coin, ,, 
then in something else.” 

But old Hnth von looked doubtful, not even feebly 
interested. The tide of popular and^rofessionaf feeling, 
obviously so shi ngly against him, had discouraged him. 
%He fo.it as if it were a tide impossible to breast. 

“ How about Rossland?” he asked grimly, “He’s 
the next one to Be squared.” 

“ Wegan’t square him, ,guv. ; w*e can only defy him* 
and let him do his worst. i*!ftcr all it was merely a 
Spec, on his part. The old rascal didn’t go into it ‘out 
4/ Jove for yours truly, but because he expected nis 
little haul. He must take the had with *he good. I’m 
not going to botheL my head about him.” 

* But while he with apparent bravado, his spirit 

really quailed at the thought of Daddy Rossland’s wrath „ 
when he stioujd learn the result of the day. Por a 
moment he wondered whether he should confess to his 
father the depth of his ei.-tanglemenf with the Bosslands, 
but reflecting that nothing would be gained by it,^ 
especially as the old man was evidently in the^last 
stages’ of despondency, h’fe decided to hold hi®*4*jpgue. 

“We musu lay our brains together, guv.,” he said - , 
with an attempt at cheerfulness. “And after , all they 
can’t fake the ureeks off & HqeSandrnan,” 
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THE FRESH PLOT 

T3UTHVKN reached his own house at St. Patrick 
Square that evening to find TVteikle and Mira. Dal- 
gleish waitingJor him. He was by no means displeased 
to see tliftm, and said so as he gave fchemj*ood -evening. 
'They .were now out »f service, and Dalgleish was Jiving 
with her married sister in the Causeway side, prior to * 
her marriage with Meikle, which thsy toad come to the 
conclusion would really he a wise step. They had only 
t waited the issue oPthe cage ih ttye hope that ;Wy r would 
obteiin a lifctle more money to enable them to settle 
do&n comtortabfy in a little inn on the "Dalkeith Jtoad* 
regarding whi<}Ji Mcikle'had entered into negotiyi*f5flT 
Of course the result of the trial had* been a blank Ii«- 

K infcmenfc to them, for the ftutl>;w$^(^ad never ceased 
toy them up with hopes of a reverse judgment 
1 m H% saw by their faces how deeply they»were diflQiite,. 
pointed, and, metaphbrically speaking, •decided to take 
the bull by the horns. He fished, for very strong 
private reasons, to *retain their goodwill. Their co- 
•operation would be absolutely necessary for the further 
scbonigfjvhich wasWeady taking shape in hie mind, 
j “ Well, it*s # a blue ibok-out, isn’t it h^ said, with a 
grimace. “ I 'was wondering when we should meet. 
I # suppose you were in’C^urt to-day? I didn't ae® you.” 

- “jWie was ther^ right Enough," said Meikle, in his 
thin, wry vofee. “ An* a miehtv sel^t was for us I 
can (£11 ye.” 


( 159 ) 
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“/There isn’t much justice 'in the world, in spite of 
all their tall talk/' saidTtuthven carelessly. “ Of cpurse, 
if you have been following the proceedings intelligently 
you could easily see how the* v/ind^ was blowing from 
the beginning. She's got a 1U of hjg folkt* at ’her back, 
all with their own axes to vjppd. That tehs in Edin- 
burgh — grand friends, I mean— mpre than any. place 
else in the world./’ • 

“Ay, it’s fu‘ o' stinkin' pride," remarked Dalgleish, 
bringing her lips together with a snap like a rat-trap. 
“ She stood up thornier as im pi dent as ye like. A 
brazen hizzie, as I said to Mcikle. v If they’d seen as 
muckle o’ her as T saw ai George Square they'd tell a 
different story maybe." « <• 

“Ay, if on]y they c<mld have been behind the scenes 
^ with* UR, eh, Mrs. Dalgleish? ”« said liuthven sug- 
gestively. 

Dalgleish uodd<& appreciatively. 

“Ay, if they had; but, mair’.sdhe peety, we canna 
tell a* wfcrfaw." t ° *j » . , . » 

“ But the question arises whether >vc ar$ ( ,justifi&I in 
^withholding what we do know," ho said persuasively. 

* “Now, all this week I’ve been troubled in my conscience. 
I mean because I v o spared her." 

“ 1s t ower *' asked Dalgleish, sitting for- 

ward eagerly, her features beginning to work convul- 
sively. M/ikle, certainly not less eager, sat forward 
too, his ferret-like eyes glowing with a strange fire. 

“Well, not exactly awe'll have -to think everything 
over, Mrs. Dalgleish. My father is naturally very much 
upset. He has lost thousands iu this case, and the^post 
will* be tremendous. Infect, he'll' be ruined p«^tically. 
Of course, I tell you this in strict confidence, because^ 
know I can trust yoxi as friends, and because we arc 
fullow-sufferere through that«woman's vile plotting.’ 

Both M«ikle and Mrs. Dalgleish nodded in nleutr 
Acknowledgnw»+ of this appreciation. 

“But in a day or two, perhaps to-morrow, he’ll be 
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himself again,” continued the ^|potof, "and then we 
mu8t*consu]J together. She ought not to be let off; 
do 'you think she should?”* 

•“ Ceftajnly,nd\ €f I*hiul my way I’d like tp see her 

S back«thd beggar's yfaA she cam',” said Dalgleish, 
st savagely. “ A.n>n «fie could be punished for her 
ongauds I for wan Wad like to see it." 

“ Wamust consider everything," igiid Ruthven, in a 
smooth* significant voice. “ Have you any news of 
George Square, by-the-bye? Is she living there?”" 
“ Kb' the ntfo ; phe’s at Heriot Row with the King 
, folk,” said Dalgleish. “ But Jeruis has been back to 
see Teen. She’s the king o’ the cadgers noo, if ye like. 

It shows jjvhat*Miss* Harman is that she could tak’ up 
wi’ riff-raff like her.” ,« 

Rutfiven nodded. * * . 

“ And is .the girl Caldwell living in that big house 
alone?" . ' " 

“Oh, ho; there’s fwa new, servants and ajmmniin 
’fra^jthe'Kings’ hoose, forby someJauld nurse, Tbelieve ; 

1 but she’s expecti^ Lame the day.” , 

‘*It’s wonderful how you manage to know everythingj 
Mrs. Dalgleish.’* 

“ If ye dinna keep your eep^an’ yodr cars open as ye 
gang by ye miss a heap that michi ,5 be''ior your guid," 
wokserved.Dalgleish wisely. 

“ Bftt it’s better to Veep your mooth t^uk* RebedbyT***’ 
put in Meikle wisely. 

“ TeenV no* to do’pny maiy slopin’ or dustin’ ; she’s 
gaun to be.ain maid to Miss Harman, an’ learn the 
hairdressing an’ the, dresst flakin',” observed Dalgleish, 
vyith uatffcterable scorn, “ I’d like to see her a bbnnie 
{Air they’ll be, 'mistress and maid.” ' * 

.“Looks as if there was some* guilty secret between 
them, doesn’t it ? ” asked ,Ru£hven casually. * Miss 
fianhabis a lady m spite of all that’s corns and gone,, 
an*d ills not natural that she* should tifkt$ up with riff- 
raff like Caldwell, as yoi? Bay.’ 

• V 
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D&Igleish nodded. JPbe words were as sweet morsels 
in her mouth ; she was in her worst and iriost danger- 
ous mood. 

Ruthron walked to the jlobr and opened iff to see 
whether Miss Macdonald sbcHd beindulgirg her curi- , 
osity outside. Dishonest and 1 ' * ’■eacherous lrmself, he 
suspected everybody, but his housdkeeper was a decent 
woman who knfiv her place and kept it. She was not 
particularly fond of her master, but it ;vaik an easy place 
and the wages good. And he did not meddle ^mduly 
with her management of the house. 

"You could swear, couldn’t you, to the events of 
that night, the night before Miss Dempster’s death, 
Mrs. Dalgleish?” 

“ Sweir, ay, if need be, but they need nae sweirin’, 
they were plain enough to onybody’s een,” she said 
quickly. 

“ Though I did not say so quite plainly at the time, 
not wi^ng to be mixed up iti such a ghadily affair, 
there were circumstances attending Miss Dempgter’6' 
last illness I -ould not understand,, and’ 'which heed 
■•''rplanation. The question it; whether we should allow 
the matter to drop, or bring her to jusf punishment, or 
at least to examination. That would break her haughty 
spirit, eh?" 4 « 

“ It wad be nae mair nor she deserves,’’ said Dalgleiv,h 
Wappishly. ‘ “But could onythiug be dune noo, Miss 
Dempster bein’ deid an’ buried?’/ 

“ Oh, yes, there have 1 b,een caser where it was neces- 
sary to take up the dead again to discover whether they 
met their death by natural ckuses ( ” «■ 

Meikle, a trifle more scfupulocs than his futffare wife, 
skivered a little and looked rouhd fearfftlly. It .was' a 
gruespme subject to discuss iif cold blood. .He half 
wished he had not been mHed up with it. t 
“ I see, " observed Dalgleisbf with & nod. “ If ydh an’ 
me were to telTV we kenf, there wad be mair board o’ 
Miss Dempster 'V- death.’’ v 
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“ Certainly, but what Ve havg to eonsider is whether 
it would be # to our- interest. It can’t benefit the poor old 
.lady now." • 

• " ,an' it’s no’ dSqent to disturb her even in her 
i grave^’ s^d*Meikle quicjpy. '* Wad it be likely to mak’ 

’ ony diffe^enoeto th% vylxjj!yV’ 

“ It would make*aff the difference if anything could* be 
proved against Her," said the doctor. V‘ Hut I think we 
need ia>t speculate any further on the matter until I’ve 
got my father’s views. He'll be all right to-morrow, P* 
don’t doubt. “Wfysn I’ve consulted with him you’ll hear 
from me. W T here are you to be found ? ” 

“ I’m at the Causewayside, No. 1.7 ; that’ll find 
Meikle, # too; lie’s flo’ far off,” said Dalgleish. 

“I suppose you’re not going to marry just yet?" 

"As soon as the Cilmerton lease’s signed,” Baid Dal-, 
gleish, who was spokeswoman on every occasion ; “ we’re 
needin’ to see Master Ruthvcn aoodt it. There’s a 
clause in’t aboot siitf-lottin' we cauiia agree till It’s no’ 

1 common sense that we should liae nae powe^to sub-let 
it Tf we dinna get*on.’’ . 

%, It doesn’t seem to be ; but my father will he able to 
advise you regarding it. * Don’t do anything in a feilrry. 
Everything comes to those that cannvait, mind that.” 

* There* was a low tap at tfi6 doOx‘t%ml-MiBS Macdonald 
looked in. 

"Miss Rossland, qjr, she’s sittin’ in thf passager<6c 
there's nae place to put her.” * * 

Ruthven nodded ,*^nd, opening the door, indicated to 
. the couple, that they had bitter go. He accompanied 
them himself to thp door, '•where he shook hands osten- 
tatious^ with then? both, ^filling them to 'calf again 
noon, and expressing dhe hope that they would soon be 
better,. which puzzled^hem very much. 

“ What could he mean ? '* asked Meikle, &s they 
“ crolsdd by the railings, of the Square. , ( 

' *‘0omeril, he was wantin’ to let o»U> the lassie that 
we was patients. TBit’s business, pe same kind o’ 
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business you an' me’s^gaun mto at Gilmerton," she 
said, in a voice of good-natured scorn, whereat Meikle 
laughed so much that she took him by the arm, and 
enjoined him to behave himself like*a Christian ie the 
street. « \ 1 c « 

The moment the street' door '<JpSed Kuthven turned 
with a look of slight apprehension , -to^ Miss Rossland. 
He guessed her eorpnd to be one of serious import. But 
he did not put any question until they were safely in the 
sitting-room. 

“ I suppose you’ve heard ? ” he said, at once. • 

“ Oh, yes. Bob was in Court all day, and took a cab 
out the moment it was all over. What's going to be 
done now, Pat?” a i 

“Daddy in a, bad way, I suppose?” he said, .with 
assumed carelessness. t ” ■ 

“He’s frightful., I really don’t know what’ll be the 
upshot of it. If S making me ill, all this business, Pat, 
and 1 w$nfc to know what you’re going to do no\v.” 

“ I’ll have to find tha* out first, lass,” he said, witlj jm 
uneasy laugh. “ I guessed the old map would cut tip. 
Mjbguv’nor seems to be on his last legs over it. But 
he’ll come to in a day or two. Well, Jess, there’s 
nothing to be done. 1 As I informed my guv. to-day, not 
very politely, pdfffltpS, but with considerable accuracy, 
they can’t take the breeks off a Hielandman.” n 

-***'• But you doii’t know my father, Pat, how Telefrtless 
he can be. He has done things which kept me from 
sleeping at nights to gty> back his money. And he al- 
ways gets it back. What surprises me is that he ever 
embarked in this. I’m only ba ignorant girl, of course, 
but itseemed to me from -the fiiyt that there*vas so 
chance.” 1 

“The wisdom of the serpent combined with the 
harmlefesness of the dove. How did you arrive at this 
conclusion, Miss Oracle?” \ », 

“ I saw her tTfe'first day,” she replied calmly. 

. “ Well, what’s 'that got to do 'with it ? ” 
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“ She’s far above anytbing.of $hat %ort, Pat, Why? it 
was*writte£ on her face, ana they all knew it too," 

. ‘ Patrick was silent moment, arrested by the words, 
whiotf presented a* new mint of view. If J^psie Boss* 

, land was fight in her symise, and a woman sometimes 
'makes on in intuititjj she lacks in actual reason- 
ing, the look-out ter the future was black indeed. For 
the scheme he fiad in view was a tijpmendous one, only 
to be undertaken with chances of assured success. 

“ Did Daddy send you here to-day, Jess ? ” 

“ No,* but *T w^s glad to get out of the house. I 
shouldn't be surprised if he took * fit of some kind, he's 
in such a state." 

“ A nice, gentle lit at the present moment would be a 
godsend, Jess. It would give us all timejko turn round," 
he observed. “ WlsUy to, show you how little 1 fear* 
Daddy’s wrath, directed against inmyient heads, I don't 
doubt, I'll go out with you to Corstorphme, and beard the 
old iion # in his den*'* 



•CHAPTER XXIII 

t* 

SMOOTHING THEM DOWN 


\1THEN Ruthvcn pjul Jess got outside tne evening 
* * was so temptingly beautiful that Ruthven sug- 
gested they should walk out to Comorphfne. 

“Been shutjjp for the beat part of two weeks in that 
beastly stuffy court, and I’m needing a breath of Afresh 
air, Jess. You don’t mind ? ” 

“No ; I’d like it', and there’s no hurry. Dad doesn’t 
know where I am.” - v _ 


The witj was very familiar J,o them, and, though the * 
beauty of the route might have arrested them^, they \fere 
too full of their own affairs to notice it. * Once they %ot 
cle&t of the environs of the city Ruthven^ attitude and 


manner became mere lover-like. He realised the ab- 


solute necessity -w-^ing 'to keep the goodwill of the 
Rossiands, until, as he expressed it, he had time to turn 
runnel. He%new that Jessie had great power ovef the 
old man, and upbn her, in the meantime, he must rely. 

It was not his policy* however, $6 make any’ sugges- 
tion to her regarding the 'reopening of the qate. She . 
was rather of a gentle, sanative ijature, and world 
shrink* with horror from the idea oj l being mixed^p with 
silch a tragedy. "No, it was a matter to* be discussed- 
with men, or with women of thf* Dalgleish typ§, ^who 
had few bowels of compassion c So he confined himself 
in Jessie's company to private and^peijonal utatteers' 
regarding their e^n future., And that subject wa^onie 
of such engrossing interest fconhe girl that the time 
( 16 ®} 
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seenlted to fly on wings ot gold %nd distance wsemeu *»b 
nothing. # 

' They were discussing the prospects emigration to 
ano*Jifcr,country miglft offer persons in thqjr position 
wherwthey cstme to theiittle village, at that time en- 
tirely detached frcftn^ JKoifi burgh, and quite individual 
and Opart in its life and interests. Now it has Wen 
absorbed by the*spreading city, of wtffich it has become 
merely a suburb. 

Daddy Bossland was one of the first to build on a* 
slope' of Corsfbrpljine Hill, and, being a far-seeing and- 
speculative person, bad invested iv a good bit of land, 
confident that it would prove a rich mine for develop- 
ment ir^a fe^ yeats’ time, when the craze for homes 
out of town would seize the well-to-do. The little 


forest of villas, whidh**ow dots the hilTand the •plain,, 
has long .since proved the wisdoijg and foresight of 
Daddy Rossland, though the land has long since passed 
out of the hands of. Him and Jiis heirs. — 

He had built himself a arery p Petty house, half-cottage, 
half-villa type. # lt stood in ample grounds with some 
Gfii okUtrees in front, and was the picture of thaj^ju?- 
tired solitude •which is the dream of. so manTcity 


workers. 


* The younger members or tnc larnuy, nowever, ais- 
iiked it intensely. It was dull and gloomy ^ they missed 
the Constant stir, tty: coming and gojnpf of th£ teas 
salubrious, but more exciting, West Bow, arid Jess, at 
least, would have*gone back*4hankfully. Even the 
knowledge. that they had advanced in the degrees of 
gestility ^y separating hufhe from trade did not recon- 
cile hei' to the lon^ gloomy* unoccupied days fn the 
country. • * * - 

. “ It’g a sweet spot this. ’Pommy word, Daddy ought 
to be a contented man fhgteafl of a cantankerous one, 
Jesf, living in#such a place,” observed Rutfrven as the^ 
reacted the white gate of iihe villa. ”T’ 

“ I hate it like pollon," she answered, without a 
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mbment's hesitation. " If .1 thought I should hate to 
live all my life here with Daddy and Bob I'd finish .my- 
self, Pat." ‘ • r 

She spoke in the unthinking' way of youjh / Jittle 
dreaming that in these passionate but carelessly uttered 
words she foretold her own destipj r. r Shfe felt, secretly' 
elated at having been able to bring Ruthven back with 
her. Her father’ s^nguage when the result of the day’s 
proceedings was brought to him was pot edifying nor 
nattering to the Ruthvons. 

He had, indeed, vowed all sorts of vengeance on them 
for having robbed him of so much, flis state of health 
had prevented him attending the sittings of the Court, 
but he had eagerly followed the whole <!&se as it was 
fully reported. in the newspapers, and had drawn his 
,own conclusion^ therefrom. And. they were not favour- 
able to the pursuers. 

He was confihe.d to a sofa in the dining-room, and 
the evetyng meal was op the tkljle when Ruthven 
entered tlie room. Jessie had prudently escaped up-* 
stairB without peeing her father, leading hor loveF to 
ro»ke his own explanations. ' .... ■?+ 

’ iJa'd'dy Rossland looked intensely surprised to behold 
him, and oven secretly admired his courage. Bob, a 
tall youth of the tfBudsoihe florid type, engaged ip a 
stockbroker's office, as being more respectable than the 
scc.'ond-hancf' business, elevated hjs brows also, it su- 

S reme astonishment. As it happened, Bob and Ruthven 
id not pull very well /together, %tid Bob had enjoyed 
hearing his father’s plain speech regarding the Buthvens, 
and had, as his sister expressed it, egged him on. «*. 

“Well?” said Ruthvric, with^ft curious little nod. 
“Didn‘* expect tb see me, I suppose. -We'!® beater 
this time, out we’re not done y^t." . _ 1 

44 Dob© 1 ’’ fumed Rosshtnd, giving the paper a signifi- 
cant touch with his whole foot, “ A*ter r that I.wc«der 
yon acre to be seJn in the ptjeets. You and the old. man 
got some precious rough handling." 
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“ Qh, it’s «11 in tlM May's work,?, replied Rifthtttn 
easily. “ Words are cheap and break no bones. 
They’ll be forgotten to-mqrrow when somebody else’s 
'turn t <»omes oa I’gn sorry though, more sorry than I 
can s§y f soNe father. He's too much upapt to come as 
•far, but^f hare hi* annp*rity for saying that we’ll be 
able to square up orrffaay soon, if you’ll only give us a 
little time.” • % 

Now these •wjrds*feurprised Rossltftid more and more. 
He had expected nothing but abject cowardice on the ‘ 
part of the Rathvens, and was at his wits’ end regard- 
ing the money he*had in a weak /nomen t promised to 
pay. But Ruthven did not speak nor carry himself like 
a defeated mart), bu> rather like one who had a further 
card to flay. Now Daddy Russian d lov^d intrigue, he 
had had a great dea> of .e xperience of the sordid aide of # 
human nature and fife, and had a secret admiration* 
even for a* rogue who will neither Rwn himself rogue 
nor Acknowledge that he is beaten. His harsh face re- 
laxed a bit, and he*invite^ ltTithyen to sit do /ft and eat 
wfWh them,. At the moment Jessie entered the room. 
RMslftOd was rfot aware that she had been to Edin- 
burgh ; he never interfeAd with her inovementsrirTany 
way. 

• “ Seep Ruthven, Jessie V*’ # he swd, noticing that they 
JLi<f not shake hands. 

“Cob, father," she answered. “ What aye you -going 
to drink ? Tea or coffee, or do you wan? some* whisky ? ” 
“ Don’t tempt me^ lass. Riijiven knows that whisky 
ispoisouHo a man with goift. Now, if your boasted 
skill was Worth a cent, yov’d tell me why I am chained 
up here- With a goifty toe, nc^'having tasted (vhiifky for 
jh month.” _ 

“It’s the sins of the Jathers, Daddy” observed Ruth- 
ven lightly. “ I’ll send you out something tbat’lhget you 
■a nighfe sleen anyhow. # Itn really sorry you weren’t able 
to come into the Court, Lcpn assusMrou. You’d havb 
helped to protest against the absence <Jf fairplay." 
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“ You think it we.s one-sided Chen ? ” * 

“ Don’t I just V I teil you she had ’em all bought up, 
and what she couldn’t get at herself these Marshall 
Kings brought in in her favouj:. I tfyink it’s positively 
disgraceful' to see a public rn^n like King using' the 
influence of his position in and} jobbery;” " 

“ What do they get out of it,- ep ? ” asked Daddy 
musingly. “ Got any marriageable sons they can palm 
off on the girl ? ” ' r * rt ». 

“ No,” said Ruthven. “ They’re quite young people, 
but, all the same, they've got their axe to grind, too. 

“ As we all have,” pbserved Rossland sardonically, 

“ Well, of course, but we don’t pretend anything else. 
They are pillars in kirkH and heaven knows all what 
They say King will be the head and front in this lay de- 
partment of thiu Disruption business when it comes off. 
‘Ugh, I’m sick of their whining waya I want a chat 
and a smoke witfi you, Daddy, after supper, if you 
please." 

Rossla'toJ, who had sp^nttwo long r dull weeksan re- 
tirement, was by no means averse to hsaring.sometbing 
from the outside world, and, after supper, carried, Ry.$-’i- 
vSf Jf-to his den, from which, vor the time being, both 
his son and daughter were excluded. 

Ruthven made him comfortable in a big ea^y -chair, 
closed the door, and sat down in front of him, the 
picture of earnest regret He had carefully mapped out 
his rSle of conciliation and entreaty, and had decided to 
take Rossland into his fi;ll confidence. He knew his 
man pretty well. There v, as just Sufficient spice of the 
unlawful and adventurous imjhe scheme to" appeal to 
the old man, who in his- youth had* been ohe-gf the 
wildest jou the about town. 

“ Now look here, Da4dy, doesn’t my coming out here 
without a moment’s delay prove that I’m on the Square,' 
that we botlq are ? ” he began* as he filled his pipe* faom 
the old man’s pour.h without, hbwever, lighting it ■- 

“ Well,*’ grunted Rossland, "-I own I didn’t expect 
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you,J>ut what about mvtnoney ? Aided to what% gone 
before, it’s a tidy sum, Ruthven/and it’s got to be re- 
funded somehow." 

. “ T£pu don’t thiijk we've* let yon in deliberately this 
time* noV?#.he s»id, in- an aggrieved voicef ‘‘If we 
hadnf thought we’d a 4t«>ng ease, do yo*u think we’d 
have takhn the risljs# * I tell you it’s not going to do me 
any good, professionally. Litigation never does. It 
was nlainfy qp the governor’s account I let the thing go 
on. IVs mighty rough on him, you’ll own. For ha * 
hasn’t had a> penny for work done for over twenty 
yeara" 

"The more fool he ; but I take that with a grain of 
salt, Pat. Your fa f iier doesn’t seem to me to be built 
that wa^.” 

‘‘Oh, he expected to g et it all back, of? course, find I 
the same, but let’s g(?Fto the heart of the whole matter. * 
Now, I want to know ■whether I canftrwst yon, Daddy. 

I must go the whole, hog or nothing, and it’s a very 
d&ngemus business Will yob promise to keep ft dark ? ” 

**I like (<) hear* you, so^ny, to me that holds half the 
sedg^of Edinburgh in my hands. I d)uld make them 
sit up, 1 could* Well, vrtiat is it?” _ •»**■** 

“ Well, we’re not done with thiij Harman girl yet 
There vjas a lot of queer thiags happened these weeks 
Hie old girl was ill in George Square. The guv. and I 
agreed that we’d best keep it dark, for various reasqps, 
and if the money hid come our way,*we would have 
kept it dark, but now the nece^ity doesn’t exist, see?” 

' “ What sort of thfngs ? ” a#ked the old man, with an 
eagerness Vhich left Buthven in no doubt 
interest * 


, He gave a^autiousflook round, and* than leaned for- 
ward. . v . 

* “I Believe and could prove that the old lady did not 
dieai cultural death, butjwis poisoned,” he s^id, in a low 
voice * «ak 

‘‘*Tou don’t say so. VWno did it ? Not that girl who 
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locks the picture of. innocence, H you're to believe what 
the newspapers say about her ? ” 

“ Oh, that's all bunkum," said Ruthven lightly. “ I 
saw — well, what I saw ; and I’ve .got corroborative 
evidence, too. The old girl’s confidential servants, the 
butler and her own maid, saw* a\lot. I bad her put up 
to watch Miss Harman a whole night, and the evidence 
of our eyes was indisputable” 

“ But what’s the good now ? ” asked *Rossland 
^shrewdly. “ She’s dead and buried, and the young one 
has got a tight hold of the money. Why, man, you’re 
cheated all round.’’ * 

“ Not so fast, Daddy ; there are ways and means, and 
if it’s left to me and to my guv. when ha. comes round 
we’ll make such a hue and cry in Edinburgh as has 
never been seer.” „ 

' “ Would it benefit you ? ’’ 

"In the long. fun, of course. Don’t you see the 
whole thing as plain as a pikestaff ? If such a thing 
could be Y- oven against,hefshe couldn’t get the money, 
and it would rovert, as it ought, where Misg. Dempster 
always intended -it should revert. Depend upon it V i »he 
wfi5> wt in her sound judgment when she mule that 
will. If you’d known her as we did and seen the change 
that girl wrought in a few weeks’ time you'd agree with 
me” 

j'.It sounds interesting, but if any more money is 
wanted, Pat, yew'll need to try ‘somebody else. I’m 
finished with the whole ^business. ” * 

41 No money will be asked or neeaed, man ; it’ll be a 
Crown prosecution. Don't you see, there isn’t even a 
relative be interested ? > All I warai is that you'll wait 
a little till things develop, and yot’ll have your money 
back, with rich interest, or at le^st,” he added, with a 
short laugh, "it won’t go out of the family after I'm 
married to Jessie.” " « * v, 

* With all his s,e*f id experience Rosslahd was some 
what easily taken in, and Kuthvcn had a guileful 'way. 
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By the time lie left the Jpuse the old man hadn$ only 
promised to wait, but 'to help if 'need be in every 
posable way. 

Greatly relieved, and congratulating himself heartily 
bn hfa ewq^elevdrness, ttuihven went straight from 
Corstlbrphine* # to Kis father's house. He found him 
sitting the picture of m'i&iry and despair by his desolate 
hearth, thinking that even his own # son had deserved 
him. * » • 

* 4 Cheer uf>, ^guv. ; don't look as if the end of all ^ 
things had cgme. M * - 

11 But it has/’ he answered, with a groan. “ Ross- 
land ! I'm ill when I think of hin /,*' 

u He’s all J^ght, £less you ; Daddy and I are the best 
of friends, I've just been out to him at Coratorphine, 
and had it out withL him, and he’s willing to wait in- 
definitely and to ne*fT us in the next stage Oi thip. 
interesting journey,” said Patrick 

His father stared> # at him astounded, and he nodded 
gaily. 

•* Fact, guv., 35PU didnto knovf you had such a genius 
f flE a son* did .you? But you see when I saw you 
5ver I realised l^iat it was time to wa ke& , 
myself. I’vet>een thinking over things? as I waTi& in. 
Jfou’ll give up this house, kge.p one^*oom for what busi- 
ness y<TU have, and come and live with me. It’ll lessen 
expanse, and, besides, we'll need to be nretty much 
together if the little scheme I’ve workgd out is gding- to 
come to any good.’ 1 

** So slaying, he drew his ctyA^cioser to his father's and 
began to «t&lk. And th^y sat discussing their plans 
ifhtil midnight h ad # struck apd silence descejyle^tipon < 
the aleepin^city. 
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TAKTNG UP THE THREADS 

“ IJtlT, uiy dear, I am seriously concerned! You cannot 
" possibly go on i’ving in that great house alone. I 
didn't say anything before ; but, now everything’s settled, 

I must.” * 

It was Mrs. .King who spoke, on the evening of the 
4 Court’« doeisioh, as she lingers? moment in 4 the 
chamber of her guest to discuss the events of the 
day. 

11 Why not?” asked A|jce, with f the calm, slight 
smile which many found disconcerting. 41 1 havg bec*n 
used with loneliness since ray fatheV # died* and £)r. 
O^thrie has promised mo plenty of occupation” 

4 • tM\ v that’s all right. I’m not afraid «bf your days, 
you will fill them up all right ; but it is your position I 
am thinking of. A young Und attractive woman — you 
need not shake your head, my dear ; others will tell you ■ 
th<Kiame etoi$; indeed, they've of^en done so already, 

I am sure. A yoking, attractive and rich woman living 
all alone in that great gloomy housed it is not the thing 
at all. Why, Edinburgh society will be scandalised.” 

t§ B"t I’m not in EdinburghV>ciety t dear Mip. Kingi” 
said Alfce ^rovokingly, ' < c 

<f Not^et, biit ydu will be, I hopfc. With your looks, ' 
your means, and your personality, especially the last- . 
mentioned, my dear, you Will h£ a somebody. But we 
must take great care of you. Tl\ere arfc for(une-hi:htfers 
even here. Alice.” 

( 174 ) 
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“ Yes, but I think I am level-headed enough io be 
able Jo avoid them.’’ 

“ That r^ay be, but we don’t ’forget the Irish strain 
.in you. I’ve seen more than one spark of it in the last 
fortnight But, aayh<3w,fwhy will you persist iu going 
back to-rnprf'Ow? *Is thpe any need for sspcS haste?" 

“ I think s<5. The scafants are alone. There is a 
great’ deal needing to be done in the house, and, • in 
fact, Mrs. Kingf, I am eager to tak\ up my life as I 
mean «to live* it” * 

“ Tom still thinks you should let the house and go 
away for six* months until the sensation and talk die 
down.” * 

“I don't mind it in the least. Why should I? I 
know qp fevf, and* these," she added affectionately, 

“ happily for me, will not change." # 

“Certainly nofc;*j,uj* if you really ‘believe in my 
friendship, my dear, you will permit^me to adviBe you* 
at least a little. You can’t live at Geor£8 Square alone. 
We must find you if chaperop of some kind." 

Ydu might call her ^y tha* name, dear iflrs. King, 
but her dirties wduld be microscopic.” 

might be. but she would be lliere all the same, 
and make the position \Omt it ought to ])e.” 

“Is this real anxiety on my aucount, or merely a 
coscession to the couvontiiftis?” 

“ A little of both. It is necessary to pay some at- 
tention to conventions, for, however nifecji w« may 
deride them, some sort of code is neceflsary to keep the 
thing within bounds. We d*e’t doubt for a moment 
that yod qpuld live a perfectly inoffensive and possibly 
happy enough lifg alone, but it would be bad Jy/Vftiu. , 
In the first place, ^ou would have too muerfi lime to 
brood, and ^ou might become, if no# eccfentri^at least 
too’individual. It vwiuld spoil .you. Do I make myself 
clear?” • # • 

•Oh, quit? ; slbd to please you, I am quite willing to 
‘bane a nice, comfortable taiiby rotwt^all the time,” she 
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said.ywitb a mischievous smite, which, however, faded 
al suddenly as iff cause, -leaving a somewhat pfthetic 
tine. “ I really have a great many plans ; pne at them 
is to try and find girls like myself not well off, who 
need a rqst, and who would, be gl#d anc^ thankful to 
come for a .few weeks to bea$ me ‘company. I have, 
spoken al>out it to Dr. Guthlto, aqd he assures me they 
wfll not be difficult to find. Then 7 would try arid find 
some lonely old maiden lady of very small means ; he 
assures me there are plenty such, in Hdihburgh, too — 
‘women of good family who live on what would seem 
incredible to us, arid who keep up. a surprising and 
pathetic dignity upon it. If I could persuade' some 
such one to come and live with me permanently, giving 
her certain duties and a fixed salary, we might both 
benefit. I intend to be very busy all the winter in Dr. 
Guthrie's servfcc.” **■*. * 

Mrs. King did ^u>t reply for a moment,* too much 
touched, indeecT to speak. When she did so her voice 
was veryjow and soft. , ' ' , 

“ It is beautiful of vrJu, Alfea, but I confess to* a £yiy 
bit of disappointment. I hope I am’^iarft&bie, and^ I 
tvxjto help people, but I do grpdge you mvin^wufoelf 
up Wholly to this kind of thing. It is nrore for women 
who have lived their life, and proved the vanity qf 
worldly things. You ougKt to have the beBt «time» of 
your life among us, after your mourning is over, tt You* 
will find evAy door open to you, and ought to enjoy 
yourself." * 

“ There are often times when I t^ink my life is over, 
Mrs. King. Some day I will tell you my whole story, . 
thfeflMajuwill understand.” v f . * 

l' ’\ty%il7maybe, but at fder-and-|wenty and with such 
a face Lsefusdto believe it, my dedr. It iff not common* 
sense," asserted her friend stoutij. Well, about 'this. 
chapero*n ; I have one in iiiy ipifid’s eye at this moment, , 
an elderly and very poor governess, vfho ig past ‘feabh- 
ihg, and is at prefect supporting herself on a pension of 
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twenty pounds raised former by a few old pupils, *hys$lf 
'among the number. Of course/ we help her in other 
way#. Sha is very, very poor, but of so happy and 
sunshiny a nature^ with ft touch of shrewd humour, 
which*w6ulcVjQaake.you tmnk her as happy as a queen. 

• And id all*the long jeare*I # have known hcr*Ihave never 
once heard her oouyajain* ’ , 

“ That is the woman for me, Mrs. King ; and if you 
will take me tp see her to-morrow moftiing, before I go 
back 10 George Square, we may come to some arrange-, 
ment without. delay." 

Next morning, accordingly, the two walked down the 
steep hill to Stockbridge, where, in a very small room, 
rented from a/lecenj; working couple, they found Miss 
Cummings apparently engrossed by a bit of very fine 
embroidery. She w ftB a small, bird-lik^ person, very 
neat and dainty in \nflT attire, though it was painfully • 
shabby and threadbare. When she c-fenad the door in 
answer to their knock, Mrs. King observed at once that 
^fdie ha<j been shedding ‘tears quite recently. - 

4‘jGood-mprning, Miss Cummings," she said, giving 
he t. an a ffectionate kiss ; “ I have bnought a young 
frieHB'tbrfee y<ju, Miss Alice Harman, who has^yeise- 
thing very particular to say to you.” • 

.‘‘To say to me! Very • pleased,* 1 am sure," she 
said, with a little smile, as she dropped one of her old- 
fashipned curtsies in acknowledgment of llie introduc- 
tion. “Won’t you sit down? Ther# are *only (Two 
chairs,' but I will sit on this little stpol." 

•She whisked imaginary du|it* hff the chairs with her 
'handkerchief, and set them.forward for her visitors, eja» 
deltly both pleased «a*id a little,excited to welco's^hem. 

“ Cummie,” observed Mrs*. King severely, “you’ve 
fteen.crying. Don’t attempt to deny it, but t«if me at 
once what is the matfei^ Anjl ‘don’t mind Miss Har- 
rntiL , She is as tyly you» friend as I am.” 

, ABce*mean*hile was "taking in tjm simple details of 
the meagre little room^ef heart swefiine with an — 
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rnen^s and understanding compassion. She, too, had 
known poverty, had proved the whole art of Staking 
one sixpence do the work of two, and she $ould appre- 
ciate to the full the proper and admirable pride that 
would se(jk to make the best of ‘ everything, and," above 
all, would hr" do its sorrow fro{n th6 world. „A glow of, 
gratitude to God for having &ivcn Jj'er the power to help 
one so deserving brought a new add lovely light upon 
her sweet face. • f ' .. 

"It is nothing, only some one disappoihts me/ that is 
'all." 

“ Tell me about it, Commie," said, Mrs. King, lean- 
ing forward affectioha toly. 

“ Well, it is a little money matter too trifling to 
mention. I lent a little to one f thought (^serving, 
and now it will never be paid, and I am in trouble 
about my rent.* I owe three weftisatSow, and I don’t know 
how I am to pay4.it. But there, the money will come 
from somewhere,” she added brightly. “It always 
does. Don’t look so solemn about ,it, dear Mrs. King, 
but tell me about my precioup boys.” ' ’ 3 

“ Cumxnie, ypm would dare to iehjj mtoney again ! 
Listen, Alice; this good soul % though she ba*"*^ Sfctle, 
is alWays trying to help others who 'are sometimes 
better off than shens herself, with the result as you see. 
What ought we to do with her? The only way ie to 
take all her money, aud dole it out in shillings, just 
sufficient toVover her needs." . 

“ Tell her what we have come for,” said Alice, with 
her eyes aglow. «* *’ .... 

Mrs. King did so as briefly and concisely .as* possible,, 
aiich-djfifore Miss Cummings had^tjme to reply Alice 
continued the tale. ’• / 

Tkare wduldh’t be much to do except to look &fte» 
and keep iu check a rather wilful young woman,* so I 
hope you will come to pleasg be, but chiefly to relieve 
Mrs, King’s' mind, she Being assured I^hall oolffb to’ 
grief of some kinft 1 *Withont.yeu.” 
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The, little governess s%t very still, with her 
( folded on her lap, and never spok* a word. 

Alice mistook her silence for hesitation. 

• I \jill pay yon vjell-r-filW pounds a year — and other 
thingS wef sh*U arrange as* we go along, and id you are 
interested, hi poor people/, js I am sure yctu must be, 
you will have your fpU shale of that too, for Dr. Gnthrje 
is going to give me work to do for him (his winter. But, 

■ chiefly,' T want,you for companionship fa the house, and 
I will dh my besf to make you happy. Mrs. King will 
tell you my faults." 

“ She has nonu.Cimmue," put in Mrs. King hastily, 

“ except an inordinate desire to lie far too kind ami 
good to everylvdy, sp I hope vou will go to please ua 
all." 

“ It js the Lord’s dp in",’’ murmured th<f little woman 
almost under her bre&TO, " to have a home* without 
‘anxiety, to tie able once mere to earn fttttle. Oh, arc 
you sure it is real ? ’* *phe said, almost piteously. " Only 
jhis mgrning I ask«d myself* whether God had really 
forgotten me. It id I seomtd so *ia.rk. The shop that 
use d* to b uy* my embroideries has shut tup, and I have 
not ncSff *able ,to find another; everything sgpiy'of 
against me. But are you sure that 1 *am fitted 1 or 
such a responsible post?" . 

"I have pledged myself that you aro; Cummie,” 

’ Absented Mrs. Kmg. “ So you’ve got to bring back all 
your old disciplinary powers, and live uj$ to thp reputa- 
tion I have given you." 

Ittiss Gpmmings UUmed trj Vfiice and clasped her 
hands. • ^ 

■^My dear, I tharXc.you mor§ than I can say. - W'lien 
you are old ypursekf, %od careworn, tljouglt God forbid 
/ou should ever be the latter, but you would the&'know 
what ydu have done this ^ay. Ji Vill come most thank- 
fully* but I will npt take»all that money — indeed, it 
would b$ wrong, for I should not earn it. I will leave, 
it all*to you, and GodL f blds4 you boffl for your kin^» 
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thought for an pld woman *who deserves to be for- 
gotten.” 

“ Old, indeed f What are your years, Curanie V You 
look just the same as you Used ,to when you # taught 
me all I J ;now in the old schoolroom at Qolintbn!'* 

“ I am fifty-seven,” shq fcnew^red,, and h€t gaze 
wandered almost anxiously 1;o tbe^face of Alice, as if 
she feared that her years might be against her. 

“When can yru coine, Miss Caranaings?” asked 
Alice, almost abruptly. “ I need yotf almost ttt once. 
Could you be ready this evening if I send a carriage for 
you at six o’clock ? ” * 

So it was arranged, and when they left the house 
Alice turned to her friend with % sober, quiet look on 
her face. r 

“Thank you for this and for all, At least, you have 
put ine in the right way to be^nT with. Even I feel a 
generous glow aftrruy heart, 1 who have done so little. 
What must you feel who live ‘hut to bless all you 
know V 7 



-CHAPTER XXV 

WftHBK THE SHADOW LAY 

• 

A LICE drove up*to the house in George Square about 
^ four o'clock in the afternoon/ A curious feeling 
was hers as she alighted before the familiar door. For 
it was now her home absolutely to do with as she willed. 
She W£s quite conscious of a feeling of jxface and con- 
tentment at the thought Strong in heart ,' wdn no 
shrinking from a loneliness that woi.tfTj)ftve appalled 
some women. She hrjtd been well tried in the school of 
Jife. Her welcome* did not Jack. At the open door 
stoed Christina Qddwell, *a neat trim figure in well- 
fittqfc blaclf frock and short befrilled nvislin apron, to 
disunpff^il herefrom the, rest of the household^ Fof 
Christina had received promotion for faithful service. 
Sbe was now maid to Miss Herman, faith a list of duties 
so li£bt that she almost scorned while she loved them. 
Jfc wa^ wonde$ul what these months had done for the 
slum girl : all that waa> best m her nature caned forth by 
humane treatment, fcer very face shone with the leflec- 
tiefi of tbp glory within. Bu^Yhere were tears in her 
eyes as she ran to relieve h'er mistress of her cloak an$ 
hafid-bag :• to Christina even a, few days’ separation Had 
seemed intolerable . \ Alice smiled upon he;, holding out 
ft kind hand, pleased once more to see that kimlfy face 
which would do so mudA^fco create for her an atmosphere 
of home. f • 

/ell, Christina, hem I am again, back for good this. 
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182 


A MASK OF GOLD 


“ Yes, miss, that’s what I’ve been Bayin’ to mysel’ a’ ' 
day,’’ replied Christim fervently, as she stood aside to let 
her mistress pass. Three new servants, a capable middle- 
aged cook, a pleasant-faced housemaid ana a demure- 
looking boy stood within to welcofne her. She had a 
smile and a < word for them all. They haa .one and all 
watched the case with trarhicendtag interest, all the 
more intense thaj their own future" so largely depended 
on the issue. An$ a brief term of service with Miss 
Harman had created in them the deAire to -remain. 

' Their evident pleasure at sight of her was very gratifying 
to Alice, and she looked round her jyith' a sigh of con- 
tentment. 

“ It all looks very nice," she murmured involuntarily. 
"It’s clean, ma’am,” observed 'cook ‘critically. "I 
never saw anybody to work like Christina, and she has 
kept us &■ tjt jt” *•»». ’ 

The tone voice indicated that the best of rela- . 

tionships existed now between the members of the 
household. , * , 

“ Well, I’m much obliged to you all for ydur lfinh 
interest, and I hope we will have a comfortable winter 
together," she said, as she passed into the IMw&tlary 
and closed the door. For an overmastering tide of 
emotion rose within ; it wtys almost a year since she had 
made her first arrival there, and how different the, at- 
mosphere! What stiange and eventful happenings had 
set this yeat apart for ever m the* calendar of meinory 1 
Nothing had been done to the house ; for though it was 
needing renovation badly, Alice hf'd a fine feeling that 
would not disturb it yet awhile. It pleased her to . 
beTievjejthat she who had gone aw ( ay would wish it <left 
for & time at least unchanged, The familiar room, 
w*heres-to many eventful things "had happened, was ex- 
actly as she had left it 1 : the hisir chair stood against the 
wall instead of before the fire, but it needed no swift • 
.flight of thfe imagination to fill it Witfy the tali, "thin, 
fpi"*'' ^d figuri!"*khe remembered so well. She was 
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even conscious of a strang^ nearness t$ the unseen^nnijjl 
a low lap at the, door disturbed lAr. It was Christina 
with her tea#tray, 

* “ Come in and talk tq me* Christina. How nice and 

home^fik^it al] looks. Ana yon are all pleased at what 
fcas happened' ? ” * « 

“ Ofyourse, but we/ieveT expected anything else. My, 
what an impideqee they had, They, canna feol very 
comfortable the day." $ * 

“Thty left flitf Court before the decision was given, > 
and I’ve pot seen them since, if you are speaking of Dr. * 
Rutliven and his father ? " 

“ It’s them I mean. I saw him* last nicht walking 
across the Mqadowfj with a young lady. Da’gleish 
thinks he’s gaun to he married, or was to hae been 
if he Jmd got the iqpney." 

“ Oh, have you soewBalgleish lately ? ” 

"No, ma'am, but Jervis has beer to Bee me 

twice. She’s left her.place at the Orange, an’ she. lodges 
m the same hoose a# Dalgleish. It’s her guid-sister in 
ihevCause wayside^’ 

"I see. When was she here last.v” 

" lTESt - tiicht. Dalgleish an’ Mwkle’s gaun J,n, bfe 
married themsel’B, ma’am,” observed Christina, and a 
little ripple of merriment dimpled hdr bonnie face, and 
was*so contagious that Alice herself could not forbear a 
ftnilt^ 

"Really; so they look Miss Dempster a advice *in 
’earnest. . You seem, amused, Christina ? ” 

*•“ I’m b’ke to kilDmysel’ wfian 1 think o’ it,’’ she 
•answered, unable to steady her voice. "An* they’r.v 
gaftn to open a pallia in the Gilmerton Koad^ But 
what they'll dae qpo,'.* she ridded seriou&ly, “ I dmna 
ten.”, * 

• “ Ob; they have enoh’gh money for that purpose, and 

J- shjgjld think Dalgleish • would make a very thrifty 
landlady. Rut I’m soriy for Meikle.” * # 

" ¥* needna be, ma’am.' That’s vJfitt gars me laU£^, 
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Dalgleish thinks she’ll be thefmaister : Meikle kgns she 
winna. They’ll ma/oe fecht like cat an’ dowg, for a 
while, syne Dalgleish she’ll gie in, an’ whafrwad I nogie 
to see it V" '( " * «, 

Once more was Alice arrested by .the shrewcl observa- 
tion of hanian nature and affairs tfcat had frOm £he out- 
set distinguished the girl But she thought 'it wise to 
change the subject. 

“I have a lady coining to live with permanent^ , ' 
as companion I mean ; and I think I will give “her iny 
aunt’s room. It’s a very pleasant one, -and it will be 
better for us all to have it occupied.” 

“Yes, ma’am, it’s a’ clean, but there’s nae curtains on 
the bed. The ither dimity set’s clvan though ; if ye like 
I’ll put them up. When’s she cornin’? ” ' 

" To-gkhtC’ . 

“ Then l u- hitter licht the fire. The press ha£ never 
been openedf -ma «m ; nor the key found. It’s the only" 
place that hasna been turned oot ih the hoose.’’ 

“ We’ll see about Christina,’’ replied AUf.fi. “*7 
know exactly what is in it, avid it wai all washed down 
jn the last wee'.: of my aunt's illness. * Miss Cjmjjpbigs 
wilt- r„ot want it I am sure. She hg,s the chest of 
drawers and the tyardrobe. We can get the carpenter 
to see about it one of these days.” t 

But Christina still lingered with an odd look in’ her 
face. , To hrr the cupboard .was a haunted place, a-thingt 
of evil memory. She would have told why it was . 
haunted for her, only |hat she feared to awaken dis- 
agreeable memories xu the paind of her iniatresB. 

Oh, there’s letters, ma’am,” she said, suddenly diyjng 
into Bie pocket of her aprpn, wheia she had hidden two 
that had arrived in the interval. ' She looked round 
quickl^H remembering her manqprs, and, lifting a little 
salver-v from the chiffopnier, presented them" in the 
proper way, Alice smiled thereat*, but as Bhe-xocog- 
nised the handyujt?ng of both her smile faded. For 
-'mce more two letters carhe together from Colchester, 
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and one bore the stamp o£ the. Injlian»mail. Christina 
withdrew, and her mistress sat down to go through 
th&n; a rely light task, since both were very short 
. •The*firft came fiom'Mfe. 0‘Brien, and ran as fol- 
lows :-r * * 

“ Dear* Gran, — Ydu will be surprised at enclosed, 
which game undef cover to me, beggingtaie to forward it. 
Cicely ^Travers’ ijj home again, bat whpn I asked Mrs. 
Fitzgerald about it she pursed up her lips, and told me I 
had better ask’Oieely herself. That. I won’t do. Mean- 
while she is laying siege to old Colonel Winston, and 
they say she is likely to get him too. We are not very 
well, my dear. * The Colonel has had a lot of worry, and 
his health is. giving way. He wants a bit o J cheering, so 
when yon can spare ds, ,ij.»week or two you Y$Ii»be more 
. than welcome to your* old friend, ^ . 

“ Harriet* O’Brien. 


*♦ “ P.S. — I must auk you to be very careful about en- 
closed. He, js sure to know aft ai>out your fortune. 
Th^Xlolonel says he hopes you’ll taka good care he 
doosirt finger my of it."» a 


■Alice ljad purposely kept f»oni her Essex friends all 
knowledge of the contested will, and evidently from 
Mrs.O’Brien’e letter they had seen no allvsion tp the 
case in the English newspapers. She finisned her ffea 
before she opened the Indian letter, and when Bhe did 
her lips curled as she'Vead i,t. Jt %as in its way a clever 
’production." Stanley took as his cue the assumption 
that AIice*was still Colchcs.ter, and he in ignorance of 
|kll that had t^falleb ht* since the date, of bis last letter. 

• • ** J^ajhput^i/, Northern Pmmifcsft* 

* “ Mt «Dkab Am(®, — perhaps you may have heard that 
I’geJsjny furlough at the encj of thiwt^mtb, and I hopcf 
to be in England beforh Christmas. I won’t write ajy*^ 
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thin& here except to a&y that^I hope we may mtftt, and 
that you will give me an opportunity of fuljy explaining 
the past. It can he explained, and if you had written to 
me 1 would have tried long Lgo'. P regretted letter 

the mornenj it was written, and have gorfdop regretting 
it ever since. But I hope yea will let me explain how 
it all happened. — Believe me, always your devoted, 

“ Jim StantjET." 

*■ 

Her lips curled again, and she tossed the offending 
sheet into the flames. How strange tliat this should 
meet her on the vivv threshold of her new life, which 
she had intended should have no part nor lot in the old. 

“ Everything seems to come too iato,”"she sa’d, with a 
half-sigh. “.But at least that page of my life will never 
be opencj^wn.” »*•., ' 

She tried tjj5**fc,row off the haunting memory of past 
days, and during the next two hours busied herself with 
preparing for the comfort of the new inmate of her 
house, She arrived i.i a oHjb about half-past Six, v^itti 
all her slender belongings, a, little, fearful und nervous, 
but entirely reassured by the warmth of th# >w'4rJme 
waning for her. Alice herself look her Tip to the warm, 
comfortable room that had been prepared for her, and 
when she looked round and realised that she had at. last 
found a home her sweet, sad mouth trembled. 

.“My dear, you must excuse t mc,” she said, vfith a 
waveriug smile" “ I am old, and I have had many dark 
days. I am like the children with„a fairy $ale ; ‘I cannot 
believe it true ” " , 

"It’s all right, Cummie. May I, call you Cummia ? 
{ said to Mr 8. King it wefsid be c^ne ,pf the first things I 
should ask ybu,” said Alice cheenly.' “Thank you, ther 
I shall, and you’re not going to be old at all, but just 
nice and comfortable anil mjd&le-aged. Abd now you 
are to keep* me in strict order and fit rpe for stiff 
'Edinburgh society . You see I am Irish born, an^.a Kit 
o," a rover.” 
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r '* My dear, you are beautiful and kind and good,” criecl 
f th$ little wcymafe with all her heart in her eyes. She 
stood £side almost^ a\yestjrfcken when the servants 
brought ift box$s and proceeded to unstrap them. 
• “ I h6pe you yrill fjnd room, Cummie ; if not there is 
the dressing-room beypnd,* said Alice. " This cupboard 
is locked, and the key has gone* amissing. We must get 
■ the carpenter tp see to it, hut really there are only a few 
old meaicine bottles in it, that is why I have never 
troubled aboufe it at all.’* 

“ I shall not neod it, Miss Harman. I have not so 
very much, and you must not trouble at all about me. 
You saw what { have, been used to. I only hope this 
luxury won't be my undoing.*' 

Alice smiled a little, absently, and they dismissed the 
subject of the locked door, little dreaming trfigic 

*eireumstancfes should lead to its being *\irVf 4 d open. 



CHAPTER XXVI 

THE TRUANT LOVER 

A LICE waB not without her eneinies and detractors 
in her own sphere of life. One so fearless and 
independent both in speech and behaviour could hardly 
hope to escape censure in a sot somewhat narrow arid 
prejudi^gd their outlook. Mrs*. King knew when she 
urged upciltV^ girl the necessity of an plderly com- 
panion that-noiue such concession to the proprieties was 
absolutely necessary if her protegee were to take the 
place to which sho w£s Entitled. She proved ■herself- .* 
wise and prudent friend, and" gave hei mucfa,disinter6sted 
^pdvice, for which Alice was grateful, though aosa^.’of it 
she «? ; d not understand. She could aso no harm, for 
instance, in being, alone in the streets late at night when 
upon her errands of mercy ; she was without, tear,, even 
in the squalid neighbourhoods where her work lay, aqd 
certainly s£ie seemed to hear about her some talisman 
against evil. * 

Active personal worjc among the poor had- not £ben 
become a fashionable' pantile; tfie word " slumming ” 
had not been invented. Then the dividing’ lines betwixt 
d&saand class were sharpy defined, hnd Dr. Guthrie, pro- 
mulgating his great philanthropic ^ work«for humanity, 
the establishment of .ragged spools, was in the very 
thick of the opposition, whiduin a conservative city like. 
Edinburgh, was certain to iheet him. Another *Cbntrt>- 
versy, farther .fesshiug perhaps though not more im- 
portant. was then agitating the minds of men^'and a 

US8X 
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Disruption of a great body of independent thinking tnerf 
and women ^ from the State Church was imminent. 
They were exciting and even troublous times, but with 
the latter upheaval Alice Harman did not concern her- 
qelf, though site heard it discussed in season and out of 
Beason at. the house of l*r friends in Heriot Row, 
Marshall King being' One of the most prominent of the 
lay members urgent for the great buj irrevocable step. 
Her reUgion, or rather her theology, she might have 
found it difficult to define : it consisted in a high con- 
ception of her duty towards others, a more practical 
religion than is taught in the schools. 

“ Cumraie,” she said, as they sat at breakfast one 
morning O about a week after they had “ taken up 
house” together, “Dr. Guthrie is determined that I 
shall l<5se no time. xjp. wants me to go lei- ,ery day 
and investigate the case of a poor family .'Vine Pleasance. 
Do you know how to. get there? If not wfe must ask 
Christina. She was round tbpre first, I remember.” 

‘ '“J know it very well,” replied Miss Cummings, look- 
ing with a fervent admiration at the bright face opposite 
to •“ Trt is a very poor and sad neighbourhood, but’ 
I’ll pilot you there if you tike” Alice nodded, and pro- 
ceeded with the rest of her letters. 

b A note from Mrs. King Asking us to come to a 
■meeting this evening in her drawing-room to hear some 
speech' about the Disruption. Are you interested in 
that?” 

;AYou know I am,’ replied thy bt tie woman. “ I was 
bom in a country manse, and j. know all the difficulties 
of the position, and what they are fighting for is liberty 
of conscience.” t 

•“Well, we’M go there, and I’ll try to get,. up an 
interest. 1 am afraid you think, me qnite hopelessly 
lax, Commie, but I do wiph We could have a whole 
religion* without creeds. , Shall we go this morning , 
then, .Qnmmie, as soon as 1 have seeirto my housekeep- 
ing? I suppose it is no^very far ? ” ^ 
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* “ ®h, no; quite n^ar. . We can go in ten jjunuteg 
or so. And you must promise that I shall do, some 
of the talking. You wort* shamefully takfen in yester- 
day.” I * c . •/ 

“ Oh, 'yep, but it did not harm me,’’l replie<l Alice 
gaily. Her spirits were rising «with> eaefi new day 1 . 
Now that the strain of the past, « year was’ lifted her 
natural sunny temperament had begun to assert itself. 
The old governess, who had dwelt, so long,* on the 
shadowy side of the street, felt herself irresistibly in- 
fected by her brightness, and began 5 to look years 
younger. Each day in waking she, poor soul, would 
pour her heart out in thankfulness over the extraordin- 
ary change in her lot. 

In about 4 an hour’s time, when they were! ready to 
leave t hfl^ or.so, the young page, whom Alice had taken 
for training iJr^r. Guthrie’s suggestion, came to inform 
her that a ^Cfitleman waited in the library .to spoak with' 
her. He explained that the gentleman would give no 
name, and would not#let$tin her long. She Wec-t dowa 
without any apprehension/ hut wliVri she opened the 
«door, and beheld a tall, military and ointe fam iliar 
figurfe standing by the table, ’'her lieartcseemed to stand 
still, lint her confusion was only momentary. Then 
she drew herself up, and’ her face became ftxed in a 
look of cold and haughty inquiry. But Captain Jim 
Stanley wi*4 not easily repulsed, and he flattered hitb- 
self that he Ifnow-hnw to deil even with an anmrv 
woman. _ ^ 

" I did not send mv name, Alice, fearing »you would 
refuse to see me,” he began, in a voice nicely adjusted to 
the proper tone of humility and rfegjret. “ Don’t look so 
Itrangqly at'me.' It was all a ifhstuke. ,Will you think 
for a moment of our old happy,, days, while I try- to ex- 
plain how it all happened ? ’* « * ' , 

She shook her head, and,, restixg her haqd*vm the 
table for a moment as if ,to steady herielf, looked him 
Iwraight in the face. 
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' “There iB nothing you*can - sa;» thit I wish to near, 
Capt&in Stanley. Sorely the fact that I have never 
answered either of yo^r totters might have convinced 
you tlfat %o fax as I*am concerned the past is^as utterly 
,<Jone vrith*s*you seemed so ardently to desire. ” 

He winced * at the tftiie rather than the worija. 
Though not a particularly sensitive man, he could not 
unoonecious of her withering sccyrrA But he would 
not acoept his* final dismissal without making one last 
effort t A win Jmr hack. By this time he had learned 
from various sources of the great fortune which had 
fallen to her, and report as usual liad considerably ex- 
aggerated the amouty. But at the moment wc must dc 
him the justice? to say that it was the woman rather than 
her possessions that appealed to him. Never had he 
seen her looking mdbe Air. 

“ Of coUtpe 1 kuow that first letter or fmjie is ditlicult 
to explain away," he, said hastily. “ But at least let me 
try. It was written *in* all gejod faith. I had heard ol 
Jhur troubles at horfie, and I tluwght it mean to add k. 
them." • ♦ , * ^ 

,r fvo, kvadd to them, t^s I should certainly have done 

had I married 3*>u ” . * 

“ You are hard on a chap, Alice > hut really when 
Miss Trtwers came, and I hdard about the other chaj: 
more definitely, I thought it only manly to withdraw, 
and At you have a chance of bettering y;ouf life.” • * 
“Whatever Miss Travers may have told you, Captain 
Stanley, *it was no£,true, and»e»ven if it had been it 
phpuld not ljave affected otlr delations. You ought tc 
hate come home to^ne, and if you had any complaint tc 
make made it openly*’ * * » * 

* “I realised*that whim it was too Iftte, Alicij; but it 
isn’t to* late yet surety?" he pleaded eagerly. 

. “ Yes, .quite too late,” %h f e answered clearly and with- 
out ltd Slightest fatter in, her voice. Indeed her calm- 
ness was singularly disconcerting. Had there been tear? 
or even nervousness hy would have felt himself 'Em 
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famiftar ground. « Bui againSt the stone wall of what 
was apparently absolute indifference what protestations 
could avail ? - * 

He shifted uneasily from one fr.ot to another, and 
tugged at his moustache in a savage endeavour do find, 
some suttable and effective wef’ds. <• 

“ It’s awfully hard to explain, At fee, but if yoii’ll for- 
give me my whGl$ life wul be spent’ in your service, 
and I’ll do my best to banish all deuV>fcs from your 
mind.” 

She looked at him steadily with a gaze*which did not 
flinch. He deserved punishment ; she was not the first 
woman ho had caused to suffer, and she would not spare 
him. 

“ When I was poor and friendless and needing sym- 
pathy, aaifcSmne out; to stand ’by, $ue. Captain Stanley, 
you faileamfcji^she said clearly. “And pow when I 
need none of these things I must bid you good-day. I 
have found a home and friends here, and have no further 
use for your friendship*" ' * J ' *•“ 

He reddened furiously, an 1 involuntarily' clenched his 
isict. 

“ Ye/a would dub me a fortune-hunter;' Alice, but even 
Cicely, if you would ask her. would toll you I came to 
my senses before I ever htard a word about the change 
in your circumstances, ” 

*• * That n fay be, but why prolong this discussion so 
painful and unnecessary ? I iimsl bid you good-day and 
good-bye, Captain Stapl^y.” , - 

“ I’ve come a long wayHo^See you, Alice ; it is a sorry > 
reward,” he, said thickly. “ I’m disappointed ; yes; I 
am. *• I thought you’d be able, tl) probe beneath the 
Surface,, and disciiminate when » fe'ttow it. 4 really honest 
and single-minded." * . 1 

" I trusted you oncer Captain Stanley ; I am un- 
fortunately" the kind of woman who cannot patch up 
’ a broken trust, , ‘Wien it goes it goes fdt ever. .Good- 
bye!" 
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Unable to bear the straita a moment* longer sht^avd 
her head a quick inclination,' and with a slight wave of 
the hand leffftbe room. - , , 

• ‘An<l* hcv a sorry* spdctarole of a man, flouted and 
humiliated*h«d no alternative but to leave, title house. 



i .CHAPTER XXVtl 

MYSTERIES 

HTHOUGH naturally upset by the "nature of theinter- 
■*- view with her old lover, it was characteristic of 
Alice Hannan not to neglect or aside any duty for 
her own personal feelings. She therefore called to Miss 
.Cupimyigs when she thought Stanley would have time 
to get out or •'yjht, then they left the house together. 

They duCnot, however, talk much as they walked, and 
though Miss Cummings was jx?ffectly aware of some 
change in her young friend’s dtrneanour, she ask 1 
no question, nor passed a s’ lgle remark regarding it. 1 
^ She hod been trained In a good’ school Having 
occupied a difficult and subordinate position in several 
households, she ^iad learned the whole art of holding 
her tongue. Alice was* more than gratefql for her 
silence, which that morning did much to cement the. 
excellent* understanding between them. They crossed 
the South Bridge, and proceeded* eastwards by way 
of Rankeillour Streep then a most respectable and 
better-class thorougnfar*. .nnly descending ^slightly in * 
the social scale as it converged upc>n the poorer streets 
thaUclustered about the, entrance to the Queen's Park. 

" At the extreme corner was* tile ho’Ase where Dr. 
Gardiner had established his surgery. As they ap- 

E reached to within a few yasds of it the door of that * 
ouse war opened, and he ‘bame out, carrying <** small 
black bag. He boked very* seedy anu out-at^bows, / 
*,ith that peculiar depressing shabbiness one sees in 

(Vtfx 
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•those who have fallen froifi a fornjer estate, But ‘Alice 
had no difficulty m recognising him at once. 

. How stftmge, Curnmie^ that I should see him here ! 
4 ‘have never seen him* since that evening he came to 
give &« opinihh abo\it my aunt/' • * 

u Who are ybu talking*)^ Miss Hannan ? ’* 

“ Professor Gardfti^r ; look, he has just disappeared 
jn that* doorway . 0 # 4 

' “ Professor Gardiner ! ” 

Miss (Rimini n gs looked extremely puzzled as she re- 
peated the name. 44 That is not Professor Gardiner, 
my dear/' 

“ Oh, yes ; it is,” ^sorted Alice equably. “He is a 
striking figure ef a man, and one would not easily for- 
get him* Besides, lie was m the house #quitc a long 
time, "and 1 stood cloty Uf him listening to for 

, about ten njinutes. But I am surprised -wS*e lum here, 
and so queerly dressed. He did not look like that when 
he came to George SquAre. Do you happen to know if 
h* is Eccentric: V • * • 

“I know • him • very well, if you moan Professor 
GaMiner, <ri the* University* said Mistf Cummings, 4i 
little warmly. 4*1 ought to know him, fojr I taught ins 
two daughters music for three years, and saw him 
n&nJy eygry day. And I asfure you he. is one of the 
. most polished gentlemen in Edinburgh, and so particu- 
lar about Jiis "dress that the* students ri^ako fun o«t*of 
his foppishness. He isf always in the height of fashion/' 
,/VHow* extraordinary ! But#tljat is Professor Gar- 
diner, Cummie.” * • 

V No, my clear ; % little like him in figure, I admit, 
but Professor Gar^rfh^ no ! tl know hinj, I hofce, as 
^/ell as my t»wn f&thfer, and he knows me. Didn't 
you dfe&him look at us*£nd withgut the faintest recog- 
nition?*^ • • 

“ UNeVery curious i” said Alice, in a puzzled voice. 

. “*Co]p£ back, Gummie, and let us lemk &t the plate on 
the door/* 
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Ttte little woman turned with great, alacrity, and they- 
ventured up to the door, where the name Dr. Gardiner 
wa« printed indisputably enough. ' 

" There, Cummin, you sot, I am right I ” said Alice, 
with her odd smile. ’ , 

“ It is the same name, bu*- t.ot the man, Alice," main- 
tained Miss Cummings stoutly, but" Alice remained 
unconvinced. / 

M Is it noi possible that ho may have a surgery here, 
and work among the poor jioople '* " she suggested. 
“ }Te looks as if he would like to do kindness to those 
who could not affonl to pay.” 

“That is true of him certainly, lmt he would not do 
it in this way,” Haul Miss Oummiilgs. *4 If you under- 
stood a little,, more about the etiquette of th\ngs, my 
deal, yojj vyo^ld know that a di«tmgmshed Professor of 
Edinburgh" Wv,versitv would not have an open surgery 
here. Yon ‘must have made some mistake/' 

Alice remained silent, unconvinced, hut the positive 
assurance of her compaihon raised a strange uncoil 
fortable feeling in her imndfand she^oukbpot rid her- 
self of it Tthe sight of the 'man who Had intervened at 
tho arsis of her aunts illndss brought back all the 
memories of that .painful time, and especially recollec- 
tions of the litithvens, whom she had endeavoured to 
forget. And the more she thought of it all, the mor$ 
puzzling it- ceemed to become. Presently* they came to 
the wretched hftvel where l)r. 0 itthrie had bidden them 
unearth the children apd inquire into their oonditjom 
They found so much sordid misery and actual Buffering 
‘there that other thoughts were lo\ the time banished’ 
from idler roijid. But wfcen thqy *got home at the lun- 
cheon hour the subject of Dr. Gardiner recurred persist- 
ently to v her mind, and slie eve*, spoke of it to Christine^ 
# ‘"Do you remember the doctor who csfme to see Miss 
Dempster the night before 'she died ? " she actofld, in- 
* cidentally, whe$ she had an opportunity* of speaking to 
tba girl alone. 
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Instantly a curious look paiae^ ovsr Christina^ ex- 
pressive face, and her colour slightly rose. 

. Ay, Midk Alice, I mincLljiui fine." 

. ’ " Would you know lfim»again ?’’ 

“ Ay, Miss •Alice/ that I would." 

‘‘Well, this Afternoon i .want you to do something 
forme; Christina. * Vou know Raukeillour Street, *of 
.course.? " * 

“ Yes, MissWice.’’ 

“ Then's a doctor’s surgery there with the name*' 
Dr. Gardiner* on the door. 1 want you to knock at 
the door. Go rigftt in, and ask for 'some medicine for 
yourself. As you have had neuralgia lately, you can 
ask him for something for that. 1 want you to see 
whether*he is the same doctor who came here that 
night!” 

“ He is /he same', Miss Alice ; I, hefft him the 
moment I set eyes on him.” * 

‘‘ You mean that you recognised him the night he 
tinneliere? ” • 

“ Yes, Mist Alic*}.’’ 

‘•And he actually has Vt surgery fn * Rankeilloar 
Street?” • 

Christina nodded. 

•“J)o tjie people down thbre know he is the great 
J)r. Gardiner that teaches at the, University?” 
Christinji shook her head.* • . • 

“ I’ve never heard them say. lie's ‘very skilly an’ 
$ve*ybody likes him* but he’s h%rdiv <»ver sober.” 

“ Whafr?” 

Alice uttered th^s monosyllable sharply and will) 
evident indignation. • # » , • 

“ It’s qaite*true, Miss Alice. I’ve kent him for years, 
aboot the Pleesance aij’^a' roon^ aboot. A’bcfdy kens 
him, but they dinna mind the drink he’s that skilly, 
and l# 9 no hard aboot payfnent I’ve heard *them say." 
‘Alice’s face* was a study. It • became startlingly* 

grave. 
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“There is something h&e 1 can’t understand, 
Christina, and I mean to try and get to the bottom of 
it, though it won’t I>enefit mw poor aunt nbw. Mean- 
while you'll say nothing about this. I knew t- can 
trust you. 1 v ^ 

14 I'll never say a word. I oaft hand my tongue, Miss 
Alice." 

u Evidently, bid don’t you think it might have been 
your duty to have told me your suspicions that night V ” 
“Oh, Miss Alice,” said the girl, in rather a hurt tone 
of voice. 44 What richt had f to speak ? I thocht it 
was a’ richt, fur he’s very clever, an V bein' near like, I 
thocht the doctor had got him quickly.” 

“ Yes, yes. I was unjust,” said Alice hastily, seeing 
the reasonableness of the girl’s explanation. ° Itun 
away and^ojl’t trouble your hitod Shout it any further. 
I can trust ybtf*V> say nothing.” 

Reassured, Christina retired ; but though she held 
her tongue with great ease and faithfulness, she was 
under no embargo against ' thinking her own thought#. 
And they were a very q*leer medley. * 'When she 
brought iip the "tea at five o’clock she lingered a lfttlc, 
evidently wishing to speak to her mistress. Cummio 
was dozing over tho paper by tlic fire, and not alert as 
to what was passing. r 
44 Well, Christina, what is it?" 

#/ Please, film, Ivc been to the surgery /am it istiira. 
I thocht I wad go to make* certain.” 

Alice nodded. , r ** *■* ■ 

44 1 was certain too, blit & does not matter ; in- the 
meantime say nothing about it/’ she replied, though *in 
her o\fcn mind she resol veil to make some effort to come 
face to f$oe with the real Professor Gardinbr* 

As it happened her desire wa,s gratified in a Very 
simple and natural way that yeiy evening. A meeting 
of leading laymen interested in the great Disrif^tion 
controversy was to “be held that evening' iu the house 
oPMrs. Marshall King. To this meeting both Miss 
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CumnTings and Alice had Veil invitecf, and wheif they 
arrived at e^ht o'clock the large library of the house 
. wras already full, and $oir|&*o no speaking. Mrs. King 
sat n^ar the £por, gave them a warm welcome as 
they ehterfcd. . • 

“WJho.is that Bg&iknfgf ” asked Alice, in a shajp, 
strange voice. a 

- M I thought you would recognise Brdfessor Gardiner ; 
doesn’f he speak*well ? ” 

Alice tas silent, regarding him with a keen, almost* 
painful, interest. # She observed tliyit the likeness be- 
tw'ecn the two men was only very superficial : they 
were of the ^ame height and build, but their faces did 
not reseijible iif the least. The real Professor, one of 
the cleverest and most intellectual men of 1 his day, bore 
the seal of his high gVt* and consecrated hisrfnd 

1 face. Alice noted the extreme fastidiousness of his 
dress, and the mystery grew m her mind.-* Small 
■wonder that she coulfi not giyt her undivided attention 
to the purpose for which the iftcoting had been con- 
vened. Mrt.'Kuig had ask*|d her to come, jmt so much 
for the purpose of hearing what passed*, but that shn 
might see som<? of the very pick and choice of^E* n- 
byrgh's leading citizens. , • 

“¥ou might never see sucTi a gathering again, my 
iear,” she whispered, as she mentioned a few of the 
names. “•! assure yoij it's a unique, aUuofft a hifitoTic 
occasion/’ 

* When 'the meetitig was ovet and had largely dis- 
persed, Alice* and Miss Curdmihgs stayed to partake of 
coffee, andto be introduced to such as remained. But 
they all went at last, and as ^hey too wore preparing 
fc> go.Mrs. Kilig broaefied another subfect. # 

• “Alice, I had a letter^ from Jack this morning, and 
he is jgaking great preparation# to receive us at White s 
Moel. Jfothing is goingt to intervene, I hope, to pro- ^ 
vent fi»» having that real # old-ffv»hione8 country Christmas * 
we've so, often spoken ^bout. Jack is making ffe. 
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menAous preparations, ^and 1 the boys will aifive at 
Blenkenfoot on Tuesday. We hope to Join th6m on ' 
Wednesday if Tom can *g? t $way. You'll be ready, 
won't yop ?'* " * t * "* 

“ Oh, yes ! How strange that I should fee at Bleu- , 
k^nfoot again this very m»n\h. ^ust a yefir since T 
passed through it, and met your brother first.” 

11 An cventfufyrar, eh, Alice ? ” 

^ “ Oh, very ; it has in one way seemed like a Ctenfcury, 

and in another has gone like a flash. , An^, do you 
know, I have an ,odd unsettled feeling even yet as if 
I only held my present position by the most slonder 
thread. Do you believe in presentiment^, Lucy V” 

“ I was brought up on them, my deaf. Cunimie will 
tell you hov? she found us crammed with all sorts of 
*flnperstiflfec\ instilled into us fety our old Highland 
nurse.” - * v * 

“ Well, I’ve a presentiment that my troubles are not 
over yet, and that the biggest is £o come.” 

Mrs. King tried to ‘laugh her out of her fears and fore- 
bodings, but both were sjTm to p^oy.e thorn only too 
teal. # 



CHAPTER XXVTIL 


AT WHITE'S MOSS 

nnHE old house# of Whiles Moss, stood high among 
**- the rolling biflows of the hills that encircled the 
whole glen of Blenkonfoot. Yet it had been set in a 
sheltered spot, Vith tlx*, high pinnacle of the .lied Cairn 
behind it, and a thick fir^yood on the east, ,*to break the 
blast as it swept up or down the valley, a bfoacf 

low house, originally built of whinstone, but now” harled 
over, which made it i\ cpnspicuous white landflfark for 
the whole glen. t 

**The Moss, from which it took* its name, and which 
w'agjrenriniifctenWolf some the darkest tragedies of 
Covenanliifg days, spread away to the west of tBe 
house, a strangff level stretch, set at high* altitude, *nd 
• having a small dismal loeli, # in tho*imddIe. As the 
carriage drove up from the coach stopping-place on that 
■ fcrisp^ bright Pecember day % the Rich was jying in yie 
shadow, and looked sp black that involuntarily "Alice 
averted her head with a little shiver. She was on the 
feoift- seal beside Tliaquair, wlfo •was perhaps unduly 
.anxious tHaUhis home and surroundings should make a 
favourable impressie^ on her mind. f 

41 What a strange, \^tld, weird spot/' site said. "It 
k)oks # as if &n$ tragedy cguld be enacted in its vicinity. 1 ' 

• 44 (5h; don’t say that f # ” answered Traquair quickly. 
"It qgly. wants the sun, ^ind # then you will sing its 
prailes. We jre very ]roud of Blenken Loch. You. 
1 must ask the boys about it. •It's tneir*happy bunting- 
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ground, and they, can, te\ you yarns about the fishes to 
be found in its depths." 

“ 1 am sure it must be vfiry deep. One never finds 
that peculiar still look except when there, is' great 
depth. I've, heard my father say it was • characteristic 
of the Irish lakes." t .. , 

*" It is deep, I admit. I don’t think anybody has 
ever fathomed it,” he replied. “ There’s the house, 
Miss Hannan, an<¥ the sun’s on it. Ijhce house, isn’t 
•it?” 

Alice slightly raised herself in her seat, and shaded 
her eyes with her hand so she could see it better. 

“ It is lovely ; just like a picture ; but how lonely 
you must be here ! ” " , 

“Not so had at all," he answered, a trifle shyly. 
“I'm tired af nights tramping. the, .hills after the Sheep, 
and" when I get my pipe and my' hook or my paper I 
manage to be pretty content. Then we’ve some very 
good neighbours, who don’t fotget that I’m a lone 
bachelor." it *• ■ *■ 

“I see,” she answered, with a smile. , “ Well, I’m 
glad I’ve seen your homo Mr. Traquair I’m quite 
sure i.* will help me to understand you better." 

Traquair was silent a moment poudering these 
words. 

“ Would you mind telling me just what you meau by 
ttv\t, Miss .Harman ‘> " ho asked, as he -slacken el the 
reins preparatory to their ascending the last slope to 
the house. 

" It isn’t easy to ekp!a ; n,,but Ih 1 try,” she answered, 
in perfect good faith. “You take a large, sound, 
gentlo view of life ; it is because vou live hero away 
» from its fret and fever, and are able to ristf above the 
sordid part of it all.” 

Traquair’s face flushed a li‘tle at these unexpected 
words, but any answer he might have been •wshly 
tempted to make, was prevented by u sudden war- 
whoop which indicated that the lads were not far off 
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•• Presently they appeared in /gbj, eager to grecb theTr 
parents, and riotously delighted at the prospect of the 
fortnight they' were to epend together. It liegan 
Ausptpiouniy on that bright winter day, and there was 
no hist of, tb6 cording tragedy in the air., Alice gave 
herself up to uftrestiuinei qpjoyment of the delights of 
country fife, to wftluh she was not quite a stranger. 
^Traqiipir found flut that she could ride, and sent to 
"Edinburgh fortaside saddle. Then she and Mrs. King 
laid thei^plane together for the concoction of a habit* 
out of somewfiat scanty material, and there was a great 
deal of innocent f?m got out of the experiment. Finally 
it was completed, and she set out with Traquair for a 
pilgrimage acnoss t.Tio bridle-paths, he promising to 
show het the utmost limits of his domain, Khe was a 
graceful and fearless^iorntwoman ; like mast well-bred 
women she looked her best in the; saddle. And there 
was no question about her enjoyment of it all. — 

“ Oh," she said, drawing a long breath as they paused 
f/mcc on a ride on the opposite side of the valley, “ this 
is real life %qd health ! This is the one thing I envy 
yoif .• a defy horfie like this! and leisure? id ride it.”, 
Traquair tried to keep Jiis eyes oil her glowing foce, 
fully aware how it was leading to hi^uncfoing. 

•“ You Jiave everything in fvmr power now.” he said 
abruptly. “ Why, you could keep six horses if you 
likedf * • • . • 

* ‘‘And ride them •demurely throifgh Edinburgh 

gtruej*,” *ehe said, with a little side glance. “That’s 
not the sort of riding 1 should like. This is the only 
“thing worthy of the # name. It reminds me of the dear 
Indian days wlien t rtiy; fathew first taught me hf>w to 
manage a ho«se.” • • 

* “What a pity he djd'not livq till now. Yo*u would 
Have been very happy together," ho said, in his sifnplc, 
sinemft Way. Her eyes suddenly filled as she bent down 
tfl sjnjke her •horse’s efossv neck# trviniz to hide her* 
tears. 
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* “ 14 is always so ir^lifV don't you think ; the desired 
comes too late ? ” 

“ I hope not always, thp^gh sometifhed one has to 
wait a while,” he replied. I ' wi«h I could te\h you 
how honestly glad I am to have yoU her& f How little 
we expected that day we rpc< at f the Blenkenfoot Inn 
that you’d ever come up to White's Moss or ride my 
Jeanie Deans.” » 4 

“ Is that her name ? How pretty! * 'flow I should 

• like to have her always ! ” - 

It was on the point of his tongue to' offer her not 
only Jeanie, hut thb whole of the rest 1 of his possessions, 
but he was restrained by the remembrance that he was 
only a poor, struggling sheep farmer, doing his best to 
make the baty: lulls pay. lie had no reason to complain 
no fyur, only the modest profit ,j thdjt had been sufficient 
for his need, and up till now' for his ambition, shrank 
into nothingness beside the wealth possessed by the 
girl be had learned to love. ' » 

“I wish,” he said botfly, “that? you had newer got 
any money from Miss Dempster.” » , , 

, She smiled at him, as shf began to guide .her hdTfce’s 
steps rlowly down the steep bridle-path' 

" Sometimes I wish it myself, Mr. Traquair. It’s not 
an unmixed good for a we/uau to have money, especially 
a lonely one like me., Don’t be surprised if you hear 
that I've docie something mad with it oud" of .these Mays, 
made it over peVhaps in deed of 'gift to Dr. Guthrie t& 
help endow his ragged schools.* and only keeping 
enough to save me fromirea! care" Do you -know, the 
only time I really enjoy my possesion is wlien I look 
at poor old ,Oummie, and think ^h,»t I have been able 

* to do for her." • * * 

" Ah, "I daresay. Lucy tells pie she lives in a kind qf 
glorified state, half afrwd that each day of happiness 
will be her last.’’ ‘ ‘ \ 

- “ Oh, she’s getting used to it now, and« we’ve le(t her 

entertaining another poor’old thing for the Christmas 
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•holidays at George Square, fl jyjsh you could* hate 
seen»the two of them when I left. That was pure joy 
jf-'you like !• What's that giving up the glen ? It’s so 
unusual «to see anything .on the roads one feels as if 
they are t^ispkssing at once.” , • 

Traquair looked jn a* nuzzled way down the long 
stretch of road that wound like a serpent from end*to 
end of the deep Wvlley. • 

“ Its the crc^goart from the Bloftkenfoot, but what 
puzzles ^ie is who can be in it. I’m expecting nobody," 
and they must be going to White’s Moss, as the road 
doesn’t lead anywhere else. ’ ’ * 

“ We're going home anyhow now, aren’t we, so if it’s 
any one seeking you* they won’t need to wait long.” 

WheiJ they reached the level they rodp side by side 
again, talking unres*raiM»dly. Alice liad k a very (jeep, 
sincere liking for the straightforward, honest man, who 
had made*such a favourable impression on her mind 
the day she had nietAnu first, and her afternoon had 
huen'one of pure enjoyment. • T^iev rode close by the 
edge of the.Blenln-ri Loch, when they ascended again, 
arfffonce uiore She looked Mt it with a littltf shiver. . 

“It's the on# bit of White’s Moss I don’t lik#. It’s 
a cruel place, Jack — oh, I. beg your yard on,” she^adued, 
Tnd^eniijg furiously, as the rfame slipped out unawares. 
“ You must not Maine me, but tfu boys and Lucy. It’s 
hare) for me (fbmetiines to remember, Mr. Traquair.* 

' “ Why should yon Anyhow?” he asfted bhidly. “If 
you. calk me by my name I shall be onlv too much 
honoured'.” 

Well, t shonfyi like to,” she admitted frankly. 
‘‘And if you follow fajj; I will* There armtwo strtuigers 
waiting at the gate, one a policeman* Do you know 
Ithem?" 

Jack craned his head<orwaud, then shook it. * 
"•ifevfer saw them before. Queer-looking chaps, 
areyX they ? • Strangers? here; wondep what they cai* 
want? ” They rode oh rotifer more quickly, and when 
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they reached the gate^Aft^e urged her horse forward a 
little in front to leave a clear space for Traquair to 
speak to the men, who wgre evidently 'waiting for 
her. it 

As she parsed them they both looked at l&r with ft 
bold, straight gaze which , sl’ghtjy disconcerted her. 
Then the elder of the two with* 'a somewhat - com- 
passionate air torched his hat. She ofily acknowledged 
the salutation with* a faint inclination of the head, then 
rode on quickly to the house. 

‘‘Are you waiting for me, gentlemen ?** asked 
Traquair, preparing to dismount. 

“ We are, Mr. Traquair/ 1 replied the elder. “Wo 
were informed by one of your servants (.bat you wore 
out riding with Miss Harman, and when we riaw you 
cpming decidf<l to wait here.” « » 

“ Well, what is it you want ? ” 

They shipped forward, looking quite evidently as if 
they diefinot like their errand. 

“ It's a bit awkward difficult, Mr. Traquair, k Oift 
business is really with Miss Harman, but. out of con- 
sideration forhor and the re/t in the hohse w <9 thought 
we'd se^ you first." 1 , 

“ Well, what is it ? Remember that I am in sus- 

t iense. though I am quite at a loss to knqw w t hafr 
>^ainess you can have with Miss Harman. Evidently 
she.dijl not kjiow you” ‘ v 

“ Oh, no, she vonldn't,” said fchvi elder, as he fumbled 
at his breast pocket, frgin which he presently drew, 
forth a long ollieial-ltfokipg /mvelcfpe. 

“ It's a mighty unpleasant job, but I’m only a Crown 
servant, Mr. Traquair, an^ I hope you'll be civil to us 
hoth. Read that,, then we can consult what will be best 
to do to make it as pleasant ^ possible for the .young 
lady.u* * * 

Traquai? took the ominous-looking document kj*his 
hand, which was^uo\s visibly shkking. 

Almost at the *6 rst word* his face whitened, and he 
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.staggered against the horse striding patiently by. Tlje 
thins|^ie held in his hand wa/a Warrant for tho*arrest 
o{ Alice Herman for the raurder of Miss Katherine 
Peninsfce^ at 84 Geqrga SqV&re on the seventeenth day 
*of lebruary fast. 



CHAPTER XXiX 

AN INCREDIBLE BLOW 1 

HPRAQUAIE recovered hi runoff by a fnighty effort. 

^ Alice had called him gentle ; she had not meant 
that he was weak. lit 1 was one of those to whom a 
crisis or an emergency brings the strength of top. And 
ho loved the «. woman against whom such a terrible 
accusation had been brought, how cfeeply and unselfishly 
she was yet prove. 

He leaded against the warm, kiiylly side of his patient 
horse for a second, while the stblifi -faced emissaries of 
the law turned decently away. Doubtless they undef- 
stood how it^was ; they had seen the 'light of the min- 
ing on the yourfg faces as tKwjode up together. They 
were nton of ordinary human and kindly 1 feeling ; more- 
over, they did not believe that the girl with the sweqt, 
face and the starry eyes cofild be guilty. Bat it? was '.lot 
their place or province to make statement^ or advance 
theories : th^y t\ad simply to obey, to do the* wort for 
►which they r were paid. 

Suddenly Traquair Quag up his h^ad, and shook hftn- # 
self as one awakening ffonf sleep. His .momentary 
agitation mastered, all the fine strength of his character 
*eeme& to be reflected iff his fnee and in his whole 
bearing. r ' v * . 

" Who/* he asked thickly, 44 who brings this infamous ' 
charge?” * ^ 

f< I believe there is more tn%u one accuser /’ replied 
€lie principal frankly Enough, though he was not ea tided 

(208) 
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.to answer any questions., “ ymc chief evidence, how- 
ever, *has been given to the Fftcal by one of Miss 
Peihp8ter's*old servants yho shared the nursing with 
Mis| # Hyman. I parmot*ttdl you any more, sir, and 
‘before you gj> indoors I would like to warn, you that 
anything the young lady herself may sa^ nught pre- 
judice her case. She will he better to say nothing at*&ll 
at present." • * 

Trrfijuair glanced in the direction ot the house, and 
his lips workeef again as if his feelings were likely to, 
master him.* 

“ Ton will allow me to go inside and prepare her for 
what is going to* happen ? 1 give you my word of 

honour that there •svill be no attempt at escape or 
evasion*’ * 

Me added the last # wor<Js hastily, observing doubt and 
unwillingness in the officer's eyes. * * 

‘‘I accept your word, but I must ask you to make 
haste. We have ke»t .the trap, and hope totfctch the 
qgaclj at Blenkenfcyt at half-past five." 

"You can’t doit,” replied Tr&quair quietly. "And 
what is goifig to happen then? Do yqu wish to take 
Miss Ho-rtSan with you ?•” * 

The officer nodded grimly. 

" She is from this moment undof arrest, and must 
acctunptfhy us.” 

' “«Fo Edinburgh, and wjiat then?” lie asked un- 
steadily. 

The officer shrugged his 1 shoulders. 

’ ‘’There is only one place, for suspected persons 
charged with such a crime? She will be at once lodged 
in jail” ■ 

“But bai^will be allowed?” he said Eagerly. "It 
twill.be forthcoming even to an exorbitant swn." 

’ “ It*wi)l not be allowed ; it never is for such a various 

offejuj3,’i he replied civilly, buf emphatically. " May I 
ask you to m$ke haste if you have anything to say to, 
the Noting lady ? ” he added, ia a sligntlybuggestive vgice. 
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But Traquair did not \vake Jiaste. 

44 Look here, man, as you can't possibly reach Blen- 
kenfoot in time, not even if you flew, you onght to step 
here all night I'll give you gcod,. quarters. , Your— 
your prisoner will not escape, and you will get the coach' 
at Blenkenfoot to-morrow at nine o’clock/' 

41 Wouldn’t it be better ioi us to go down to tbe inn 
and stop the night there ? " 

Traquair looked kirn straight in the ey«s. 

, 44 1 don’t know your name, but you look a kindly man. 
Think of the monstrous circumstances of the case. 
Miss Harman is incapable, my God, how incapable of 
such a crime you can’t even understand. This very 
afternoon she was complaining that her money was a 
burden, and that she might be tempted to give it all 
away to the Cause, of charity. Is^that the spirit a 
woirfan who frill commit murder tofsecure a fortune, for, 

] suppose, tlrat will ho the motive alleged?” 

“I krtfiw nothing about the motjve, sir," replied the 
officer, not betraying that he was touched by the w.ordg 
“ My business is with the charge. I don’t pretend that 
it is a pleasant duty or that J enjoy it. -Indeed, I have 
never had one less to my liking. But it’s^got to be 
done. "Now, may 1 trouble you? We can’t stand here 
any longer, though I am ynlling to wait, having youtf 
word of honour, until you have spoken to thS yotmg 
lady inside,"^ . * < 

“You can '“come up, and go imby the kitchen door. 
They’ll give you some refreshment there, and yqur horse 
will be attended to,"- s&id Traquair, mindfitl of the' 
hospitality of White's Afosst even in the midst of hjs 
temblf anguish. 44 My sister an£ ‘brother-in-law are 
liere. You frill know fiim by\nadie, AJr. Marshall 
King, the City Chamberlain, a^iaine in itself a guaran-* 
tee at good faith." 

So saying Traquair sCalked towards the hoQs^the 
men following at a little distance, Fromjhe window erf 
the . room where she was* changing her habit* Alice 
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.•walchpd them come up, i« no 4 &v dismayed or alarmed, 
having accepted in absolute good* faith Traquairs sug- 
gestion tha* they had cogie on poaching busiuoas. 

*,• That they could have ^flything to do with her, Alice 
neven for # moment dreamed. Innocence is ever un- 
conscious and* without {ear. 

A gardener, sweating thTi gravel about the door, took 
the reins from hts master's hand at a*wo$d from him, 
and lqjl off thtf J»orse, at the same tftne looking askance 
at the men coming up behind. . 

Traquftir Waited a moment in, the wide low porch, 
and, when they clime up, motioned them m. He went 
himself with them to the kitchen, and instructed his 
housekeeper get* them a substantial tea. One of 
Mrs. King's smart Edinburgh servants was sitting by 
the "Window. She bad j«st been lamenting the d illness 
of White’s Moss, add was pleased at the diversion of 
having coihpaoy to entertain. Convinced that the men 
were all right, and .with a significant nod, Indicating 
t^pat he would keejx faith, Tmujyair left them and went 
in search of his brother-in-law. 

f?e fomyl nirft stretched on the couch in the dining- 
room just awaking from tmwftcrnnon nap. At JV1 ite’s 
Moss King, an inordinately busy man When in town, 
•went in for the rest cure, ami he laughed as he stretched 
( himself and rose. 

“AVell, had a good ride?. It’s* a fine afternoon, jpn’t 

it?” * • ’ 

‘.‘Where’s Lucy ‘i” asked Traquair, and some quality 
*in fys voice struck his brot^ie^-m-law strangely. 

They Wbre both in here a moment ago. What’s up ? 
Has anything happened ? ” , , • 

‘‘ Something awful* has happened, Tom, positively 
lawful. They’ve come from Edinburgh to arrest Miss 
’Hannan." 

‘ ‘iWh&t ! ” 

* Marshall Kjug was nfther a sixu^l man. and lie almost 
bounded off his seat. 
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“ \yhat are yon Bq,y^‘/ ^Arrest Miss Harman, in - 
Heaven's name what for > ” 

“ For murdering her 

The two men stated at bne another a in* 

blank sik.nqe and dismay. 1# f ^ 

“Well,” said King at last, *‘of *11 the blatant asses 
in creation commend me to the h\v ! Who* trumped 
up such an, infqmous charge? It won't hold water , 
for a moment. Why, even to look^t the girl is 
enough.” 

“It won’t avail ho* this time; her looks, f mean, 1 ’ 
said Traquair savagely. “ She’s got to go through with 
the whole ghastly business whatever the consequences. 
Think of it, Tom, a sensitive, highly strung nature like 
hers subjected to the infamy and odium of tHc dock. 
"\Vo know what she suffered when the other trial'wAs 
going on. Abes only now beginning to recover. My 
God, it’s awful ! ” 

The honest follow broke dovvfr and sobbed for a 
moment unrestrainedly, Marshall King's face was tbo 
picture of grave sympathy. 

JCnowing from his wife h^w deeply attached TraqVair 
was to , N the girl, he did not wonder at the depth of feeling 
he displayed, but rather honoured him for it. 

“Don't give way. Jack,” he said, laying a kind hand 
on his, shoulder. “ We’ll manage to pull her through 
among us, or. Til know' the reason why. And we’ll make 
it as easy for het as possible.” 

“But she's got to go to jail, Turn! and the police 
tell me bail won't be allowed.” 

41 We'll see about it ; a little oil can sometimes great? 
Che obstinate, cartwheels, V! 1 said JKing, trying *to speak 
cheerily. “Where is she? Has she any .idea?” 

Traquair dismally shook his "head. 

"TLttt’s the ordeal before us. IVe put the men in the 
kitchen and they're feeding at present/' * * * 

x “ She's seen them, though, for she mentioned in here a 
few minutes ago that you were engaged with policexnen 
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outside about some poaohing^Bufiness. I wondered* a 
little about it myself, never naving heard that poaching 
\^aa one orthe cardinal ski$ of the Blenken Glen.” 

• ,4 4fhatl to say something, don’t you see, and I must 
say they ver£ decent about it. I thir^ myself that 
the sight of her rather staggered them. But they want 
to take her down *t*> the inn to sleep the night. We 
can't*ftllow that* Tom ; you know what old Keddie is. 
You rfuust talk to them with all the weight of your 
officialism. Meantime she’s got to be told.” • 

He groaned as he spoke, anck the look of absolute 
misery on his f4ce was pathetic. 

“ Who did they sjy trumped up this charge?” 

“One of lly> servants. It'll bo that old Dalgleish 
we/ve heard about, hut there’s no dotybt she’s been 
instigated by the Buthtens ” # 

“ I should imagine so. You see the other case is too 
fresh in tVe public mind, and would ha$e prejudiced 
opinion against thtfh. 1 ’ 

% “ But isn’t it odd that theft n*vor been a hint of 
anything ijuthe newspapers ? ” asked Jack, wonderingly. 

•** WeU,#you %ee, before ^he warrant «co Aid be is-ped t 
there must ha*e been sotnc grounds to go upon* I be- 
lieve in this case the body of the ^>ld lady must have 
hegn exhumed and submitted to expert examination. - 
I’m presuming that it’s poison they’re seeking for The 
Fiscal has Uf issue that order, and authorise *a yiedical 
expert to make the ^examination. All this would he> 
done, oP course, without puMjpity. Don’t you see the 
necessity? In the Vase o£ a# possibly guilty person, at 
the first # nole of alarm he would be off." 

Traquair noddqd •dylv enlightened. 

41 It’s th# Bath veils* doing, depend upon it. Well, 
Tofti^I know I can r^lylipon you to help her* I'm pre- 
pared to spend every penny j possess, though 4ffcaven 
km>wsP # that isn’t* much.* But she must be defended 

prgperiy. M 

“ She’ll have the best, orcourse. and she’s auita able 
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t r. pay, Those arc m^ttWs to«be considered aftenrards, 
Jack. Meanwhile we rnu&t get her told/* 

They heard a light laugh in the distance, and the 
sound of approaching footsteps. Almost immediately 
the door f/pgjned, and Mrs. King entered, followed by 
Alice. Instantly the atmosphere of^the room seemed to 
arrest them, the look of strain on faces of the two 
men spoke its note of warning and appeal. Alice, quick 
as a needle, surmise® partly at least thatkoinethip# un- 
toward had happened. She came forward paling vis- 
ibly, but not otherwise perturbed. 

“ What is it? ” was all she said. 



CHAPTER XX«* 


IN THE QUEEN'S NAME 


nr^RAQUAIR turned away unable to apeak. Mr. Kin# 
swallowed a limp m his throat as lie looked at his 
wife’s fair fac*?, upon which a vague horror seemed to 


have gathered. It was to Alice, however, he SpUkTs 

“My dear girl/% he began, then something choked 
him. There was a moment's desperate silence. Alice 
broke it, and her \oi ipq was clear and penetrating. 

“Something has*happene<j, or is going to happen to 
&ie/’ she said. These men I flaw at the door ! It is I 
tfc^y havetfome fo seek/' 

“You Rre right, Alic^. i A monstrous, an miauious 
charge has beSn lodged against you by u» scrupulous and 
^wicked persons. But he of good courage. The law, 
whose duty of course it is to investigate such charge/ 
without regard to the position* or personality of the 
accused person, will J^e equally quick* toYnake amtmdH. 
It is an accusation too monstrous to stand for a 
moment/' \ • 

* Put*it into words/' w%,s ill she said, 

# “They have oogcie to arrest you on a charge ’of 

hastening your tfunt^i death*/' * * 

tucy King gave a slh^it scream. Alice looked round, 
woncferingly, and faistjy smiled* mM 

♦ / y<j arrest me ! Does*thaf mean that I must go with 

•these men?" » 

* Unfortunately, yes; but youVilhnot go alone, tfe 

. 1215 ) 



216 


A MA&K OB' GOLD 

shall all go,” said Kmg v quick4y, almost unmanned by 
the piteous entreaty in the girl’s eyes. 

“ They are policemen. I (have to go with them as 
a common prisoner, handcuffed, perhaps, as I hfitve’tfeen 
poor wretchep often, and pitied them'. My Clod, what 
have I done to deserve this ? ” = - 

Mrs. King ran to her, and would. have put Ker com- 
passionate loving -arms about her, but Alice gently set 
her aside. ' « < 

.. “ Don’t, Lucy ; you must see that I need all my 
courage. No one must pity me or show me any sym- 
pathy, else I must break down,” she said, with a strange, 
hurried tremor m her voice. “ Where are they? Have 
T to go with them to-day ? ” 

“They S ay at once,” said Traquair, speaking for the 
fipst time. " But [ think I have persuaded them that 
they 'must sleep here all night, and we shall set out in 
the morning. ’ 

“Perhaps I had better see them,” she said, with a 
sudden falter in her voice. “I am very sorry, nr; 
friends, that through me you should suffer tibis horrible 
indignity in your house, the house that has bem so kind 
a shelter to me. Let me go with them quietly, so that 
none need know I have been here. I am not afraid. I 
p»n innocent, and trust in God to protect me and clear 
me of this horrible and unjust charge.” 

Traquair stepped forward, and his sister looked at 
, him, almost holding her breath. Ii was a moment when ■ 
the veil must be rent, when the inmost feelings of the 
heart could be laid bare without a pang. Therefore did 
Jack Traquair speak that which he had treasured as hit, 
bquI’s secret, which he fer.red he would need to carry 
with him to the grave. 

“ Listen, Alice. This very dky, when tempted almost 
beyond belief to tell you of my feelings for you, I re- 
frained, because you were rich and I a poor man, and 
the crime of self-seeking might have been laid to ray 
charge. An hour ago I thought you beyond my reach ; 
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* now, ^because you are in ftroukll, 3 off* you all I kave 1» 
give! If you will give me the right even now, I will 
marry you Wore this dreadful affair goes a step farther* 
*1t is all t can do tcf sliow my belief in you. And if it 
.shoutd cpfn#to a fiappy issue, as it must <do*if there is 
justice ip heaven, you^wjll be free afterwards to live 
your '-own life, ribless” lie added, hesitatingly, *“ I 
shouH be so # blessed as to have t Won the priceless 
treasure of your love/' 4 

Lucy, th^ impulsive and warm-hearted, burst intd 
tears. The eyes of the woman bo yhom this unselfish 
offer was made # became luminous as the stars. She 
crossed the room, aj»d offered Traquair her hand with a 
gesture of infinite gratitude. 

“ Wfiatever happens I will never 
simply. 11 No ; I # # will # not take advantage of ^our 
generous offer, but whatever the end, the thought of 
your courage and devotion will live in my heajf for ever. 
Now you have gmTn’me courage to see these men. 
Where are they?* 

“ Before* the j <?oine, Alice,” said Marshall King, “let 
me only aaSd that you may^rely upon everything hewing 
done that candbe done to prove your innopence. •Certain 
formalities the law has to go through, and, if bail can bo 
^obtained, rest assured that^no stone will be left un* 
turned. Happily I have influence in many quarters, 
ancf will. use it to the uttermost." 

“If it is refused, I Shall have to remain, I suppose, in 
prison/ 3 * \ • 

He ncMdpd, and bit his lip.* 

. * '“J3vep that cap be endured, if I am sure that you 
believe in me, .TllUme that none of«you hive the 
t smallest doebt ! Yoh believe that I* could not, would 
not’ be guilty of such, a 'terrible J>hing." * 

. “Goc| forbid! don’t •tepeak of it, Alice; to hftft^at it 
jevto # i8 to insult ^ou an i ourselves. And, further, let 
m* assure y6u that those who hfttve trough fHhis vile 
charge phall not be suffered \o go unpunished. I pledge 
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f). 

rhyself that they Lhal) be '^lunled down, and brought to 
account for every item of A.” 

Alice looked at Traquair. c ' He understood that the 
strain was telling, that if the aexl p&rt of the otdedETwas 
to be gone" through with becoming dignity must be 
no delay. He turned upon his hee\ and' left the room, 
lawless than two minutes he returntfd^ accompanied by 
the officers of the law. > , v 

“ Miss Harman is here,” he said thickly. “ Get it 
'over as quickly as possible/’ 

The officer advanced to where she stood, and ad- 
dressed her directly : — 

“Alice Harman, in the Queen’s name, I have to arrest 
you on a charge of murdering Miss Katherine Dempster 
MW ° . orge {Square in the month of February last 
« n l am innocent of the charge, srf,” she replied, in a 
low, steady voice. 

“That^may be, but it is my duty to , ask you to 
accompany me to Edinburgh, where the charge will be 
formally brought/’ f * 

44 Who lodged it first? M she asked. * 

He hesitated a moment. " * 

44 Interested and, I believe, competent persons, whose 
names I am not at liberty to divulge, and I have further 
{ j warn you, in the usual formal w ay, that anything roil 
may say now may be used against you in evidence. It 
maj be as vfell in your interests if you* keep silence 
altogether.” " c 

* 4 1 have no wish to say anything, "sir ; this is neither 
the time nor the place. - My only regi*et is # that*the 
business had not been carried through with ^ufficieni 
’‘speed Co enable you to visit me ip ffiy own house before 
I came here. This is a horrible indignity for my 
friends, tb whose kindness I‘ow r e so much.” - ' 
“VfBy don’t speak ef it,’ fe said Marshall King 
hurriedly. “ Well, if you hive said all that iV Acces- 
sary to -the young lady, my men, will you come outside 
with me? We are responsible and law-abiding persons. 
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>1 give^rou my word, and you Juicy m« sufficiently well, 

I think, to accept it as a guarantee, that no attempt will 
be made on*iur part, or Migs Harman’s, to evade the 
law. 1 '. • . * 

“ I *hav% afteady accepted this gentleipaa’s assur- 
ance," said the'officej, glancing towards Traquair, “ and 
I am epiy too cage? Jo do all that I can to soften this 
painful business. * If, as I understand,* it is impossible 
tor usjio get aifoy from Blenkenfoot\o-night/I shall be 
glad to accept your hospitality for the night, and to* 
leave Misfi Harman quite at liberty on your undertaking 
that she will be r6ady to accompany '’us on our journey 
back to Edinburgh early to-morrow morning." 

“ We shall ail be ready,” said Marshall King quickly. 
The officer bowed and withdrew, followed -M ar-, 
shall King, who wished 'some more explicit and en, 
lightening conversation regarding the aifftiE But he 
found him* the reverse of communicative,* though re- 
spectful enough in vieWof the position of the gentleman 
w&o interrogated him. * „ 

The word, pf ho»our having been given, however, he 
suffered hi§ prisoner to spend the evening 'unmolested 
among her friends. Needled to say, there was little or 
no sleep for those under the old rgoftree of White’s 
Moss. TJhe boys, from whonkthe whole truth had beer* 
\vithheld, were quite conscious th/it something terrible 
and alarming had* happened,* and the presence of police- 
men in the house filled them with the'liveliest excite- 
ment. They were sent early an/1 somewhat rebelliously 
’to bed, where, howler, tfcejy did not sleep, but lay 
discussing tKe unusual event in low tones which did not 
penetrate to the roqn# tjplow. » • • 

There the trio of friends sat far into the night discuss- 
ing the whole matter, add though they always came 
back to the starting-point that, it was a monstrous' Bnd 
iniqmitoaS charge,* they dould not better the girl’s 
dreadfqji position. Marshall King* hojvever, full* 
of plans and hopes. He vlould rouse the whol* of 
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Edinhurgh in her behaif^ and, if need be, petition the 
young Queen on behalf of a forlorn and helpless girl 
unjustly accused. The whele question of defence, and 
the line it should take, was , discussed also, and- Alice 
showed h erqelf mistress of every possibility., , She had 
evidently no apprehension of a>serious ending, and only 
shrank from the publicity and humiliation of her posi- 
tion. 

About midnight Lucy, very pale and bpllpw-eyefl, rose 
and said they must go upstairs. Alice took her candle, 
and before she turned to the stairs opened the front door 
and looked out. "It was a lovely moonlight night, a 
wonderful flood of white radiance lying on the encircling 
hiMs, and making objects at a distance ,stand out with 
^gtart! ju clearness. 

<•» j should like to go for a little turn,” she said Wist- 
fully. “ Pbrhaps I shall not see the sky and the hills 
again for a long time.” 

Traquair took her candle from her, lifted a shawl from 
the old settle box in the -hall, and they passed out to- 
gether. The two left within made no attempt to keep 
thpm back, nor did they speak a word as thiyy solemnly 
ascended the stairs to theif own room. „ 

Outside Traquair took her arm and held it close to his 
t.side. a 

“ You are very good,” s ^ e sa ^’ almost tenderly. ' “ If 
1 do pot seejji to say enough, believe me it is because I 
cannot.” ‘ 1 

“ Hush,” he made answer in a full significant voice. 
“You know what is yr jny heart concerning .you. 
What I do is the very wine of life to me. To be able to 
. renda: you |,he smallest .service k, more to file than I 
shall ever be able to tell yon.” * „ 

She answered nothing, but allowed her hand, to rest 
1 on*hi»arm, and there 'epe to- her a sudden assurance 
that no woman however beset could be utteriy forlorn 
. with gpJh an arm, such a stro&g heart to, stand by her in 
her, hour of need. 
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» So Jhey came, as if with one Jcrprd^ to the side # of the 
Bleoken Loch, on which the4eird beauty of the moon- 
light lay. * » n 

" Uune never seen ft like this, and so I shall remera- 
her it, and* all’ % 'dear jjlace where I hav^ passed the 
most beautifuhdays pf my life," she said, with a sudden 
falter in her voice. •, ' 

Thqy stood still, and he looked dowmupon heyiiarm- 
Ingface. \ 1 / 

“ Alice, you will remember what I have said. I will* 
hold to ft, Vhatever the consequences of the next 
months. Promise me that you will remember^” 

She turned, lifted her face to his, and held out both , 
her hands. % 

“I thought I was done with that,” sh^said* “But 
notf I know I have^ever understood its meaning, ’f* 
will remember, and fray God every day oftay life that 
one day we may stand together by these wafers, happier 
than we are to-night, • * 


rjlle*drew her to him and their lips met. 


Only the s|i 
waders of ini 


i sjars and the lonely hills and the mysterious 
ine Blenken Loch witnessed their solemn 


betrothal. 
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THK THUNDERBOLT 

TN the absence of-her mistress, Christina Caldwell was 
-*■ very busy doing many extra duties in the house. 
The service of love differs from all 'other" services in this 
that^t., creates and devises new channels in yffiich to 
Wm~"’Christiha needed no rejninding of her responsi- 
bilities. Tke difficulty was to get-ber to take a reason- 
able amount of recreation and leisure therefrom. She 
paid grekt heed to the ladies lejEt in her care. Miss 
Harman had enjoined upc*n her the necessity for attend- 
ance to their comfort fn every detail^ It was no ta$k, 
however. Miss Cummings, by the; simple lnodesty^jjjid 
true kindliness of her manuec, had endeared herself to 
the whole household, and a position th’at can so easily 
be converted into bne of ^iscomfort and ambiguity hq4 
been made by her a conspicuous success, and this with- 
out effort: sjae had the heart of the tjmeigentlewo^pian, 
and in return for unfailing consideration towards others 
received a like consideration herself. 

The whole order and Routine of Uie house were carried 
qu precisely as if the yodhg f mistress was stilf at home. 
Breakfast was carried in punctual) at eight/ Christifia 
taking this "duty on herself. ®Jie had begged that in 
addition,, to her‘ particular duties as lady’s-maid shf> 
should* be allowed to wait at ta^t when they were alone. 

As it was no conventional household, and AJice liked 
to have the faithful ^girl about <her, she had readily u con- 
sentccL Christina’s chief ally and favourite was William 
u (2$?) 
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Urqnfeftrt, the page boy, WhonAih<e had taken under her 
special wing. He was a vdry bright specimeu, clever 
beyond the Common, and dply requiring a little care and 
teaching to convert *hini into a first-class servant. 
Christiha*superintended fliim diligently, a*ia' they had 
in the course i)f ear^i day, several battles royal, which, 
however? never cafit any shadow on their good under- 
standing. On the second morning hfter tbj eveuts 
related in the last chapter, she came out of*the dining- 
room to behold William Urquhart sitting calmly on thd 
settle inslead of polishing the beeswaxed floor of the 
hall, which was part of his morning duty. 4 

* Weelyum !/’ sh$ called out warningly, “pit 

that paper imjtanter ! ” • To hear Christina utter the 
word 'iuBtanter, with a long emphasis »n tfflt 0 ,u 
syllable, was a studv in the ethics of sound. It was a 
word only, lately acquired, and in her dialings with 
William she often rolled it as a sweet morsel under her 
tongue. In the kitoheh, indeed, she was called “ In- 
s tan ter ” when they wanted \o*tnase her particularly. 

“What licht have you to be read in' papers at your 
igfi? Pit it dofin, and whaur’s your duster? See. it’s 
swenty meenitf.to eicht o'clock, and the [eddies will be 
doon in ten>meenits, and they dinna want to see rub- 
fcitep likq you sitting on seat^readin’ the newspaper." •" 
, But William took no heed. lie did not even seem 
to h£&r. His ’ey A seemed to be glued to the sheet open 
Before him, and Christina observed suddenly that there 
^was. something unusual in his expression. She there- 
fore^ without saying Another word, approached his Bide, 
a»d bending* down .endeavoured to discover what waft 
interesting him. . * , » * • 

He put up«a grimy finger, which seemed to be a trifle 
{instoady, and pointed, to Ihe hemline, which ^tood in 
large type at the top of the second page — * ^ 

’ “ Eatsfiordinary and Sen&ational Development of the 
iJempstjBr Will Case. Arrest of Miss. Harmal* on a.* 
Charge of Murder." * • 
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‘ Christina did not screlm. She took the paper forcibly - 
from the unwilling hand nf William, and herself -read 
every word of tho long pajja^raph, headiest of the fact 
that her duties in the dining-roorh were not ye# finished; . 
and that fhe. ladies would be lhady for their «brfeakfast. 
Her face went very white as f sl*3 re*id a brief but telling 
accftvnt of the dramatic arrest qf* Mies Ha'rman at 
White V Moss, an<J her journey to Edinburgh .under 
the care fit the constables, also the appalling addition 
'that she was now safely lodged in prison. 

The last sentence, was — "Prisoner has declined to 
make *ny statement until she has tfcen her solicitor. 

will be brought up on the foiyaal charge in Ctftirt 
to-day.” 4 

isij’t it, Teen ? ” asked William sympathetic- 
ally* and in j)» very subdued toTie oftvoice. 

" Awfu’s no the word, laddie!*' Eh, michty, Burely 
God's dqdf” 

She spoke the words in simple# earnest as the only 
solution or explanation of^the monstrous thing that h#d 
happened. William shrank a little* away*. his bright k 
spirit cowed for the moment by something Jlu the “Rice 
of hisrfilly ho had never seen Before. It was the pathos 
of an intolerable anguish that could not be put into 
■'••words. 

" Maybe she’ll get off, Teen,” he hastened to try* and, 
comfort her.* “Thev sometimes get*off* Michtj, it's 
awfu' ! ” c • * 

He crept away, shuddering a little, and Christina, 
leaving the paper lying cyi tjie flodt\ .went slowly up the 
stairs. She now occupied alone the # little room formetfy • 
the jCerogafcve of the oook. bad given her a 

room to herself in order to incfilcate in her that nice 
sense of •personal reserve which s*he herself loved. * He( 
ra$ jfower over those who solved her was partly ex- 
plained bv the fact that aheUried akvays to p\it herself 
*m thei^jilace. 

. her own little den etfery item of arrangement re- 
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minded her of her mistress's kiiidtcare and forethought. 
Christina stood still with he^wrung hands folded before 
her, looking straight into Space. 

• Ailhongh she h&dm&v&j been inside a jail on her own 

accoiyit, it kkd hfeen iiJher youth a famili&r enough 
place, occupying a portion of her horizon. ,A11 

those- ,wtfo had surflcyinded ber in that sordid youC» bad 
been Jamiliar wifh it, and thought JitJlc of it* terrors. 
But herself had always thought of it $ ith shame, 
and the picture of her mistress inside that great hostel of 
the lostnfbved her to an indescribable jind impotent fury. 
She clenched her # fist, her breath came in thick ffObs. 

H Oh, God, ^f you’re no deid, send fire doo 
them I ” she eyed. 41 On the wretches that have dune 
this awftT thing/’ • * ✓ 

Out of her anguish presently the desirejo help Jier 
mistress began to talce shape. It did notjtake long: 
she was ever quick both to think and to act. » She was 
for the time being 'longer an inmate of the house 
W 4 th -certain dutiesdying to Ber# hand, hut % chamjiion 
of a great agtf crying wrong. She tossed off her house 
slippers, hej apfon and her cotton frock* throw on l*er 
black gown, he* jacket arfd Hhr hat, and (Josco riding ;.he 
stairs left the house hv the front dooi* She observed as 
she nassgd through the hall* that the paper had he eft 
lifted, but there was no sound anywhere to indicate 
whether the fttdifs had come down. • - • 

• Outside \he fresh, odsp, frosty air met her, and some- 
what revised her sinking heart.# She had been up since 
six p’cloek, and haB tasted ^nothing. She did not 
l^ld with tile morning tea which her fellow-servant# 
required to brace (h%i# for their labours/ She # often 
jeered at th«m good-ilaturedly about* it, they paying 
Htfcle b$ed. She felt a.sli^fht giddiness as she An with 
fieet foot down to the ftottom«of the Square, wEere it 
opened by a little* street # into Buccleuch Place. In 
Imccleuch'Plaoe at that fime Dr. Gwthn# had lusiiome. 
SheT^new the house well, often she had taken message^ 

To 
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to him •from her mistress'; also fche knew the servant* who 
opened the door in answer to her knock. 

“ Ls the doctor d non?” ska inquired breatnlessly. 

The girl nodded. *> ' . : r 

“What's up? Ye took as A somel)ody‘w.ijs huntin' 
ye, .lassie ! “ , 1 t 

“ Sivr, they are. Tell him, will -jV, t that Chitffctina 
OaldwdiMvad like to see him, an' that it’s a terrible 
thing that t;:unna wait., though maybe *he kens,o she 
reflected, remembering that probably the morning paper 
was already in his bunds. 

At the moment the doctor himself •opened the study 
vko.yand at sight of Christina waved her to come 'in. 
No explanation was necessary. She saw from his face 
already in possession of the facts regarding 
the -arrest oilier mistress. * 

“ Oh, suvV she cried, and he never forgot the shrill 
anguish of her voice. “ Ye ken what they’ve dune. 
What can we dae to get her oht V' You’ll get her out 
this very day, will vc cio, ye help 'everybody ? ” ' •' , 

He regarded her distraught face with* the deepest 
compassion. ^ v 

“My dear girl, rest assured everything will be done. 

I knew of this laM night. Mr. Marshall King came 
over late to tell me th** Vvhole story. They, were at 
White’s Moss w T ith her, as the guest of their brother, , 
and they all travelled with her yesterday to Edinburgh.” 

“Hut it’s a lee, a horrid, wicked lee,” she cried. 
“An 1 they mieht ken ^it. Her ktll Miss Dempster! 
She wadua hurt a flee !*’ a 

“We who know her best know that, Christina, mi 
there 'is hopft, great hoper, for the future. Everything 
will he ^onc. Mr. "Marshall Jiing himsel£is willing to 
spqud half his fortune, lie says, a»d the very best^advioe* 
and counsel will he engaged.” % 

But Christina listened witli Risible impatience^ r * t 
“But she must get oot this very day. It’ll JriH her 
to be in the jail,” she added* wringing her hands once 
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more. 44 I ken what likj it is i though I never was iu it. 
Look, Dr. Guthrie, whae l^ocht # the lee forrit ifrst?” 

The; charge was lodged by Mrs. Dalgleish." 

“Ay t but she’i^ no at* the bottom o'd,” observed 
Christina ^hrewdly. 'll could 6 weir it. .She hasrm 
gunSptiofr eijough. a putten-up job* and I could 

name the names Bat I've come to tell ye «- ime- 

thin§ o’ what LsaA\” she added, with a queer bale nod. 
“I'te kecpiUdark all this time, what for ) dinna ken. 
Can # I tell you what 1 saw watr nicht 1 w&tched them, 
Da’gleish an* the doctor, the mclit afore Miss Demjister 
deid?" * * 

•^Th** doctor looked at her keenly He hAd great 
experience of lier c#ass and kind, and knew (hat iWiaiTW*** 
is not.alwayft to be placed on. their statem^its. which 
are apt to be hjghlv coloured to suit emergencies. 

But there could* be no harm in listening to thtftafe. • 
He indicated that she might proceed, which she did, 
giving him in brief Uni graphic detail an nccdhnt of that 
night’s inemorablcjproceedm^rs. 

# The doctor listened intently, hover taking his eyes for 
a* moment? bff.the girl's face. And he 4 know that she 
was spealving the truth. • * # * # 

“This is rhost valuable and interesting evidence, 
Christina,” he said, when she had flhished. “ In faej^h 
nifty sate your mistress. Will you be prepared to swear 
thi$ upon yctur^mth in thf Court when j'ou are qplled 
upon ? ” • # • 

“ Wujl I no? Y ; h en 1 gang, the day sometime, 
so*fc sbe # can be let <*ot, ? ' ’ she Said feverishly. 

9i No, no, nothing raft be done for weeks, even 
haonths* the Counts not ('yen sitting 14 presqpt, and 
there are a "reat fnanl^ preliminaries to be gone through 
first/' . i 

4 * Weeks or montlTs^ And do they keep h#r ia* jail 
a’ Jheikne?" # . 

1 “ I ftii| afraid so, unices bail can be arrant but it is 
not uftual in so serious a caae.” 
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V Oh, it's awfu’ ; / there’} something faur, faur wrang 
wi’ the /aw ! " she cried, imhlank indignation. 

“ It seems so to us at present, hut try an,d be calm, 
my girl. Your mistress hasVnfluential and sympathetic 
friends whn will leave no stonL' unturned to help^ and 
save her. N<J\v, a word to yo\ / You are afixious, I 
suppse, to serve her?" 

“ r t ij’hat 1 want to do. I’d dee' for her! " she said 
simply. \ n 

.. “ Well, yfrjr best service for your mistress at the 
present moment is silence. Will you remember that, 
silence? Tell to nttne J until the proper moment arrives 
what you have this day told me. You may leave it 
safeiy* with me, relying that yom' evidence will be 
used ^t .^he proper moment. Will you remember, 
X’rmstimi, silence?” 

' Slle nodde.T, and put her finger to her lip. 

“ Come and see me again, and as often as you feel that 
you must* speak to some one. I promise to let you 
know what is being done, and it may be your high 
privilege to speak the w<f>rd in season that will turn the 
whole tide m your mistress' favour. Do ‘you under- 
stand ? ” 

Christina nodded again, and her face gjowed. 

Something made me gang doon that nicht,” sh§ 
said simply. " Something was wrang, and I wuJs bound 
to spe it." 

"Well, we needn’t go back upon it," said the doctor. 
“It was one of these intuitions i that come to us 
occasionally in life. G6* back quietly to your duties, 
and nun ember that your mistress will expect you to be 
faithfrh I will try and get you agkance of seeing hei 
if it is at ail possible." & 

She tlymked him fervently and withdraw. As she 
entered- the Square again the actuality of things ‘was 
brought sharply home to "her., There was a little crowd 
of riffraff gathered in the roadway before Nc, 84, and 
tw o policemen a*i the door. . ■ - 



‘cri.UTlvU XXXII* 

THE A KM OF TlfK LAW 

A S Christina crossed the street the door wan opened 
by Willi ain, who stood aghast and open-mouthed 
The constables pai8 no heed to him, but march® m 
and the* door Vas about to close when Chroma rar 
breathless up the fcteps.® She had no innate fear oj 
policemen; they haJll occupied a familiar \#l ace in*th< 
horizon of her troubled childhood ; moreover, she was in 
a mood that for ht£ •mistress’ sake would hltae defied 
tl^e world. • • 

She shut # the fyor with a bang in the fetce of the 
gaping crowd, find v sfcepped behind the policemen igtc 
the inner nall. # By this* thine the two ladies Imd ap- 
peared, looking the picture of consternation and dismay, 
ffihe man in superior dress a^dresseef himself natural^’ 
to them.* 

“ Sorry to tromble or inconvenience yoi^ ma'am ,Jiut 
I have hefe a warrant* to search the hmise.” ife took 
oufc.the sbp of paper from his pocket, and presented it 
to their torrified eyes* but they # aid not seem to compre- 
hend. 41 It fe more particularly the room in which Miss 
Dempstef died that* we wish tp see,” he ex^lainecii witli 
a kind of parent goodftiumour, and n*>t with any sign 
*>f atfrggance or tyranny.® The sight of the pale dis- 
traught faces of the ladies, noj yet recovered frem-the 
a\vf*l#shock of th% newspaper announcement, inclined 
Him to thl gentlest dealing. # • 

* im L am almost a stranger in this houBe, sir, and*! was 
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r.ot byre whon Misg l^emp^.er died,” said Miss Cum- 
mings tremblingly. At bbis juncture Christina stepped 
forward. ^ 

“If you please, sir, my r itii stres,> left me in charge of 
the rooms,'* she said, withl'a qukt. fearless courage 
which filled* Miss Cummmgsxvith astonishment. “ If 
ytfi^ll me what it. is ye dd want 5 1 will try and show 
ye.”*‘ v 

The officer turned to her with evident relief. lit, 
quickly sa\V that lie \\ould not be abb' to make much 
of the other two. In a glance he took the measure of 
the girl, as he might himself have «'XA»re*sed it, and his 
J^ono was conciliatory and even respectful to her. T^n, 
now educated iu the niceties of demeanour, was quite, 
cpp,$pwu,'-s that she had made a favourable impression. 
Arch-plotter as she was in the L service of love, she 
determined’ not to lose the slight advantage she had 
gained. 

“ If it's Miss Dempster’s room, ye wish to see, sir, 
please step up the stair. The bods are not .made, 
but you'll excuse that, bein' no nine o'clock in the 
lporninV* * - 

Seying Miss Cummings looking dismayed at the pros- 
pect of her '’private room being so unceremoniously 
mtered, she parleyed a bttle further. 

“This lady has bin sleeping in it. Maybe*’ you'll let 
her i;in up and put away some o' hen things," she said 
insinuatingly. 4 “An* I can show you the i'iher rooms, 
the library where Miss, Dempster sat, and thg desk she 
wrote at." 

The man looked at the innocent dove-like face of 
Mis»* Cummings, and concluding' that no great harm 
jotild be done \v five minutes itodded, and indicated to 
Teen thut they would follow her. She led them into 
ihv library, and there $fcood v v liile they took details of 
;he room, paving particular 4 attention to the , 

“ Y.oU' wen^ in the house 'then whqn tl>B old lady 
lied ? " said the officer suggestively to the girl; Mind- 
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ful of^he injunction to silence j#ist*laid upon hereby TJt. 
Guthrie, she instantly ’hardened her face, and only re- 
plied by a jAky nod. \ • 

‘ 11 hi \?bat capacity # di4 you nerve her?” he asked, 

jnoting th<*-gifVs ex'pressiyn, even while apweafing to he 
wholly eugroaied witfi uClay details 
“ I* was thq housemaid.” 

; “ And what tyro, you now ? ” 

“ Maid to Miss Ilarmun," she., replied unwillingly as 
if the words ^vere forced from her. 

“ Good service, eh ? ” 

H£o answer. *• . 

**Miss Hainan a^ood mistress ' } ” he repeated, 
ing his brows gather severely upon her. 

No answer still. 

“ What’s the matfcir wfth you, eh ? ” 

“Am 1 rjbleeged to answer?” she asked desperately. 
“ Well, no; you’re not in the witness-box, J,mt it’s as 
"well to be civil, mf bantam,” lie replied, but ceased 
f ram Questioning ht*, thougli tie«deeided she^was worth 
the watching. “T)o you think the old lady will have, 
maefo her lied by now ? ” • * 

“We can gafig up an' weA" said Teer^ ungracious y, 
and they ascended the stairs. She took them through 
?Be dressing- room, which th<* plain-clothes man studiflti 
with a practiced and interested oye, deciding that the 
position o£tho rooms suggested many jxjsri hi lilies. • As 
they came in Miss Cuflimings disappeared through the 
other doo't. She h*£d only hastily spread up the bed; 
for the reAt Ijer habits were«sut4i that there was nothing 
te tidy a^yay. The^oflieer stood still, knitting his brows* 
and with note-book in iiand tftok a long shrvey 8f the 
room. Then he turned to the girl. % 

1 “ fe-the room precisely as the old lady occujtied it?" 

. “Yes* except that *kist of drawn, between file 
^in8oVs. # | There ftaed tp*be a table." 

‘ V^h f and tUb bed : is this the bed six* died m V” 

“ Ycs, p but they’re new^jirtains. Miss Harman 
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thfe ithnr yinfl away to ftbe washerwoman ; they, wore 
near rotten onywav.” v • 

“I Bee.” He took another comprehensive survey, 
and finally directed his attauiom to the c^plx-ard; 
Stalking <yvcj* he turned the handle: 1 \ f < 

“The key?" he said, holding opt his- hand expect- 
antly. 

“It’s lost,” replied the girl, stolidly.' “ It’s been lost 
ever since. Miss Derfipster deid.” . ,J 

' “Oh, but it must he opened. Bring me a hammer 
and a chisel.” t *’ 

Teen hesitated a moment, as if lofo to leave them 
# She knew not what sinister thipg they mi*1it 
discover. The strain of an intolerable' anxiety and 
torture was beginning to tell. But she? 1 gulped down 
the jnsing tide of helpless fear; tolling herself she must ‘ 
be brave for her mistress’ sake. She remembered that 
a tool bojc stood always in the box-room on the top 
lauding, and there she found whivt'tbey wanted. When 
she returned with the ipipiements she found the ofiiegr 
leaning with his hack against the cupboard door looking < 
with apparent ■ indifference into space.* took the 
tools from her hand, and /the* forcing q? the lock was 
the work of a mojnent. 

^he pressed forward, foehn g somehow that upon fcho 
contents of the cupboard serious issues might hang. 
She had oftera seen it open during the jteriod of Miss 
Dempster’s illneks, but had attached no significance tep 
the medicine bottles an^ what not .standing confusedly 
on the shelves. , t * 

* The detective lifted the things one by onfe, and when 
he came to the medicine-chest ajptfcliliar gleaili seemed 
to light up hiB stelid eyes. , 

“ The feag, Smeatou,” he acrid to the policeman. ‘ 
<3hri£fcina then observed that be had set a roomy black 
bag down in a corner. H# opened it and carried it 
forward-' Into .this spacious receptacle the \^hole corf- 
ten t^i of the cupboard were"placed, even to the medifcine 
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i glass mid spoon, which ftad refcmfinetl discoloured aild 
unwashed all these riion^h^. It was easy to gather 
from the officer’s manner .that he regarded them as m 
‘ valuable* fin d. # # * I 

“ &>, fcHat^l all,* isn’t I? Well, we cat> gfl. In the 
meantime it will ptirhdjjs Jbc as* well if the lady shMs 
her charters: oth^r* visits may be necessary, and she 
Jook^as if she # would be easily searejl.”* 

“I<*11 tell h(*,” answered Christina, and # there was a 
kind of desperate look in her face which struck th<? 
officer as curious. • « 

^“This is a baft business for your mistress, 1 j,hk,” he 
sam, not unkindly. « “She seems to have been ^// nr 'd , 
mistress to yoy.” 

“ Oli* the very best, cried tin girl, wiib a Shrill note 
of pain in her vou*\ * f Tell me, how lo/ig will t*hey 
keep her ip the jail w 

The officer shook his head. # 

* “ That’s more tlnfn* f can tell you, my girl. It will be 

two <5r three months like] v bef/Wthe trial comeson.” 

“ “ # What?.’i • 

'‘Two o» three months at least.” 

“An’ will site hae to Finikin the jail ij’ that time ” 
He nodded. 

## ‘•BuUthcm that’s rich anfl clever will maybe get Iwj 
oot ? * There h a way, isn’t there.? ” 

“tio ; pot whPn it’s a case of murder.’ 

41 Whaever said, ay , # or even hinted, fliat my mistress 
wad mufder anybody is a murderer themselves, and a 
leear forby^," cried Teen* ntiw quite earned away 
*Qh, if J could hjit ” 

'Quite suddenly, .afcc# to the* officer’s intense sifrpnse, 
she ^topped^Bhort, and'clanpcd herhaiTd over her mouth. 
,?He aodded and wink^yl au his companion. * 

. “Quite right, lass? the ieast said’s the Goofiest 
Keep ycfhr spirits up. If your mistress is as 
inqpcettt iis y<$u seem to*think, sheiil get off, neves fear.”* 
So saving they took l^eir departure, taking another 
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(ireful survey of the£ dressing-room as they, passed, 
through it. Christina h&rself showed them out?, and 
when the door closed she, $4nk down on flhe settle and 
incontinently wept. Then eWMllam, the ffage^boy,. 
vigorously dusting at a placAwell dusted before, came 
forward to comfort her. T f 

“ What is't, Teen ? Are they g^Mina pit us a’ in the 
jail?” he inquti-ed in a scared voice. t But Christin;i 
vouchsafed him no answer. The clirJng-room door 
opened then, and the two anxious faces of the little old 
ladies appeared. .Genteel, well-bred gentlewomen, they 
bad Df*ver come into contact with the sordid side of 
JLb in> r s, and the very name of x^ojiceiuan eoujured^up 
terrors before lheir mental vision. 

The sfght etf Christina’s abandonment, no wevA, caused 
JVIvss CuunvingB to rush forward. ♦‘Iler own kind eyes 
wore full c<i tears as her sympathetic hand dropped on 
the girl’s, shoulders. 

“Hush, Christina, don't give 7 tvey ! We must all be 
brave for her sake,” <shfe said unsteadily. “Toil i*ie, 
was it a severe ordeal upstairs? Perhaps we ought to 4 " 
have come up* to help you, instead of rhnuiug away like 
eowaids; but indeed IVKss ‘Drurnmowi and 1 have 
scarcely recovered from the terrible shock of the news- 
yiperyet.” * . 

“They didna need any help/’ said Christina; lifting 
liei lvead and wiping her tyes. “ lt*wasna that &t a', 
it’s the thochf o* her in the ‘jail for twa or thrde 

months — ” • ° 1 

“Two or three moiithg ! Impossible! Did they 
'actually tell you that, Christina?” * • * 

“They dW. The Court’s up '“sittin’ ava' the now. 
Oh, it’s terrible, “an* there’s nae' justice le* alone mercy 
in the lihle world.” 4 #j , , 

‘SheVieked herself to ? nd fro" the two old ladies wiped 
their eyes, William, in the ‘background in tttg eMdow 
of th« eight-d^y ck>ck, not shen, but bent bn. hearing 
everything, thrust his knucjj?es in his eyes too. Just- 
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then *he boll sang with*a coitnnfind'ing peal. •Whtftj 
GhriSfcina opened it the gajffng crowd was still about 
the door. an8 Mr. Warburtoii, the lawyer, stood on the 
'threshold. t / * | 

“ I # \va^tcf meet Mr. ^Marshall King h(*re. # Has he 
come yet^?” he askeJ q<ficl>ly. 

“ Not yet, sir,” Allied Christina, in a low, composed 
voice* cheered* by the sight of one^slfe know to be a 
friend of her fni stress. Also tfyo fact that, a meeting 
had been .arranged indicated that her friends, as welh 
as her enemies, were active. She* showed him into the 
li^irarv, and then* ■going to the top c»f the kitchen stair 
called gently to William. 

“ We^lyum, ^rot a bucket o’ water, an’ gang up the 
area steps, syne tell that # gapin', impidenl erffw that if 
it disna clear in ton^eennds you dash it at Jhem, sefj ! V 
William. saw, and with a broad, delightoiLvrin ran to 
do her bidding. 
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TP ITHIN ten minutes a one-horse carriage rattled up 
’ ’ 'uO the door, and Marshall King alighted. r J*£ le 
JorT opened before he had even sought admittance. 

“ Is Mf. Warburton here ? ” 

“ Yes, sir, in the library.” * 

"Ah, yoi^'are Christina Caldwell, 1 aren't you ? ” 

“ Yes, sir.*” 


“ Stop Somewhere at hand; we jnay want you,” he. 
said as he proceeded to the library, where Warhurton 
waited for ‘him. They' 3 shook hands^ilmost in silence.* 
“ 1 thought ,we had better meet and arrange stuae 
programme before you proceeded to th^ jail. When 
will you be permitted to see Miss Hannan?” 

. ^.“This afternoon' at half-past three. I have just coma 
from the jail now. She will be formally charged this 
moving. ’’ , 

“ Poor thing,* poor thing, a monstrous rfiiscarriage 
and travesty of justice, Mr. Wa;burton, don’t you 
think ? ’’ ' fi • 

t “Monstrous! but I think' we shall be able to mustef 
A very„strong. defence.” „ *. ‘ ' 

“We must; absolutely no sfone r must be left un- 
turned ngr any expense spared," said the dhambetlain^ 
quiekly*and decisively. “ I asked you to meet me here, 
because there may be some evidence# obtainable iu *the 
house, I believe. Miss Hannan told m&to ahk you, t6 
speak To the girl Christina Caldwell, who was m'jch 

( 23 < 
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with* her, in clpse attendance, jndtedp through ttye whole 
of the illness." * 

Warburfon nodded. \ • 

*• We will^have lief irl presently. There is no doubt 
in lliy mind* Mr. Kinj,* that the Euthvgntf are at the 
bottom of thi&. Th$ wtfmjjn Dalgleish, now Mrs. MeiUe, 

I bdheve, is merefya tool in their hands/' 

‘•My own jdew exactly/' said King? with a nod. “A 
pain* of unprincipled scoundrels^ S # uch waH the opinion 
I formed of them on Miss Dempster's ftfheral day. *1 
should not he at all surprised though the crime, if a 
4 jjime actually took place, should he traced to them.” 
Warburtoi} faintly smiled. * 

“It wou!d # be a dramatic denouement; but S lot ox 
water* must flow’ under the bridge befpre a:> happy a 
consummation caff be reached. Miss Harman will # hq,ve 
to lie in prison for eight or nine weeks at Ijast." 

“No possibility of bail ? ” * # 

“ Absolutely none/ l made inquiry tins morning 
on \our suggestioft of last ni^bi, !)iit it will not be enter* 
tanned. The^ vfill show her err tain consideration, and 
permit hor to see her friends, but that is aft. We yaus£ 
abandon thefidea of bail lit once and concentrate our 
attention on more important matters/’ 

•Marshall King nodded. • 

“It can't # be a long case ; there are so few witnesses. 
Vi/ben all the Rousehold available at tl*e time.ot Miss 
Dempster’s death afre subpoenaed w£ shall then havs 
orily fohr all told.* Of these tavo — Dalgleish and Meikle 
— will be .for the ^rosec^ticfi, in conjunction with the 
Ruthv^ns. Th^ other servant, Grace Jervis, may or % 
may not be neutral. • It depends who hifs got ethold of 
her in the interval. * Caldwell is oh our side, and that 
praetically is all the^def*?nee.” . * » 

“They found traedfi of poison in the old lafly's 4)ody, 
tteh, # apd have ft) find vfho put it there." « 

yWarfturtcti nodded.* • # % . 

“ Sympathy will go^itfi Miss Harman, but shall 
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have to ,watch warily. • The other side .will be capable 
of anything.” 

“ What about counsel ?" 

** T have thought of Letham -i — * 

“ Very good; but much will impend on tfr* 
,!MVhomaybe the rjord-JusticW-Cl^rk ? I understand 
that Miss Harman has some slight .acquaintance With 
him." c % 

“ She has, and l know him intimately. *It would un- 
douhtedly he an immense advantage* to have ,him on the 
Bench. lie sympathised with her in the other cast*, 
and passed some trenchant criticisms o ri the Ruthveim 

( l,t that time. They are wise to keep jn thy background, 
nit t hi h simulated reluctance need deceive jiobody. It’s 
part of the*gamf\” 

“Precisely.^ Well, we shall have tflie girl Caldwell in 
and hear whfct she has to say, also to’ give her a word of 
warning, fojr others will he at her, and she must under- 
stand that it is necessary to hold lier <,ongue.” 

He rang the bell, and ChVistma, no* farther than Iho 
outer hall, answered it instantly. She did ( not seem 
pervpua or uneasy, though her colourless ^ace and 
shadowed eyes indicated the Strain under which she was 
labouring. Warburfon regarded her kindly. It was 
Marshall King who spoke. c , 

“ t saw your mistress. yesterday, my girl, and f Bring 
you a message from her.” • * * , 1 

• “ Yes, sir,” she kaid, in a breathless voice. 

“ She asks you to look after the horse, attend 1 ' to the 
comfort of the ladies, and do your dilty as yop would to 
her.” 

J3ufc did she say onytbing ab^of herseT? Oh. sir, 
hoo is she? " she cried in a voice of anguish they neyer 
forgot. i . f * € 

" She iS as well as we esn expect. Mr. Warburton 
here is to see her this afternoofi. I daresay hejftay Be 
able to grdtftiro ytyi an* interview Svith her.’* « *r * 
-An I would like tliat ; bflt^yill she no get oo,t ? ” 
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“ Jlovcr, until she leavjes the pijson for good. Mean- 
while we knovN’’ that you ary oie with* us in our desird to 
serve her.”* t 

Christina nodded •vi^ltftitly, but did not trust her 
voiqp. \ # * 1 , 

“ You will he calieC as a witness, as> the principal 
wit»i£s^, and Mr.Afanmrion will prepare you, as it 
to give your evidence. Could you tell us here and now r 
any # particul^-s regarding the illntss of your late mis- 
tress ? ” 

The girl*looked round a trifle wildly. 

“ Dr. Guthritf said I was to hftud # my tongue/' 

*** Warburton nodded. g 

“He was fight* but you are on our side/’ observed 
Warburton ftindly. “ Remember that, it is the whole 
truth we want. I^Iiss Harman is prepared V> abide by 
that test. Did you see anything suspicious or unuaua^ 
during Miss Dempster’s illness V " / 

Christina looked •straight and solemn aU their grave 
>faoes, as if seeking once moje to test their integrity. 

“Am Ijto tell all I ken, add will it htjp her?” she 
^iSked siyiply® » 

“ Certainly. We h nwe to prepare a ‘defence ! M * • 

She understood, and, without mom ado, rftlah d in 
tyer own brief, concise, graphic Way the incidents of 
her* midnight vigil in the dressing-room of the wfying 
w*>man. • • * 

As she proceeded iV/arshall Ki$ig # became •visibly 
excited, and finely interrupted. * 

„ “Da you ineai* to say fou saw Dr. Kuthven de- 
liberately 0 put something into the medicine-chest ? ” 

“ Y£s, sir; something rolled in blue paper. ilc fool* 
it out o^his pockef, and f saw hjpi put it irf the box 
apd shut the lid and s\yie lock the press.” 

Warburton and Marshall King exchanged "lances. 

• 4* are suie you made no mistake? " 

• “.Nine. # If ye corme up the stair 111 sh^w ye exactly 
r what # happened. ’ ’ 



240 


A tyTASK OP GOLD 

They rose with one accord, ^nd proceeded in varying 
degrees*of excitement uptlayrs. There Christina, Warm- 
ing to her theme, gave a fresh and dramatic recital of 
the night’s proceedings, shlAvjd ihfs arrangenwntQ- in 
the dressing-room, and the exlct Rpot whgre/^he,had 
seeij Dr. Ruthven stand with medicine-chest in his 
hands. Both men betrayed by \hd ji'gid closeness of 
their attention wpat importance th«5y attached to the 
evidence. They were convinced of her sincerity, and’ the 
very hald simplicity of her recital carried proof with it. 

Does Miss Harman know all this?” ask6d Warhur- 
ton suddenly. * r f 

“Nanpo’d. Often Vvc been gaun to tell her. Jfff 
first T -v r as feared, because I kent shf wad be angry at 
me for spyiu* on them. I cauldna lielp il; something 
made me do it. f Then after a while jt was nae use, as 
everything was a’ richt.” • 

WarhurioA, who had been taking copious notes, 
stopped am? looked at her. , « 

“Could you write an account of f jthis down to Jthe 
minutest derail just as tyou have spoken it to us?" 

“Yes; but* the writ-in* wadna he very# gbod. Mis? 
Harman was matin’ me* practise* every da^, and I was 
gottin* cfii fine afore Christmas, ’’ she said, with a catch 
in her voice. “ I’ll dae my best.” 

^T’ll send you some paper, and you will write *it ..arid 
sign it, and be careful that you forget nofhiag.” • 
“Cfa,*! winrVa. < Will it be of jise ? Will* it help 
her‘->” sh(! inquired, with a return to Jier painful, eagej- 
ncsR of appeal. “ * 

"Rather. Do you knofa ttmt this may yave yoiir 
mistress? You have given us all «hupc we did not 
possess an hour ag<^ I shall he alUe td cheerjier when 
I see her this afternoon.” r ° 

Ohjistiqflf remained silent a morqetot with a hesitating 
look on her face. They wahtedtpatientfy for her .to ^ex- 
press herself. The despised child of the gutter /had all 
at once become a person of fiyst importance. * ' 
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•. “ There's something else,” Rhe^ai'i at»length. “That* 
Dr. G&rdmer, tlmt I)r. Rutfiven brocht te see Miss 
Dempster. He said he wls ^Professor Gardiner from 
the Qallere. It was* a> le\i. He. lives at Raukcillour 
’Street, I\ye,*gang round you’ll see his plac».” 

Immense surprise, e^u incredulity, was stamped., 
upon Uieir faces. • * • 

“ What you say*8e<?ms incredible. Are you sure V " 

* “ Quite, he’({ a guid doctor, Inlt maistly drunk. 

A’body in the Preasance kens him. They ea’ him 
Drouthy Davfe.” t 

The two men oyce more exchanged astonished and 
Hij^fiticant glances.* ♦ 

“This at leafit is Easily verified. I know the* real 
Professoa Gardifler very well, and can easily «sk him 
whether he was ci^led *in consultation for Miss, 
Dempster,” observed King. \ 

Warburtoli nodded, and, closing his notebook, looked 
steadily at Christina Qaldwell. 

■ “ I yish to impress npon yon* n^y girl, that you are 
tint* most important witness m this case — in* tact, the 
onljt ene. I vfish I could shut you up till the *day of thy 
trial.” * , • j , 

Christina did not even smile. 

• ‘.‘I can baud my tongue if you mean that,” she sai^, 

dhietfy. . 1 promised Dr. Guthrie, > and non J promise 

y°u.”* • * r . * . . • • 

»" Very wfcH. You ]ove your mistress, I believe. 
Remember; that you ojone have the power to save her. 
Speak to iynie, no matter who ipay question you — and 
ioubfless maity will. Keep ifilence until the appointed . 
tiSie.” • • • , 

She nodded # understaniingly. 

# “I’vt? kent all this for. near a twelvemontji, and 
cfever Breathed it till thift«nornin # ’ to Dr. Gulhrie.’k • 

Th#rg was no mor| to be and. 

* 
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Till: HOUR OF NEB?D 

IT was a cruel anti searching expedience for Alice Har- 
A to open her eyes upon the nan'ow wall*<>f a 

prison cell. * * 

Afte* a troubled arid restless liightj she awoke and 
looked round perplexedly, for tht^ moment at a loss to 
remembt^r when* she was. Then the whole hideous 
truth rushed upon her, and she. moaned atoud. For a* 
brief space hope tied, leaving Jier in the depths of 
despair. It seemed Jo^ier such a* monstrous thipg that 
she whoTiad never in her whole f^ur-and-twenty yea»i # 
pf hie so much as wished ill to a hue asm being should 
suffer with the vilest. , • * 

Little wonder that her whole being rose in revolt 
, against the frightful injustice. It seemed to her«,s<> 
palpably impossible that any one could for # a*inl>mexit* 
111 die ve lie^guilty of such a dark and useless crime, for 
what object Was there in hasteping the oM* lady’s death 
when all the proport y # had already been safely willed to 
her? She was aghas^at the fatuousness o/ those who 
had entertained the story hnd wore now Irying to push, 
it tup its conclusion. c « « « ' * * \ 

After a time/of battling witfi the darkest thoughts of 
which* human nature is capable, some strength ^nd 
clearness of vision slowly retudhed to her, and'ifhe wHs 
able to bring some order out of th$ chaos. # # # * • 

.She 'realised th^t the thin$ Tvould hjive flb be. fought 
to the bitter end, and she marshalled in hef maid a 1*1 

( 02 ) 
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■the fac^s she c$uld gather which* ccfald be usrd a# 
>evideilce to refute that u^vfh which she ‘had been 
arrested and Vould be tri|<b • 

• ."Shff knW her fjiinds would not remain inactive, 
though they could do little to alleviate the misofy of her 
lot. The chief find m^st^coipforti ng remembrance wa^, ' 
that of -the man wlft^ had sworn to stand by her, who 
lo.ved her, and \^>uld love her through aft. 

She «vas quite cgmposed when ^he wardress brought 
her her meagre breakfast. She was a hard-featured 
woman, wifh a short, abrupt manner, but her face and 
demeanour both dbftened as she looked on thy fair 
beaufy of her w^o w**> in every wav different from, the 
UbUal outcasts qf society will) whom she came in con- 
tact in t]\% performance of her sordid duties * 

Alice hade her a qu*?t good-morning, and, though her* 
feelings rose in disgust at what stood upon .the little 
tray, she made some attempt to cat it, remembering 
that mental strengths largely depended upon physical 
( strQji gtfo, which had to be uph£ld» solely fron^ without. 

* She was ir*£prined that at ten o’clock she. would be, 

required to attend the C^urt to be; forirtally cbargH 
before the presiding bail lie. • # * 

This was quite welcome news to the girl, who pro- 
fited any, movement to the ^low torture of her owir 
•thoughts, confined within these narrow walls. 

Accordingly at t8n a cab came within the*precinotst>f 
thfc prison, ami she wasMriven off to the sharp turning 
pf tke-North Bridge and thence up to the High Street 
and Parliament Square* , • 

#Tt was a # very brief and formal proceeding; she was * 
simply charged, pleadAi rfiot gmlty, and igfOrmcd Mat 
she would be* permitted to consult with her solicitor 
tlfet very afternoon concerning her defence. * 

The baillie was one Jo’fin Pitaairn, a corn chandler, 
wgll ffn6T^r\to the Ktegs, wBo did considerable business 
.with- Traqu air. •He was qTiite well k*owi*to Alice, who 
had seen bjm more than oisqg it the Kings* house. 
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But no word of recognition passed betweer them,' 
though the baillies glance was one of infinite com- 
passion and even astonishm ;nt. 

He showed his practical sympathy by making the 
proceeding* as short as possible, and Within the hour 
' Alice was once more being driven within the gateway 
of the Galton Jail. 

Shortly after three o’clock that afternoon the door of 
her cell opened to admit Warburton. She spr ang up, 
and extended her hand with an expression of relief 
which was aline st painful. 

Warburton himself, the most kindly of men, f was 
almost unmanned at the sight of her, but managed to 
control his feelings, realising that this was a time for 
action rfnd not for emotion" : 

But the very effort to control himself gave a kind of 
jerky stiffness to his manner and words which surprised 
Alice. 

‘‘We need not speak about ’this awful thing, Miss 
Harman: indeed, it V? ill not bear speaking of,*’ he 
began hastily. ‘‘What 1 am here for, is simply td 
assure you that everything will be dftne, that air the 
machinery for your defer je has been set in motion this 
very day, and thet we will not relax our efforts betweeu 
*his and April/’ " 

“ April ! ” she repeated, with wide-open eyes anff 
quick breath. “ Why April ? ” 

“The trial Will not come oit, I am afraid, until the 
first of April or the very last days of 'March.” 

“ And this is January, tmd I tfhall have to stay here 
*all these terrible months ! God, how cruel men can he 
with? their law’s, even to the jnaocent and the guilty 
alike/’ 4 ‘ „ 

Warburton made no reply. He had none ready. Tip 
fSct IJlad to be accepted., that^was all. She recovered 
herself quickly, however, arid began to take jlu interest 
in what" he had come to say. ' 

‘- It is a long time to* w^it, but the delay m£y be 

[ 4 * 
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valuatye even,” said, trying to sjleak cheerfully. M 
have* been at George Squ^rs* all the morning with Mr. 
King, and \v% have got ti t'other already an astonishing 
amount V>f valuable •imiirmation as evidence — from 
whdni, ttSnk/youV” f # 

“ There is nobody, tl^re except my maid, Ohristfin 0 * 
Caldwell* who wou*<j give any evidence. The rest of 
the servants arg rfew to the house.” f 
# “ Well, Christina has given it. Sh # e has had concealed 
in her mind 4 since the time of Miss Dempster's death a* 
most extraordinary story. Let mg tell it to you.” 

^Alice listened intently while ho went briefly over the 
evidence just placed^in his hands by Christina Caldwell. 

“ I am not so very much surprised,” she said,* when 
he concluded. # “ And what* you toll me ejplaitis several 
things about Christina I lfave never been able to under- 
stand. It is an extraordinary story, and i Jcnow i { is 
true. She does not tell lies. I have foundf ^ier to be 
most truthful and iidilest, and I am sure that this 
vy^ich she has kept** from me fea* been a burden on her 
mmd. But.^he question is, will truth he strpng enough 
to Conquer iies ? Those wh«) were capable of bringing 
{his charge against me will s^ck at nothing.” « 

14 The lie differs from the truth in ^his, "Miss Harman, 
tha^ theje is alwmys the one weak spot, and fcjie 
counsel we think of engaging will. find that w r eak spot, 
and track it dowti like a sleuth-hound. He is* f$r«,nd 
Away the cTdVerest maa we have in the profession at the 
moment.* H^ll dissect a witness with the artistic pre- 
cision of a surgeon.” • # # 

0 “ Tell me "about them at home,” said Alice suddenly. 
“ Poor Miss Cumnjiftgg ! Is ^he dreadfully upsek? ” 
“She is. # Christina 'Caldwell is lh£ mainstay of the 
iiousg. Miss Harman, and long as she reimans there 
everything will go well.® • • • 

‘•Sheriff stay ontil I* give her leave to go,” said 
Xlice quietly. • “ Shall Il^e alloweci to s$e her*? ” . « 

# *Yes, # to-morrow. I *wil! arrange it. I tiling we 
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shall be able to get you little extension of privilege in 
the matter of visitors. Kmg£.nd his wife will be in at 
all hazards.” ^ 

Alice smiled a little. ALeaily the horjzon was 
brightening. __ The sure knowledge' that there were 
a^ng and loving agencies at ,yor,k on her desperate 
case banished the? gloom anti despair to which sht had 
been a prey an hdur ago. ^ 

“ 1 want to sec Christina first. It’s Jier due.,* To- 
morrow, if pctisiblo.” 

“ To-morrow for certain/’ he assured her, and it came 
to pass that at the same hour the next day Christie 
Caldwell presented herself at the pgfter’s lodge at J ohe 
Cultun'Jail armed with an order for admission. 

From the vejyy heginnmg there had been sympathy in 
the prison for Alice, and she received as much kind 
attention ae was legitimately allowed. Before she had 
left that gloomy place she had won them all and en- 
deared herself to all with whom she came in contact.. 
No more fervent prayms for he/ deliverance -were 
uttered than within the precincts oL the prison. 

Wh.ni Cfn •istma was ushered into the,, little cell, 
where .her beloved mistress,, sat* on the edge of her camp 
bed writing a letter, she incontinently burst into tears. 

Alice, her own eyes not dry, laid her hand kindly oil 
the girl’s shoulder. 

“ Come, Christina, you must come to cheer me, not to 
cry over me,” she said, with a little attempt at gaiety 
which smote the girl to the heart. * • 

“ It’s like to kill me,” s fye said, with a great gulp. 
“•As I said to Weelyum yesterday, God must be dead.”,, 
' “ OB, not yet,” said Alice. “ Upt yet. We must hope 
and pray that somewhere He is watching over me, and 
that He will yet deliver me fiom t tlns horrible pit.,*; 

TeenVsould think of nothing k> say, though thoughts 
lay upon her heart like a deep flood* But h$r silence 
was not iflisund§rsto;)d, and though they, parted within 
an hdur, having said very little one to the other, 'yet 
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both jivere contorted. Alice Jiac? h«ard all tbja lit«de 
details about the house, | »nd gave some further and 
more exnlicft directions Ion Christinas conduct of the 
sam6, wVm the wafdtes* knocked at the door. Then 
poor^Teen bi^oke down afresh. Alice, forgetful of the 
gulf between them, **n£ only conscious, ay, and ded^ip 
gratttful,* for the # flgspeakalde devotion of that faithful 
heart of gold, tent forward and kissed her »s she turned 
to go* There^w&s an awestricken and uplifted look on 
the girl's fa^e as she went out into tin 1 cri^> winter day; 
and she seemed to walk on air. , * * 

She kissed nle,” she said over and over to herself, 
anJ that kiss only served to bind the bonds of Hive and 
service more firmly about her heart. m 

Two* days later other ahd quite uneyjxietfcd visitors 
were admitted to the prison. Alice was # reading 
of the books her friends had been permitted to supply 
her with, when the tones of a voice smote upon her 
ear ‘and filled herewith amazement. For unless her 
ears strangely deceived her, ft was the voice of her old 
friqpd, Ha¥siet O'Brien. And sure enougji, the door 
jofiened immediately, and her broad, kindly fa.ee appealed, 
like a messenger of hope in Vie doorway. » 

The next moment Alice was foJd<»d*in that ample 
‘embyact* and on the breast 1 * that had mothered hej. in 
many* an hoiy of need she sobbed out something* of the 
passion oL her sRul. • • . # • 

* “Now were to bet] one with thr tdhrs, my dear, for- 
there's zftjthing to try about, "#said the good, motherly 
soul pre&enjly, as slfe put* the* girl away from her and 
» locked tier over ^om head to foot. “ It’s a case for 
bad language if yotf like, and there's beed a go*d deal 
of flying about Colchester aince % we read it in the 
> papers. When I got vottr letter I said to tli*; Colonel, 
.* My place is with hA, poo» girl,’ and here *1 arfl to 
>stay # u?Ail the ghastly business is over. If it won't 
hnft you tooMnuch, nfy dear, would you mind telling 
me a little more about it % s<5 that I can understand how 
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Yu is that vour motnerls own countryman use vou so 
ill- 

So the friends, the good he? rts and true, rallied round 
the forlorn prisoner in the Culton Jail, and Vith their 
constant ministrations did much to alleviate the terrible. 
«j*fsition and circumstances i,n whmh Alice Hannan had 
been placed. 



CHAPTER XXXV - 

AT THE CHUBS HOADS 

Q UT GiliiHTton way, at a junctfon where four roads 
met, Mr. arid Mrs. Meildo had taken ujj their 
aborTe at the £rosR*liuads Inn. It was an extremely 
ugly an<^ desolaie-looking bemuse, which had a ^ornewhat 
evil reputation, a former tenant having dbrmnittod Rui- 
aide there under peculiarly tragic cm-umsUnceH. ill^ 
luck had so persistently attended the house *t*hat at last 
no one could he persuaded to take it or live imt. 

Th*e Meikles canSe on tha scene at an opportune 
jiKfment for themselves, and irjf dint of appearing in- 
different an(>*r<;Iuctant managed to drive a # very good 
.bargain. Rlithven, senior, carried through the i.t.Cle 
, business for thftm satisfactorily, and tbo house,* P 
^\yept and garnished, was opened \fith a flourish of 
trumpets.* It ought to have been a successful piaccf'of 
•call, pommandin^ as it did three', •important roads and 
ope minor <ua#, and Mrs. Dalgleish det<*rn5med to # leave 
no stone juntipmed to* achieve success. She made a 
com&Jy enough lanrtyady. On* the suggestion of old 
Ruthven, who assured her Rshe # made herself old befory 
lfbr‘ time,* she remold the respectable but ^unbecoming 
middle-aged cap, and <J)ut up her still abundant hair 
neatljL It fhade a marvellous change — in fact, any one 
sftw her for the "time scarcely recognised t\pr. 
•TJ^ey ^rere thankful to ggt irfto their own house early 
i»*FebruaVy. Edinburg^ was getting very hoUfor them 
sincf|*the t&lk about the charge they^iad brought against 1 
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Miss Harman, at*th«L instigation and under the instruc- 
tions of fch<: Ruthvens, and they were pleased *to he 
oven a short distance out of, try town before the further 
excitement and strain of the fyrial should begir. They 
had’ boon-obliged to change their lodgings tvVice pi the 
Jrjferval to get peace from prying neighbours and others 
who were not neighbours, and as the duty of silence 
had been strictly enjoined on them likewise they were 
glad to escape. Tue slight notoriety already attached 
to their nam* was such as to be useful to them in their 
public business, and they entered into possession at the 
Cross Roads full of hope and pleasurable anticipation. 
They decided to mark the great event bv giving a *ree 
glass ot beer to every patron that day, and it seemed as 
if some bttle bird had whimpered the good news, not 
only to every carter and earner who had ever known 
the Cross Roads Inn as a place of v,all, but to innumer- 
able other thirsty souls who took the long walk with 
the vision of the free drink at the end of it. 

Mrs. Meikle was sligltly dismayed, and when the 
third barn 1 was tapped wanted to call a halt, but 
Meikle, less narrow-minded and more enterprising, ecn- 
tinued to serve it with every appearance of goodwill 
until the day began to wane. 

\ bo ut five o’clock in the afternoon, the day being a 
fine, mild, spring-like one, when the breath oi the 
newly upturned ground was sweet and pungent in the 
nostrils, Christina Caldwell, walking with csfiui, measured 
tread out the Gilmerton Road, come withir sight of 
the Cross Roads Lpn. In commcn w'ith many others 
she had heard of the notice of the opening of the inn* 
> and the inauguration of what the% hoped would be a 
flourishing trade. She did not come, however, to 
sample the free drinks, being a strict teetotaler, hat to 
have seme speech with the Meikles, whom she had 
several times tried to get a hold of in Edinburgh, but 
without success. 

8he was enjoying her waJk, the freshness of the spring 
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air, and the indescribable joy and fjee^oru of the oper^*; 
somotAing indefinite but pcngerftil seemed tj stir*n her 
veins, and t# uplift her |ftul from its heaviness. She 
felt, but €id not understand /tliat it was only the kinship 
of yo\ith witlyspriftg, and'the shrill long trill q/ the lark 
somewhere high in the dappled sky awakerfed a respon- 
sive thriH. She w»ifu # (hikl of the city, and had little 
knowledge of comitfy ways or life ; thin was absolutely 
her fijst walk gfean beyond the environs of Edinburgh. 
She was intoxicated by the experience, hejj limbs knew, 
no weariness, she felt as if she coukf have walked on 
and on to the ver^ limits of the woVld. ]iut presently a 
I<Sh^ line of carts before a roadside house suggested to 
her that her destination was m immediate view. 

A brand-neW sign painted in gaudy red «and blue 
swmng gently in the^oft Irouzo, and tberd was an air of 
newness and importance about the ‘whole place whfcft 
left her in no doubt. * 4 

. These trying anc^ interminable weeks had # left their 
mark.upon the girl l# w'hose fai'jiful heart adhered to her 
ifitstress with mory than an ordinary love and devotion. 
Hri* face had test its round contour, thy ridld y colour 
had gone from her cbetfks, her fine eyes had a ndw 
beauty, that of wistful appefcl. • g 

► • In common with many otters throughout the civilised 
worlds Christina had rebelled against the vast and pon- 
derous machmewp of the l^vv, wllich moves at such a 
•nail’s pa d tef^ i amperefl by a thousand# immovabte for- 
malities which crucify the sinner ten times over by cruel 
suspense before the fWry trial of the last ordeal. 
f She had tried to reason* it out in her simple, blunj. 
w r ay, buff without Access, aryi now, not •esigne^, but 
only duinb,^be waited** for the time of fierce searching ; 
Jbut specially for her ow r n .opportunity at the trial, now 
definitely fixed to opeTi«,t the High Court of Justiciary 
qp«thf Srst day of ^Lpril. • 

* Iiurin^ the interval she had kept that silenoe enjoined 
upl»n her by those to whom the in&restfi of her mattress' 
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\yere not teas deju-. , She had some vague idea of still. # 
further lie]* ing her misiresp by coming face to face with 
the Meikles. Anyhow, she £ad been inwardly moved 
to take this journey, and as r , here* was none^..) hinder 
her she had found her way. As she approached the 
door some oi the vehicles moved away, and only a few- 
loungers wen- left in the bai. n ♦ . . 

Now, Christina had marked out a certain course for 
herself, being of op.nion that all is fair love and war. 
Jlcr ethics w«?re still those of the primeval state, and if 
she had been reproved or ayked to put her defence in 
words, she might have replied that y«pu only fight the 
deil w;th his own weapons, or words to that efife6t. 
Such was the altitude m which she* 1 approached the inn, 
inconsiderable doubt as lowlier probable reeepti on, but 
undaunted, and determined tn-mak^thc endeavour which 
some strange combination of thoughts had suggested to 
her. The atmosphere of plotting and cross-examination 
having become familiar to her. her, intention w r as really 
to do si. little amateur drtective weak on her own ac- 
count. 

Although there was no woman about, either outside the 
hduse or m the hat, she walked m boldly f Airs. MeikW, 
resplendent lira new gowii of grey wincey, and an ample 
white apron with it neat lece collar, fastened by a huge 
gold brooch in which was an extraordinary portrait of' 
Mejkle, w’ilhjiighlv painted red checks find china* blue 
eyes, was dispensing beer and n? other- wilTac the same 
time to the remnant of her customers. 

She was in her elen^eut. Clanstina stood still in 
wonderment at the change ih t he woman, thinking ho\^ 
young and wen comely s^e was. ‘And at that moment 
Mrs. Mcikle turned her eyes in £he directiop of the door 
and beheld the face of her old fellow-servant. Sh,d gav$ 
a \sisibte start. Watching keenly" the amateur detective ‘ 
observed that for some reason or another her* appfrnf- 
ance was* disconcerting to the landlady. I^cr ruddy 
‘colour even paled, and she* stopped short in the* midklle 
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of a sentence and smiled a faint, wckly smile. But 
’presently making an effort to recover nerself, ^ie nddded 
in recognition # •• * * 

“ Hjlloik Teen, this^ar'uf&xpected pleasure surely I 
X perfect s\ht for sair een." # 

.“I tfcochf 1*4 tak’ a walk an’ see ye in* your new 
hoose/’ # replied Teep, # J* a .casual, indifferent voice, 
immensely reassuriag^to Mrs. Meikle. ‘•But as you’re 
so* busj I'll nojftop.” • 

“Incfeed, an’ ye*will/' said Mrs. Meikle, with great 
good humour. • “Come into the back room* My guid- 
man an’ me'a been waitin’ or they ea' ft halt to get oor 
aiirte^.. You’ll talr a cup, for it’s a long walk, frae 
Edinburgh, though a*hcap o’ oor freens havena tliocht 
rnuckle o*^ the diay,” she ncld^d slyly, whereat £er cus- 
tomers, knowing she was .poking fun at •them about 
the free drinks, roareS delightedly. • * 

She stepped back from the bar, and presently Teen 
heard frerself called from, the passage, where a*loor led 
into the back room, furnished comfortably as a parlour, 
iytehded for the Meikles’ own iffie, or for occasional 
hospitality to It* favoured customer. They bnc> planned 
it «all out Mdl, and though niggardly and granjun^ 
enough regarding money had ♦realised that a cert in 
apipunt must be spent before any return can be ub- 
tifine<f.* # • # 

• Everything was jieat and new and*good, and Christina 
capae to the exclusion that they were a gfeSt deal ifidta 
comfortably thap they # deserved. 

• “ Well, wha wad hae fchoeht o’ aflein' you, lass ? M began 

Mrs. /Meikle, who had rapidly defiided to take the girl’s 
vftit as a personal ac£ friendly one, and stymie her if 
possible' by kindne3g. She was perfectly* well a&are 
that such waff not Teen’s object. She knew her devo- 
tion to'Xlice Harman, IfUi could not tell, of courSy, ho^ 
muckoj ljow little she knevc regarding her own part in 
tbfe % tragedj* looming In th^distance. # • 

' “MeikteH be # as pleased as .ye likfi wh£n he sees .ye. 
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fie often speaks afyout the autd boose an’ oor life there. 
A lxJnnie ^hange is this. , Did ye see the adverJpemenl 
in the CUmrant ? I suppose j r e did/’ 

“ Yes, I did,** admitted Christina ; “ that's jhoo^ I kei\t 
whaur t,o come. Ye seem to be very busy.V 
* “ The free drinks ! It’s a mercy it >vas only for the 
wan day; hut when they’ve* campled the ale, maybe 
they’ll come back, and so we’ll ge & paid for what I must 
say seems a terrible wastry. An’ hoo \ire ye yoursel* ? ” 

“ Oh, a' ficht. Ever see Jervis noo, Mrs. Meikle ? " 

“ No me; she's aboot Glesca in a situation. I never 
likefc her, a smooth-faced cat. That’s the worst o’ 
service, ye eanna get away frae your nee hors though 
ye should hate them like poison. Are ye fairly com- 
fortable, ,the noo ? ” . w- r 

“Oh, yes, a’ rieht," replied Christina, and while Mrs. 
Meikle*, poured out the tea she dropped her eyes down, 
for she felt it was mean to break bread in a house she 
despised and distrusted. , 

There was a momenta strained^ silence. 

“ Nae ither news,' I suppose?" said Mrs. Meikle 
suggestively, as she poised her saucer, on her pakp> and 
drank her tea — a mannerism winch Teen well remem- 
bered in the kitchen at George Square. 

“No, nan e.” 

“ Still at George Square, are ye ? " 

“Oh, yes^ and likely to t>e ; I’ll neyen leave heir," she 
answered simply. ’ 

“ Maybe it’s a mistake, lass. Eats leave the sinking 
ship, and it’s every bony’s duty tpTook out for theirsels: 
If ye like I can speak lor ye. In the W?st End I ken 
a g^tid p)iv?e as tablernaid whaiv* :>ye wad g3t eighteen 
pouud a year." 

“ I’m no seekin’ it," said Teen stolidly”. “ I'm quite 
jpleasgd whaur I am." 

Mrs. Meikle gulped dowp another mouthfi\}, ^nd then 
spoke words \yhieh almost took Christina's breath away. 

“ Terrible business thi$, isn’t it ? As I said go A^eikle; 
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though I never lijiet the lassie, ^'s ftawl to lylicvy that 
she could actually make hw^ij wi’ Miss Dempster. It's 
a horrid business to be mltefiup wi', especially for folk 
in a ^>ubV? way. # T!i£ vwirst o’d is that wi’ the law 
ye’ve i*ae my.m Ye’ve to gang w hen they bi^j yfc.” 

“ If you’re stf ill at^t^what wev did ye set the thing 
gaunV.’ ifiquired tl?e girl bluntly. 

! It wayna me, no, nor Meikjo. * Naebody kens 
prrceetsely wh» begood it first. Of course there was 
ruair nor moment everything wasua strair«iit an’ even- 
forrit in the hoose. I wad advisy y<*, Teen, in your 
aig interest, to ck%r oot afore the trial. It’ll be bad for 
you t*ny wev ye like J.o tak' it." • 

“She’ll get cffi',” observed r reen in a low, somewhat 
uncertain voice? as she rose To her feet. « Tlftt's wan 
thing I ken. Hae y® seen "the doctor lately ? # ” ^ , 

Mrs. Meikle virtuously shook her head. c * 

“Nome. His father has been Meikle’s # man o’ 
business, gettin’ thc^Idrfse signed and so on, but I’v( 
fceejt imething o’ thorn. Ye netdfa glower at me, lass, 
fts if ye thoch|J[ wa» pitting a rope aboot your jmstress’f 
ncc%, Hae ye rfever board the mild sayn*’ that irmrdej 
’Will I oot? Welk if it was murder, the yin that 4 1 it 
will he broeht to book, and if it wasiqj you nor me the 
i£ftirj;hanfciu] we should be.”* 9 

r Teen* rose hastily unable to lien rainy more, and, with 
amuftered goocl-Wye, took her departure a»unceremoni- 
oflsly And urfexpectedly^iR she had conic* Her visit had 
had wo result (Accept "to harrow feelings already suffici- 
ently painful. 

m A« she left the front door of the inn a cal) drove up 
the road, and sire pUftc^ned a* passing gliifjpse of the 
occupant as Jm alighted. She was inlm way surprised 
$$ belaid old Kuthven ^he lawyer. • 

.She almost groaned a? she walked away wilhMowfl- 

TIw 3 pjaee was a pJac(T oi ill omen, <ver wJncn ane 
spirA of mischief brooded. Altogether that was a yery 
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aw 

Mark day /or poor Christina. The virtue of patience 
was not bVrs. She wondered as she walked battling 
against the wind that haw] <Nen in a gusty blow how 
she would be able to support her existepre -.Unrig the 
daws and* weeks which must intervene before the* actual 
trial should begin. 



CHAPTER XXXVI 

THIEVES' COUNSEL 

TMIJB. MEIKLft had returned to the bar, buUwhon 
her fresh visitor arrived she hastened out Ho bid 
him entra- the tack parlour. , m 

“Well, Mrs. Meikle, -how’s bu si nest! ? Doing a 
roaring trade, evidenlly from external signs*’* he said? 
in his usual facetious maimer. “ Had a good ’inaugura- 
tion ? ” 

44 Tpey’ve polishe^ off plenty guid alo onywey,” she 
8»mfwered. “ What will ye talc , sir, to hansel the 
ho<^se ? ’ ’ 

• “ Oh, a gcfod stiff whisky. Where’s Meiklo?** * 

, 44 Lookin’ aftor the beer,’* she answered, who a 

Rightly sly smile. “ Fin ve^y prood*to see ye, sir, and 
1 hop# yotl’ll often tali’ a walk oot to the Cross Road£” 
r 44 I^’s a good»sti£f walk; I duubf too fa£ for my old 
bpnes. I’vrwdriven to- (Jay. *Well, here’ll good luck not 
only .to the house, bqt to all our undertakings. Now, 
tell me, wnat was tha^jade doinfe here?” 

44 Ye me*an-Teen Caldwell? I suppose? Did ye meet. 
Her*? ” 

“ JuSt saw her pgflasing as she came ouUof this house. 
I didrWfc kno 1 # you were on friendly terms.” 

• % 44 Neither did I ; an’ •me’ re no^” she answered # ^almly. 
“It # wjis # new\s Teen was peekin’, an’ news she didna 
though she maybe Y$&vd rnair thaq she bargained 
for. . 
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“Rut you wore very canful, Mrs. Meikle? ^1 don ! t 
like that £ c rl, never did ; she’s both sly and deep? ns deep 
as they make ’em. Wbvt d lid she wan*? Please be 
explicit. Every item, how, ever unimporto.it it may 
look, matters in these times and ih this business.” 

“ She wantit naofching as far as I could mak’ *bot, an*' 
she said very little. She said she v, as oot for a daunder, 
and thocht she would come as faur as the Cross Roads 
and hansel the house, which she did m a guid cup' o' 
tea. I dinra think there's that muckle ill in her, and 
she disna look wool ; she’s fell changed.” 

“Depend upon it she was put up to it by some of 
them. She’s not that kind of girl Mrs. Meikle. She’s 
a deep plotter, I could lay you a sovereign. But you 
were Vi ry careful ? ” he repeated. ‘ She’s the kind 
that can make a mountain out of a molehill, an’ put 
two and two together with surprising cleverness; a 
dangerous person, in fact. My son agrees with me 
that she's worth the watching. I r we’d only one ally in 
the house it would ha\ j been better for us, but they’re 
all under that jade’s thumb.” 

“ She’s a clever yin,” observed Mrs. 'Meikle. “ V 7T eel, 
have you ouy news ? ” 

“ Some of a sort. They’re leaving no stone unturned, 
and the case will be a record of the times. The latest 
1 heard to-day accidentally from a chap that does 
occasional errands for Warbnrton. *He's expecting to 
feather Lis ncut over this business. I can telJ votf who- 
ever has the bill of costs to par will squirm over it. 
Well, it seems the case is to ho judged by the Jjord- 
Justice-CIerk, and that he’s a personal friend cf Mjss 
Haman’s. Don’t look well, i^peo jt ? ” 

“ I dinna see vhat it makes much difference,” observed 
Mrs. Meikle indifferently. “ It’s the jury that settles it, 
isn’t ii, an* if we can be strong enough to convince them, 
what can the Judge dae ? ” • 

Ruthven did not argue the point, which had caused 
him considerable uneasiness. He had called on h e son 



THIEVE^’ 'COUNSEL 259 

’in the first instapce, but faund Jiiu/ oitt, an<) bai thert 
come # on to the Cross Road#Cnn. 

• “It’ll mak8 a differenceS wllfiich I can't explain to you. 

, If makes V all^the mftrfe necessary that we should make 

our evidence a* expert and sweeping as possible.* You’ve 
taken my advi<&, I hc^ and jotted down any little oc- 
currenoes # that bavft jreturned to your mind, and you’ll 
tiy and get it yito one clear connegte<! story in your 
mind iefore the Jime comes?” 

“ Oh, yes, I’m no feared. I’ll maybe stagger some o’ ■ 
them yet,’* she said, with a touch *>f assurance which, 
however, Buthvei* did not particularly like. He had 
obseiWed a change ir*Mrs. Meikle of late, the arr^ance 
of success and # thc importance of her new estate were 
beginning to bfiar, their usilal fruit. Ii* wflhld have 
preferred the old Daigleisli to deal with, an^ for magjfc 
reasons he, like Christina, would fain hav^* hastened 
the eventful day. 

• “ I fcan’t too strongfiy Impress upon you the necessity 
Of ^eiug prepared. •When it nearer the time I’ll 
Some out, antf.we'lV have a kind of mock trials I’ll put 
yoif 1;hrougU y<?ur facings, and prepare* you for die 
Searching cross gexami nation ^which has bamboozled 
Inany a clearer head than yours, Mjs. Meikle.” 

• “ 4* ricl^t. They’ll maybe fond I’m a match for thenV’ 

sa*<> grimly. Then suddenly sh£ lowered her voice 
and looked at iTinf sideways. • • • • 

•“Meikle’s tieen wonderin’ whether a fairt at least o’ 
the naoney*ye ptomised couldna l*e paid before the trial ? 

’ Look at the expense vfe’ve ^eer# at here, and it’ll be a 
r ^hile afore much comes in. A hunder pounds wouldna* 
be ami&s, Maister • f • 

Now two hundreds pdunds had been* promised to the 
^feiklQB by Ruthven pn condition that they jset the 
rumours afloat and finally lodged a complaint flgain&t 
Mi|# Haiftyan with«the Fifcal. This in order to keep 
, their nai^eo ouUof it in tHfe first instance^ least. The 
firstqpart of the programme JlfB. Meikle, when Mrs. £>al- 
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gieish,had faithfully carried out, industriously spreading 
a few suggestive and sinister* rumours and hints in the 
teeming neighbourhood wh«to she had lodged with her 
sister-in-law. She had succeeded quickly enough in 
making George Square notorious, No. 84 feeing singled 
out for the morbid attention of tfc>} Mi hv bodies and ne'er- 
do-weels, who, ,hke carrion, scent k tragedy "afar off. 
Life in Miss Dempster's house had indeed become 
well-nigh intolerable to its inmates hv Reason of this 
continuous espionages which had soured even the placid 
temper of Chrirftina, and turned the good-natured 
William into a roaring lion, for ever on the area steps 
brandishing a broom or aiming suniry unsavoury mis- 
siles at the head of the spies. All this had the faithful 
and docile lhdgleish performed with the two hundred 
poynds in yiew, and now she was getting a bit anxious 
to see the .^colour of Kuihven’n money. She had no 
rcul*rcspe&t for him, having been convinced that he 
was a rogue, who would stick at Nothing to sente his 
own ends., u 

Ruthveu* quick as a needle, saw that it would not be 
WjII to put her off any longer with an indefinite promise*. 

“That was k part of mv business today,” he said, 
fumbling in his pocket, from which he presently drew 
a thick pocket-book. l’h give you a cheque for fifty 
pounds to-day. Wilk that do for a week or so? "Before 
the first of April I’ll pay the other fifty. c Of course the 
second hundred must lie over till after the trial, anfl 
will depend on how yen acquit yourself th0re.“ - 

“ An’ if it gangs agaiust maybe I'll never see it ? " 
She said, wi<*h rather a gloomy air* o 

“ Yes, you \vill. I’m not diqhonost enough to visit 
on you consequences you couldn’t avoii," h§. said 
suavely. ‘ “Shall I make this cheque payable tro yo'u. 
of to ifteikle?” - * . 

“ Oh, tp me. I’m the bank in this concerr.' irfeilSf 
canna look efter money,” her eyes glowing as' she 
watched the rapid flow oi fche pen over the- preckms 
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little^ slip. IWgleish ^as a* real iftiser. # Yeu cotild 
telP it by her handling!*# money and the wolfish 
wayin whfch she j^a^ecAthe cheque which Uuthven 

‘‘•I’ve raaRie it payable to you both, aijd tt'll require 
both signatures,*’ h#^aid. “ And don’t belittle Meikle, 
ma'fcra ; it woij’f .pay. Let it be sqeu that he’s tlie 
head of the bouse, and you’ll ge^ better custom,” he 
saicb, offering the only bit of disinterested advice within 
his remembrance. He felt a strong disl&e ami aversion 
to the woman as he rose, and onet* more realised the 
•humiliation of Sharing anv responsibility with her. 

She took the tebukc with astonishing quietude, ii^ 
fact, she never said a word. 

“I Vant to see Meitye before I go,* saTd Kuthven 
then ; " where is 1 * 0 ” • , 

“ Oot in the shecf at the back among the beer barrels,” 
she replied, with a slightly vicious touch. # “Coontin’. 
thefn ; I believe hff’s* feared they rin awa’ ” 

. • “•Well, I’ll seetiim as I g?> *y. Here's ^ood luck to 
tli£ house ®»ce irtore, and good luck to ourst.Ives. Only* 
,l?e prudent and careful, ^ttid keep your month shu >, and 
we’ve nothing* to fear.” % • 

He knew the premises well, and instead of leaving 
^h^ouse by the front doof stalked through the kitchen 
to the yard .behind, where a small barn had been con- 
verted into ^ regular liquor store. Am* there he found 
Meikle with his shirt sleeves rolled up, arranging tho 
btfrrels fo suit his fancy. He«wiped the sweat from his 
brow as*Kjithven’s ffhadow darkened the doorway, and 
stepped, back witl^a slight smile. 

“I daresay you’re tbusy, •friend ? m ” paid the^lawyer 
jocosely. «f‘A goodly stock, Uow*long do you think 
it’ll.take the drouthj* qneft to get through all that — three 
deep, aren’t they? ” • * 

\ kjta They’v* been fiard at it a* day,” paid Meikle • 
aoUbtfuliy. ♦'I doubt # it was a naistdice the free* drink 
business. Mich tv. ve wad \h ink the bellman haS been 
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sent round ; they’ve neve*,haltii since aiqht o'clock^this 
mornin\" < 

“It’s a grand hansel for the* house, Meikle, and you'll 
get it all back, never fear. I’ve been inside, ar,d it* a 
credit to you apd your good wife. You’ll dc-well here, 
Meikle, and I shouldn’t wonder fliter the trial you 
don't do better. You see there'll be’ a certain fame 
achieved by your proipinence in such a celebrated case.” 

44 1 ha vena much to dae, for I saw v§ry little," ob- 
seived Meikle, scratching his head. 44 It's the mistress 
they’ll need to pump. If a’ she sayB is true she could 
hang a dizzen; but she has a gey long tx)ngue, Maistcr, 
Kuthven. f She speaks faur rnair noo, than she did dt 
George Square, and no half as rauckle sense." 

“She’s a 'nit swelled up with pride and what not at 
nrestf\ut, haviqg gotten a man and a fully licensed house 
all at once. Jt’s too much for the weaker vessel," said 
liuthven facetiously. " You’ll need to assert yourself 
a bit, friend, and not let her get tne mastery. It’s 1 all 
as you begin, you know.V * 

44 Oh, ay, \ ken that. I’m jist lettia’ h<$ get a bit 
ropq, the noo, but I’ll wauken up one o’ these days, and 
let her km I’m the landlord the Cross Eoads Inn.” 

u That’s right. You’ll never regret it nor will she. 
I’ve bpen giving her a word about that and other, things, 

I think she’ll keep quiet, but you must keep a watch on 
her, Meikle, and don’t let her tongue get loosed in that 
bar. There’s plenty that'll try her there, especially later 
on, when the public interest is roused a "bit. • We're 
working hard, but it’s going be k ticklish business. 
YoU’ll help us all you can when the time comes ? " 

* 44 Oh, -yes, I’ll dae what I can. What about, the 
money, Maister liutfiven ? liebecey was spearin' aboot 
it this very, day.” * * J 

“tve given her a cheque for 'fifty pounds to-day, 
made out in^both your names, and yot’ll have the vestal 
before .the first of ,ApriI" c 4 • , 

Meik^e’s face visibly brightened, and his attitudtd 



THIELS’ COUNSEL ’ 263 

towards the # lawyer hecamg d&tiactly faot§ cordial. 
Th^ interview was riotpiolonged, howe^r, and living 
the premiies by the yard £ate Ruthven signalled to the 
cab sfcll waiting for him, and drove rapidly back to 
town, getting down at the beginning of Nicolson Street. 



CHAPTER XXXVir 

t 

THE HAST OBSTACLE ' 

i’ * 

r PHTNGR hfid taken f a turn with Patrick Ruthven, and 
-*• business was beginning to flovy into the modest** 
‘'Nicolsort Street surgery. 

There ia no accounting far these thiigs. Success 
will attend a man or sometimes, desert him, with all the 
' ca^ftice and Unexpectedness of a coquette. It might he 
that a certa'ih notoriety consequent upon the will trial 
* had acted rfs a fruitful advertisement^. Anyhow, he,had 
no need to complain any, longer of Jong tedious hpurs 
spent in avlreary room waiting on J.he patients who * 
did not come. , • '* ' 4 

He ^'as engaged with some' one when he* heard his* 
father’s key in 'the door. Knowing he, had been out at 
the CrosB Roads, hd did not.keep the patient so lon^ as . 
usuSl, and, having dismissed him, came into th£ dating- ' 
room, ^ w * * «- 

c “ Well, what acre they like out tfoere ? " hV- asked, with, 
rather a keen glance at the old man^s faca. That fgee 
was a fairly good barometer regarding luck oj the re- 
verse. Pat could read it like* - an open book. * 

* “ Ofy they Ve doing a roaring tradr ,‘the mistress in the * 
bar and Meikle in* the barn counting the barrels' that 
they're emptying as fast as thqy can. They’lfdo less the 
mor»n, maybe,” he added A dryly t ‘“But they are 'well* 
jlefcaed like, and will do well,*. being ^hrifty folk, 
keen eye to the rpain chance. «I met that lasfeie Cpkf- * 
well as 1 went iiS.” 

C2645 
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44 ^Jaldwell ! # What was shejaoing #here ft Swing the 
larfti or what ? ” 

. “ Making a call on h?ir Ad neighbour. Mrs. Meikle 
dichi't Seem to ayp&fiiate the compliment, and said she 
gav* her-bui short cuttings. But Mrs. Meikle can’t be 
trusted^ any •farthq; ihan you can see her. She's a 
windbag and a Idethernig skate just. I was telling 
Meikle he'd n#ecl to keep her in better order. I for one 
will be glad^vhfn tho whole ghastly business is over.” 
44 Does Mrs. Meikle know her part ? ’V * 

44 She # thmks she does, but IVt* a hot more to do with 
iher yet before file's ready for the witness-box. Dm 
softy that Caldwell saw me to-day, Pat. ThgMess w<^ 
are in evidence thc^ better it will be for us.” 

44 Wit surtfly it is permissible for yc*u aff their legal 
adviser to pay a casual visit.” # ^ 

44 Oh, yes ; in orflinary circumstances, but I don’t like 
her, and 1 didn’t like to see her there. Ayd the, other 
sidfl is keeping toe* quiet. It’s not a good sign.” 

, , 4 •You’re alwayfron the crdliliing side, guv.,” observed 
Patrick, ai^l^. •“ If you liad as much toVlo as yojirs* 
ftruly, youJd have less iiyie to spy ferliea.” g # 

His father «ini led with a certain touch of gumaesb. 
It amused hinf when Pat assume*! the lordly an and 
’talked patronising]}' to hifll, but he never resentgd it. 
His fterve lyad not been the same since the will trial, 
anfl, though* hS had occasional gleams«of his old*wily, 
indomitable spirit, his son knew a gr£at change in him* 
And gOilietiifies cdto tern plating the frightful ordeal ap- 
proaching jie was c<Jhscio*js ol a genuine dismay. Only 
the mqpt brazen gffronfcery and callousness could cafry 
them through, anS if his father failed at th €?• critical 
inoyient i* would be all up with them/ They had laid 
all their plans already however, and were evcyi prepared 
to decamp on a moment's notice if necessafy to fcave 
^fieAsftlyes. • # 

44 Well, it isn't long*now,” said Pelt, with a narrow 
Mok at tis father. 44 Th*i dnly one I'm in scriouj doubi 
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about is Gardner. 'I saw, him yesterday Jjalf-seas over. 
Happily for ua he isn’t garrukjvj in that state, but the 
reverse. Only, on a scoundr# like him no rdliance can 
really be placed.” . * # 

“ Did he r,ay, anything at all about the tria? ? ” * 

44 Oh, yes ; a lot. He doesn’t kncjyv r he won’t be there,” 
said Patrick, with a grin. ' ' 

41 You think it wouldn’t be safe ?” * * % 

Patrick regarded his father with a doubtfa! look. « 

>4 Dad, there’*' times when it’s you I’nx doubtful 
about. You've never got over that beastly business in 
the spring.” r , 

r Ruthv&n pulled himself together with a start and* a 
somewhat nervous look round, which did n6t escape his 
son’s notice. - , ' t * 

44 'Shouldn’t be surprised if he had a stroke of some 
kino! It wuyld he a godsend at thb proper moment. 
After fifty man’s nerves can’t be relied on,” was his 
inward thought. * * 

41 Keeping quiet, are they V ” he saki aloud, harking 
.hack to a former remark. 44 Well, you $an’t make 
bricks without st~aw. There’s one comfort, it can’t be 1 
a long drawn-out agony. A fortnight to# morrow and 
we’ll probably khow, where Ve are.” 

TlyjLt evening, when he wait out to pay two, visits, ' 
Ruthven called at the surgery of Dr. Gardiner in 
Rankeillour Street. He was on private 'outness of his 
own, which he had’ not even confided to his father. A 
change had mysteriously occurred in 'their relationship. 
The son was now leader a«d ajlviseir—the father largely 
like clay in the hands of the potter. Patrick s wits had 
Become oxtraofdinarily sharpened of Iftle. Perhaps .the 
knowledge that, if the trial went in Alice Harmans 
favour, retribution would not* be tp-rdy in overtaking 
hiunpous^B every capability and 1 sharpened it to the 
highest pitch. Patrick was, indeed, now a worthy tfhi}^' 
of the old blocks a more polished and Fnscmpulous*' 
scoundfel than his father. D[e found Gardiner in i 
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half-maudlin state sittyig on tht table yuth a bqttlc 
befAre him. . ButhvenVtj^ckl^ took it ami locfced jt up, 
putting th* key in his pocjupt. ' 

' •“ What an idiot*you /ire, Gardiner ! You might have 
th$ ball, ft^youf 1 feet — and look at you. Why, you're 
beastly drunk at thi9 moment." • • 

“.Scf I am, aad*i*wartt to get drunker. Man, it't; 
glorious ! Ypif le&ve my whisky alocfe." 

“ You’veJiad more than is godfl for you. Come on 
out for a walk now, Gardiner.* 1 lay jou haven't bqen 
over the door to-day.” . 

“No; but live seen a lot of 'folk here, and did my 
werk, too," he sajd, in an injured voice. • 

“ You'll be swinging for it one of these davs,tjlardinej* 
if yoifr work when you’re drunk,” he said, vwth engaging 
frankness. “ I’m^rour 1>est friend if you’d only believe 
it. Here, there’s your hat, and come aloi jj. It’s hark, 
and we’ll have a turn under Samson’s Ribs." 


Gardiner grinn$d*and made no demur. *NTo one saw 
thorn leave the house, and though the street was fairly 
nusy they passed unnoticed up the narrow^ane towards 
tfie Queers Park. # ^ 

“ Anybody Joeen callifig on you lately, Gardipe* &sk # - 
ing you to put«your name tto anything'*" 

“ Lojs of callers, oh, yes* lots an*d lots," he said, with 
all fche tippler’s garrulous ease. “They’re all # very 
aiarious to Knew my diagnosis of Missjpempster'g case, 
he, he! M * , • 


Y war diagnosis of Miss Dempster's case! What 
eye yotv talking of, Gardiner ? (# Why, you never saw the 
old dame In all your life.'* 

“ 'Cep’in' that\ligjit you«and I had tht consultation, 
and we vjere both as wise after it as vfe are now, eh ? " 
hetsaid, with a drunker; leer, which enraged Kuthven 
beyond expression.* •What ja, ghastly mistake it, had 
been k) put sucb f a weapon in the hands of this drunken 
reprobate. JBEe foresaw that tbe # stor^of the bogus con- 
|ultafciyn related in cold J)l*>od in the witness-bo* would 
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nop only prejudice /hAir case, by t perhaps put the halter 
about his neck. * # § 1 

One little fortnight and t\>e Lie would teicast. He 
had been quite unable to obtain, from Gardiner any 
coherent af count of who had been to s(p him the 
babblings of k continuously drunken man, who could 
imagine or control V * % 1 , * 

He might even* now have spoken wolds to the other 
side out of which they could make rich capital. He 
regarded the shambling figure bv his sidh with a sudden 
impotent fury. To shut his mouth for ever* What 
would he not give to achieve that desired consumma- 
tion ? He had brought him out, firstly, to try and get* 
him sobered by the cool fresh air, and in order that iie 
might try iv^.d drive home to# him the fact that be was 
to deny absolutely any knowledge of Miss Dempster’s 
' cadty to swoftr that he had never bean in the house, or 
been consulted by anybody. After long and painful 
consideration and consultations* ■ the Ttuthvens bad 
concluded that this was. their cues,, where Gardiner 
was concerned. But they reckoned \yithout GardineV 
himself. T^he <\runken man is the irresponsible man* 
he ban gnly be relied on to brettk out at ( anv moment. 
Things were getting despenute. One dov Ruthven had 
accidentally observed Warburton, the lawyer, in the* 
vicinity of R&nkcillour Street, and had immediately 
jumped to the conclusion t^at he had teen visiting 
Gardiner. It wac a wrong surmise, but Hfc had never 
teen able to get any assurance out* of Gardiner that 
he could depend on. Small wonder that he felt en- 
raged against him. 

* “ I vpsh veto would go a, way a^tri^ for the behefit of 
your health, man/* he said presently" “ It t might te 
the making of you. Wouldn'f; you like to get back to 
decant society and practice, again V 
, 14 I've plenty to do here, Batty, njy boy/' te isaid, 

airily. “ Just think how I'd te, missed ; Jiow jolly J'c 
be missed. ” 
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It was the catchword of a popular street song, and 
he Jailed it oat in a fitie baritone \oice 'now grown 
.somewhat justy and s| through my, use. But it 
•wa% that fine voic^ ^nd ctftivivial way that had been 
poor Gardiner’s •ruin. — Where are we going?” he 
. askecl preseffyly, gasping a little with the f.fifact of sing- 
ing and •climbing sayie time. M It‘s deuced windy 

up here.” • • f 

’ • -It’s onlj^ flie good old Radieal*Road, Gardiner, and 
the fine breeze will blow the fmyes of whisky out of your 
brain. Mf£n, what a fool you are to let it? master yon like 
that ! Whisky’s a good sei vant but ft bad master, eh ? ” 
* -Good friend at any time,” said Gardiner as he. 
stumbled up # the Steep ascent, the loose stnne^npping, 
him almost every step. 

It was a very dark, moonless night, kheHir soft and 
balmy, and somevjherc in the dark, dark, blue of the 
sky twinkled a solitary star. They were now far afiovo 
the t city, and could Jgok across to its myriad fairy-like, 
lights, an incomparable picture for such as have eyes 
1ft see it. Poor Gardiner, *i#e a poet and with the. 
%rfcist's eye? «had bften taken his fill of that^ioble pa 
•rama, thohgh it had n» appeal to him to-night. Be* 
low them theftiheer slope w**nt straight to theJxntom, 
jtvhile the rude Tiuttross of Namsonis Jiihs was between 
thfifn* alid the sky. The *>ath was very narrow* but 
mindful of iiif^ drunken companion Ruthven put him 
in the inside, and ke^t a flhn hold of h% arih. they 
ctyne b^slo\v degrees to the top, where the wind played 
in the w # anton way c^f March • It w T as hardly a safe spot 
even for the wary and th# sate of foot on a dark night 
with a # fresh wind # coming up from the pea, a strarfge 
choice for a wa& i£ such* circunjstapces, Uf) there 
Rufrhven feleased his companion, and himself took the 
insifie of the cliff. • * # • 

» there’s a breeze frfmi the firth thaf ought to 

kofyer yt>u in a twinkling. Then we’ll mavbe pet a* 
cjjiaiic£ jof a ^decent talk. 
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But Gftrdiner, # ini the sobering process, relapsed into 
silence! they moved up^ a few steps farther. * , 
What happened then wa^ nlver known in this world, 
hut will be only told at th£ bar of the Great Jiirdgr&ent. 
But where two went up the Radical Bead onlv one 
went dow r n liy the sloping side of the bra^s to Budding-: 
ston, and so home by a circuited route to the south 
side of the city. # • • 

Next day the eveuing papers contained announce- 
ment that the body of « shabbily dressed man had' been 
found at the base of Samson’s Ribs, hut how he had 
come by his end* there was no evidence to show. It 
was surmised, after identification, however, that ap b*e 
had boon known to b’e drinking heaVily far weeks past 
he had losf his balance, and f simply fallen over tlpe cliffs. 
The idea of suicide was not entertained. 

died Gardiner, once the floWcyr of his family, the 
most brilli&vit man of his year, adding another to the 
long fist of*-victims claimed by the. devil of drink. tl 
Ruthven's name was r^>t mentioned in any way> and 
he bore thqt crime with him to the ^grave. None bha . 
sr^n him eh ter the surgery, to which there* Was an op?n 
dexir, and none 'had observed tkem sot out oA their walk 
together. « ^ 

Poor Gardiner had indeed, as Ruthven suggested, - 
takom a little journey for the benefit of his hea^tU: * 



# CHAPTER XXXVIII 

THE FIHST pAV 


rpHE Court was crowded, the doofs closed, and the 
tender April sun streaming through the windows 
fell upon a seji of jfnxious faces. • ^ 4 

Thej were waiting for the prisoner to be brought in. 
Outside in the Parliament* Square a dense,' "immovable 


mass stretched rigjit "out into the Lawnm&rkct ; and 
the police with difficulty kept a passage op*ui for inter- 
ested personages, also for the carriages of t^p higfy offi- , 
cials of the law to take part in the caHe. Those in the 
Sfjuare were disappointed of* their prey. So far as a 
sight of the*uitefesting young prisoner wa% concerned • 
•they were* destined to .wait in vain. • She had been # 
driven to the Court in a closed carriage early ugh 
ip the morning* to obtain almost entire privacy, this 
beiftg. arranged by the friends in the background # who 
hac^ so strenuously endeavoured •to alleviate the horror 
of her position. They had not been able to do juuch ; 
Marshall Kir^g had Indeed been disappointed to find* 
that his'influenfciafposition in* the city so little availed. 
When he regretted fhis o*ie day speaking in the prison 
cell to -Alice, she. bad smiled upon hiru^with infinite « 


pathbs. 

“But yb u w r ouId not have it otherwise, friend, nor 
would I. One law- £or "the rich and poor* it is the 
pgh£ tjiing. And I ask no favours from any flne under 
heaven* only the justice frhich will free me from these • 
horribki^wallbV’ # 

.rXl) 
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Wbcn stye sud/leAly appealed — a slim, slight figure 
in black — in the dock, 'sha^yvd by two wardens, an 
almost painfhl hush was upon the whole Court. The 
thrill, indeed, could be felt, and to relieve the agonieing 
tension of the moment, especially for h^yr, the f'lerk 
of Court immediately opened the proceedings by im- 
panelling the jury. While* thfb * comparatively . un- 
interesting item was being canted* through those 
who wore near enewigh had opportunity in feast their 
eyes upon the prisoner. * Her youth and refined, almost 
ethereal, beauty appealed to them mightily, and from 
the first moment pojftilar sympathy was undoubtedly 
in her .favour. The long period nf t incarceration had 
'robbed her face of its delicate colour; it was now abso- 
lutely pale, # with that particularly ghastly yalonesn char- 
acteristic of those who are shut* tip £ 50 in the fresh air. 

She was also much thinner, and her fine eyes when 
she raised them, as she* did once or twice to acknowledge 
the sympathetic looks of her friendii-w.ho sat near, seemed 
to shine with an unearthly brightness. There was a 
goodly array of friend^, foremost f^niong them the 
'Marshall ititigs^, the O’Briens, Jack Tvaquair, Mis 4 ; 
'Cummings and* Dr. Guthrie. 0 ( 

Whefi asked to stand /rp to be formally charged 
with the capital offence, Alice Harman did so quietly; 
and with a striking and pathetic dignity which had ndver 
been excelled in that sordid place. There Was no truce 
of fear or nervourness, as her clear eyes niet unflinch- 
ingly the gaze of the Judge. 

“ Not guilty, my Lord.* , 

Xhen began the evidence for the Crown, which was 
most attentively followed. It was seated how, on sub- 
stantial 'evidence lodged by competent person^, the Fis- 
cal had ordered the exhumation of Miss Dempster’s body 
for the purpose of expert medical examination. 

The medical evidence was then taken at great bngtL, 
and a visible buzz of excitement ran thro.ugh the vastf 
assemblage when the witness stated in measured, confi- 
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doit ^ones that, enough tfrsonig had bben discovered tn 
the various organs to caif^fleath. * • 

• He fiyrthef expressed his pinion that the poison had 
hofcbeen administered* at* one time, hut extended over a 
period of. vvoaks, and must therefore have^befcn in Jihe 
•hands of a person Jyj,vinfj continuous access to the 
patirot. # His chptbe of a word was unfortunate inas- 
pmcl as it directed the attention outlie listeners to the. 
medkal adviser qf the deceased lady. Neither Buthven 
nor hh father, however, was in Court. • 

By the lime the medical evidence w&s given the lunch 
l|our had come, *ind the principal personages left the 
Goutt. But the great bulk of 4he public regained, 
fearful of loBitig the places they had scrambled to ob- 
tain. Those ^'ho had beert far-sighted enough to pro- 
vide themselves with Refreshment partook .of it, upd 
discussed the probable issues of the case^.* 

The hour quickly fled, and at two o'clock the *case 
•was Pesumed. The*medieal evidence having bee n com- 
pleted, Rebecca Dftlgleish or itl#ikle was called to the 
*wityess-box. #> Every neck was craned to obtain a good 
lofk at her,rft being generally known that she had beeji 
fhe personal attendant of the late Miss Dempster, bad 
the principal witifess for the ^rosenvtion. She made a 
^ijtpse imposing enough. G18d in her wedding gowa of 
still olAck silk^ a velvet jacket, and* a handsome bonnet, 
tied tinder hei^cHin with a wide ribbon of bright lutflive 
eolour, she looked the* picture of substantial and un- 
impeachable fespecfcability. Alice Harman from the 
dock regarded her w T ith a £uri(*us interest, seeing her 
^now for the'first time in her new estate of t wife to the 
worthy Meikle. Anew «the implacability Of the 

woman's tqjnper, her hatred and jealousy of her, and 
faintly \vondered to w^at ‘lengths it would cwry her. 
She speedily learned. • • 

# * WbfenPbeing swo*n, Dal^leish removed her b/and-new 

bright bjwn hid glove, # and took dthe &ath without a 
faltyr. * . • 


18 
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fU Rebecca’ DalgleisV or^MeiWe, you wen* in the service 
of the late M(ss Katherine Dtn^>ster for adong perfod * ” 
“ For six-ahd-twenty yeaSr, my Lord. Pentered her 

.service in eighteen ” v * * c • 

“At what age?" he asked, at w'hichVa titter ran 
through the uourt. • 

“ I was a young woman, iAy Lord, ‘just over ‘twenty.” 
“ I see. Well, vje won’t press the 'point. In what 
capacity did you first enter Miss Dem^steri* service V ’ ’ 

J “ As housencaid first; then own wom$n to Miss 
Dempster.” * , 1 

“ Your duties in the latter capacity bringing an<J 
« keeping you a constant companion with your mis- 
tress?” ^ * 

“ Yes, my Lord." " 1 o 

“ You w gre not in the house, *1 suppose, at the time 
of the Jat(i t Mrs. Harman’s marriage to Captain Har- 
man i ” he^asked, and at this unexpected and feeemingiy 
irrelevant question the prisoner Visibly started and sat 
forward eagerly. % f * * 

%“No, my Lord, hut I kent all aboot ifc. t All Edm- * 
. byrgh did. It was a great scandal at thd {ipie.” " * 

“ Dkl Miss Dempster ever mention th^ subject of hei? 
sister to you ?’" , 0 * 

D,algleish hesitated a moment, as if trying to v recolJeci.’ 
“ She was a very reserved woman ; she spoke little at' 
a' times, but sko never forgave her sistCr^an’ when she 
’ spoke aboot herHvas very hitter, c There was a portrait 
of Miss Lily Dempster t Mrs. Captain Harman, in .the 
drawin’-room. I took that ,dowrr with my ain hands.” 

* * “ Under instructions from Miss Dempstef, or on your 
own initiative?” • « ( ” 

“My mistress Bade me, of course. If I, had done it 
mysel’ she would have put ine outside the door^uic^ 
enough, * replied Dalgleish, iri'a voice of withering 
scorn. * - t ’ 

“ Then *Miss Dempster was k hard miftress^.* 

“ ^he was a leddy that knqw her place, but£$ie w$s a 
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goocb kind mistress to fixe — at least untd s^mebqpy 
canaePbetweei^iia” ' l f9 1 
“ You we*e an inmate^of ^he householc/at 84 George 
•SqtkareVhen MisB *Harjnan came to England to live 
witk her .aqfit ? " 

• “Yes, sir, «>f course.” 

“.What w ere ftfcsf? T)empster’s views about the com- 
ing of her*niec$ f Was she pleased or'otherwise ? ” 

’• “£he wa^very ill-pleased,” replied Mrs. Meikle, with- 
out a moment's hesitation. “ Nhe spoky quite freely ifi 
me aboot*it. She felt it hard that, never having lookit 
j^ear her, as it w$re, for so inony years, Captain Harman 
should expect her provide for his daughter." • 

“Did she oppress that opinion in your heariifg?” 
u Yes, dizzews o’ times, atid even after t)m letter was 
wrote tollin' her to£ome,*she was very unhappy aboot 
it.” 

VWhaf state of health was Miss Dempster in at that 
.times?” # # * 

“Very middling; she had’sia been wed for at leaHt 
►{^a year before IVJias Harman came; not thjit she was 
v«r^ ill, as iVtfere, but no' strong, and itfie didria go 
touch.” f • 

“ Had she m&?y friends come to see her? ” 

• • J»Jrs. Dalgleish shook herjtiead. 

• “ V dry* few, only Maistcr Rulhven, her cousin, anfl his 
son^the doct(3r,4hat attended her*” # 

• “ Ah, she wfa.8 very friendly with them, and D^Ruth-, 

veu. attended* her, «you say, for how lung before her 
death?”. • * 

“Twa-thfee year. She Vas very fond of him.” 


“A^d had implicit qpnfidegce in him, I Suppose ? ” 
Mrs. Meikle pursed up her lips a moment, and seemed 
^n soltie^doubt as to what, answer to give. Counsel at 
once* repeated the quefAion. 9 • * 

* Shetdidna tak^his medicines,” she admitted. 

•“.Was* she jn the habit of doctoring herself in any 
wav ? M * * * ' 
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( " She got herb tea and stufj frae the herbalist in she 
Causewaysid<\ but she nqye' took a great dea! o' 
medicine, add she had gocd health for a vornan other 
years/’ 

"You were in the house, then, when Miss Harman 
came from England. Did she and Miss Dempster get 
on well together? ” ' , 

Mrs. Meikle shook her head. #j 

"No ftva; that if., at first. After she g/eemed to get 
jn.V mistress like under her thumb, anu she wa8 feart at 
her.” 

Mrs. Meikle slightly turned her head, as she made this 
statement so that she did not need to encounter ^Vlice 
T-larnmi’s earnest gaze, which, she felt, never swerved 
from her free. 

"Ah, do yofi mean that she t.oolj;, management in the 
house, or deemed to interfere wdh the domestic ar- 
rangement^ V ” 

" She iifterfered frae the very. iiypt, upsetting every- 
thing. She would not % even sleep in the room Miss 
Dempster^ had ordered for her, an' $he took ower the 
housekeepin* after the first week, ordeiitig everything 
and paying the books. We touldna even get what we 
want$ or had been accustomed to in {he kitchen.” 

"And you, as an old agd trusted servant, naturally 
resented this*'*” 

"JWr, sir.” 

" w Did Miss Dempster seem unhappy or’worried by the 
change?” 0 - «, 

" No, she was mair hapless-ilk^, as if she coyldna help 
it. It seemed to me an’ ifiy neebors as if her speerit 
was broken/* t % * 

" S>he ceased to take much 1 interest, then, in her 
affairs after Miss Harman came. Did she eVer- speak to 
ypu alx&t it, seeming to regret* that she had evef pef- 
rnitted her to come? ” * 4 * . ■ / 

" She aever spoke much at »ony timers I Said. , SW 
v often said to me: ‘Dalglish, we’re livfn’ in^cbeenged 
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"days ’ and when I complegned, she layl she was snrryj 
she ccurtdna bettef it, as Ah^ wa^ leavin’ everything to 
•Mifis Harman*’ % T # ' 

\ •“ But don’t suggest that Miss Harman was un- 
kind or cruel tg Mi5s Dempster? " # 

> .“I tnocht my ain thochts. She seemed totforget that 
she the mistress & flhe hoose, and she spoke to us as 
if we’d been dirt^ # We didna like it, of c<fUrse. M 
• you *ver speak to any oi?e about this, or 

mention your suBjrfcinns that Mis* Harman was unkind % 
to her aunt-? ,f . 

“ Only to Meikhyin’ my ither neettors,” she answered ; 

“ I m^y have mentioned it to the doctor.” # 

“ All, the doctor ! What kind of*relationH wer« there 
between M 1SS Herman and the doctor? “ 



CHAPTER XX'xfX* 

•implacable 


A/f 118. ME I KIjE*agftin hesitated a»moment. # 
1VX , 41 ()] J| they hinted wan amth^r like poison fj»e the 
very first. The doctor kent a’ Miss Dempster’s wavs, 
an’ he w*.s jn^ry, as we «? wen*, at the changes. But 


he didnasay much until heVo* obliged to speak.” 
• “ This^was the state of affairs? then at the tii 


time of 


Miss Demffeiter's seizure V 
ft Yes, # sir.” 


“ What state of hyrdth was Mifls Dempster in that 
day V 3 'ou remember what happened in detail*?^’* 9 

11 Yes, perfectly. Slie was about her usual.* £hc < 
liadfla boon very w r eel from the time t^at Miss Harman* 
came, and that day she#was nae wai*r than usual. But 
the doctor had tt^lt her she wasmi to go oot. , Wh^n *the # 
carnage was ordered by Miss Harman, we spofce 
aUoot it in tly* kitchen.” . 

" # At what tour did they leavtf the house?” • 

“ After luncheon, aboot balf-pafct two, and they, were. ' 
away till half-past fipir. I to*k in the tea whenever 4 
they came back. The doctor had ca’d arTd was waiting; 
He t was there when Miss D<jni$^ter suddenly, faintei* 
away.” * * 

“ AIj, then you carried her upstairs to bea, Bsuf5 ) 0 8 e / M 
• “ Yes, and the doctor examined her ; he said she hafi* 
been over tired, and said to Mjfls Hanna* theft ihe 
shouldtfa ha^ taken her oot# That v^s tl\e besmfuncr 
o’ her illness ; she was uever hersel’ efter it % ’* 
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“ How long was she ill altogether \ 

'‘I dffina cooi^* bit it's^csy ; she was seized on tb# 
.twenty-eighth tav of January she deid orf the seven - 
itednthpo* February, so ft*wq,sna long.” 

M Dr % Ruthvg/i attending her all the time? ’* 

4t Yes, sir.” • 

“ And Miss Harzmn’sole nfirse ? ’ 

“ Yes, sir/’ • f * 

“’Who was m charge of the nursing* arrangements? ” 
“Oh, her— i ^fiss* Harman, I niban. She wadna let 
me sit up atfnicht, an’ she poisoned my mistress against 
so that she wodna let me in the room,” said Mrs. 
Meiklfc, in a voice of strong mdignatjon. • 

“ Do you moHfn to say that Miss Harman nursfld her 
night antiday fo# the whole of that time?*’ m 

“ I do, and she wadna let Van oh that had been in the 
house, some os afore* she was born, even gi^T her hef 
medicine. The doctor didna like it. He H&nf he was 
never tAire that she He didna think she did get 

it.” • 

* •“ And you agreed *vith him ? ” 

“Cve seen ^Bef pour it doon the sink,” %he answered* 
cjifletly, whereat tjiere was a sensation in the Court ^ ® 

• “ Be very careful* Do you in *an to say that you ha :o f 

vritii your pwn eyes, seen Miss Hannan pour out the 
/jredicitie ordered by the doctor, and # which he believed 
had b<$en given \o*the patient.?” * . p 

1 1 have, and X believed, and ho believed* that the only 
medisine she did get* was what # he pied her himsel’. 
Neai; the end he gied her rnair, fyid Mips Harman got 
fewer orders. # He was very uneasy aboot it, I could see 
H ill hi$ face. Meikit;%iyl I consulted together, amj we 
agreed that ij was my duty to tell him VhAt I had seen 
aqd wKit believed/’ # . 

. And you did so, whefi ? ” 

# *0nly«the day before nay mistress aeia. »ne naa 
beeh *ery # i]l a’ dpy, wanderin' an* seein' t^em that were 
awa’ in the. room, and 1 was foared sue was near death. 
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I was . ; n desperation when T spoke to the doctor, Meikle* 
ard me thegither.” 

“ You communicated your suspicions to him ? What 
did you precisely say ? ” 

• ( ‘ 4 I jir.t said we werena satisfied, that my mistress 
wanna lookit efter, an' that Miss Harman sleepit in tile 
night time., when she ought to have been watchin’, and 
1 begged him to jpt me in at nielit, e\en if not at any 
other tune.” 

» “ What did lie say ? ” 

“He wasna satisfied himsel\ and when I telt him 
she didna get the medicine, hut thut it was emptied 
oot, lie was very angry, and said* he would Bpoak to 
Miss Harman.” * 

“ With what result ? ” 1 1 

44 T got leave to sit up vvi* my* mistress that nicht.” 

“Did Miss Harman seem agreelihle v M 

She didna say much. She hated me and 1 ” 

44 You hated her, I suppose 
Mrs. Meikle faintly-smiled. 1 

^ “ We Werena very freendlv, onv uray." * 

41 So you sat up, Miss Harman retiring 40 rest at fi.be 
usual time ? ” 

“Aboot ten, efter tin! Professor e’am\ and gied her‘ 
his report.” * r > ‘ .* 

“Ah, a consultant! Suggested by whom?" ' 

Mis. Meikki shook her head. 

“I dinna krn ; the doctor «bvoeht him, and Miss 
Harman saw him. I heard very little abcvofc it.” 

“Miss Harman went to bed alien, at the usual time, 
•and what happened after that?” 

44 The doctor came back at twelve o'clock.” ^ % 

44 W'hafc state was Miss Dempster in then ? ” 

44 Unconscious, but she eeeino-d to be sufiSrin^ pa ; i\ 
sometimes. She didna; lie still a ineenit hardly. The 
doctor was concerned aboot ttnxe pains. He hftd^pbJfei} 
aboot thrill townie afore.” '• “ “ 

“ He could not accounts for them?” 
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11 . “ N cr, he said#ahe shouldpa hae them, and •! fancied, 
he had %uspicioi\s ’like the|$gt o’\is that she was gettip* 

* something she^shouldna hae b£eu gettin’. -indeed, I’ve 
seen her &ie her things opten a little wooden box she 
kept locked m # Jhe press.” 

. •“Tell us exactly what you did see/’ 

“l£$wnvan nicl^t, Mien I came up to peep at my 
mistress, I was t ih the dressing-room, and they w'ere 
spoakyig the^ither. I heard Miss Dempster say, ‘I’ll 
take no raorj of their drugs, AKce. Gjve me some 
more out ofctbat little brown bottle of yours. It soothed 
me better than anything I’ve ever tasted.’ 

“‘fy’svery harmless stuff, auntie ; poor father* used 
to take it constantly. It was prescribed by an old ayah 
we had ip the h*lls, who hod* wonderful ski>in herbs 
and native medicines,* JTliVn I saw her go to the press, 
unlock it \\T a key she keepit in her pockit^and takte 
out the boxr Syne she took oot tin* bottler&nS poured 
brown* drops into a glass, filled it up with witter, Arid 
£ied it to my mistress. Almo^ the next meemt she 
was* asleep.” t * * f 

*4l?ut this t *dM not happen on the night you hav^ 
*baen speaking of?” " 

• “150,1 only got into the : room when Miss Tiarrt an 
left and she w'as sleopin’ then. I $ied her naelhing 
tfll thfc doctor came, when ho gied her his uiu medicifie 

“himsoi’.” 

»“ Did he tbirfk her mych worse that night? ” 

“He sayi ifc«couldy’t he long, and he examined the 
things m the press." 

“Having previously obtained the k(;y from Miss Har- 
^b%p, who* gave her c*»s£nt 3 * 

“Oh* no. The ‘doctor was very mueh concerned 
when \jfe heard what I told Jura about her givin’ Miss 
JD<?mpater stuff oot o’ th& press^and he said it ^ras hi» 
dufcy^ htsund mine, Jo open, it, which we did.” 

# ‘*AJi, an’d what did he sav about tbe content of the 
' medicine- cjiest 
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t ^ 
‘‘Very little. He didna^say he auupected her then,* 

or that he was feared she htfA ony ill intention. ' But ^ 
could see that he thocht'a lot. And as Le said himsel’, 
it didna gie him a chance Un it was Miss HarmaiL 
’treating the case, and him petting the dirduni like.” 

“ 1 sec, 1 Well, and he administered the correct 
medicine afterwards, and whaf happened then.?” 

“ She was ‘very restless up tfl tiicee, then she fell 
asleep. She was still asleep when MiflL Harman came 
doon in the nioruiu\ ’ 

“ But she died the next day, did she not l 1 '’ 

“Yes, very quietly; jist slippet *away, and suffi^d 
very little. If onlv she could ha* spoken and ttdd the 
truth', it would hae saved a lot o' hot he/.” 

“ Did’Ttliss Harman se ;ru upset by "he dea^h? M 
14 She prat. She protended* of late to he very fond o' 
her aunt r but we in the boose kent it was only pretence.” , 
There short pause, then the cross-examination ’ 
began, and for the next hour ]>oo r Mrs. Mciklo \,as kept 
on tenterhooks, questioned and c^oss-questioned, every 
little it'*iu brought hack to her remembrance, and they 
endeavoured to catch her up on every point. *■» 

h>hu contradicted hersell once or twice on minor 
points, but 'in the mam held to bur story and to the 
facts which had led up io the lodging of information 
with the pcMico. , 

rljrs. Meikle was informed that she could stancf 
down, and dill so, wiping her face vigorously with a * 
highly scented pocket-handkerchkrf. u t, 

Mciklo was the next witness, and he was obviously 
nervous as he stepped into the box. 

He had not, of comse, b^ert 'allowed to bear -the 
evidence of his Wife, nor had any opportunity of hearing 
how she had acquitted herself. 

He was not examined at grfcat length, counsefquickfy 
discovering that he had very little of interest *to*cum- 
iqiuiictfte, neyer having beer. inside the sickroom during 
the whole period" of his mistress’s illness. He coui4 
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corrobojate, however, the general evidence of* hits wife • 
regardMi& the Btffe of atjaije irf the house, and hip 
account of thotr anxiety and #* e i r final appeal to the 
jdoctorw taified with hefs, tpid on the whole created a 
favourable iijip^ssion. At the end of his examination* 
the case looked more serious for Alice Harmah than her 
friend^ had expected. appeared outwardly calm; 

indeed, she felt asfafnitfhed at herself. Hdr attitude and 
■feeling # were th*t of an interested spectator, and she had 
listened to the # eviddnce of Mrs. Mtfikle with consuming . 
wonder and even admiration for the ingenuity with 
wfyeh she had pieced her story together. 

It revealed to hci*how she had .been watched *and 
spied upon, ancl» she asked herself whether it was her 
real self who wa? the object cl all this hitter espionage 
and hatred. 

Meikle was released* after about half an hoipj’s ques- 
tioning, thehext witness called being Pat/WK* Kut liven, 
senior, cousin and legal adviser to Miss Dempster. 
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THK itUTHVKNS AT BAY 

Tj'YKRY eye was upon him as he entered the hc>-\ 
.with n somewhat brisk st^p and an assumed 
jaunty air. Alice, regarding him keenly, w r as astonished 
at the oh.ungo in him. She had not se?n him, for eight 
or nine months, during whidh be had aged considerably. 
Rut he held himself erect in the box, and took the oath 
without liKJkjstion or reluctance. 

jTe wAs well known to most* of the members of the 
legal profession present* and the public still remembered 
his namr/m connection with the great law case'. It was 
the general impression in legal circles that the Ttutir ens 
were at the bottom of the murder charge, though they 
had effaced themselves successfully, and had seemed tc 
he extremely reluctant *'> come forward even when 
sAhpnenaed as witnesses. 

,Thc counsel for the Crown prepared himself for an 
interesting ani possibly lively half-hour. 

“You are the cousin of the late Miss Katherine 
IV.mpster, I understand?” ** 

“ Yes, tier full cousin ; her mother and mine were 
sisters.” ' , v ^ , 

“ You wore oft terms of intimacy with her through 
the greater portion of her life > " 

, 14 Through the whole of her hfe,” he corrected gravbiy. 
,4 She consulted me on eve ry possible point tcoun^cied 
with hev affairs. ’ c 

o You were her legal adviser then ? " 

(284 
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“ Y«u were n^vare of* th^prresnondence winch took 
^lace bc^weefl Miss Dempster and Miss Alice Harman 
previous to il^c latter 0 # arrival in Kdinhurgh 0 ” 

M Hire mack* me aware of it too late to r advise her, 
unfortunately,* or I should have advised her against it." 
“ Why* may T jritjiiire ,} ” '* / 

“ Because I knew that she would^not he happy with 
one ao oppflfced # to her in every way. T knew the 
History of the family, and the circumstances in which 
Miss Aliet* Ilarman had been roared. When Miss 
ftempster did tclhmc that the invitation had been sent 
and ftceepted, I merely remarked that it was a ml y. I 
did not. approve of it in Miss lu inpster's interests, and 
subsequent eve. its proved \hat I was righV 

“Ah f yet to the ordinary observer it might have 
seemed that the advent of a young bright p>rl into the 
household * would have been a singularly nappy event 
for a lonely old womtoti like Miss Dempster ,>M 
i l, Tfi the ordinary* observer it“might have seemed ho, 
out there, were circumstances which rendered the cfinp 
different frcm any other. Captain Harman never 
treated the fam ; ly of his wife well.” 

“ We need not go into that } arhapfi Miss Dempster 
ildVseJf seemed satisfied hefnr&iand, at least, that she had 
done/ih'not well, at least her duty 

Ruihven merely shrugged his shoulder:.. * * 

44 There was'no question of duty, and Mfiss Dempster 
did not make fnc her confidant .regarding her motives. 
She. simply made up her own :nind, and acted on it, 
that was all/’ 

jy! !You saw Miss Hkrnan soon after her arrival and 
ontinued on the same terms of intimacy with your 
ousin afeTbefore ? ” 

] u It made no difference to ouv relationship. We had 
Iw4yd*b&en very good friends, but I was not in the habit 
>f going very rruch to the house. My MJsits continued 
ibout the same after Miss Harman's arrival as before.” 
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•“AM hdw ofb n m the oorirse of a week, say did 
you visit the house?" • *■ f , * 

“Once or perhaps twice. It made no difference to 
that, as I say" * 

“And did you observe a change in f ( h^ domestic 
arrangements or in the demeanour of your cousin aftei* 
her niece’s arrival ?" ‘ 5 * 

“ A considerable change. I quickly r^aw that 'Miss 
Harman was acquiring a great influence aver her. and 
that very shortly after* her arrival she became practi- 
cally the mistress of, the house.” * 

“ Miss Dempster not objecting, however, or seeming 
, unhappy or rebellious under it? Do you inaktvany 
suggestion of that kind ?” 

“ 1 make*nu suggestion. * I relate what I observed, 
what would have been palpable to ondmary observation.” 

A You considered Miss Dempster to be under undue 
influence UieJFf " 

“ { would hardly call it undue; it was the influence 
of a strong, young, determined will over one weakened 
» by age antf illness. Miss Dempster «had never been a* 
, strong woiuauf and during the last year' of her life ^1 
notice/ 1 a great change in her mental powers, just as my 
son observed the change ard decline of her physical ones/' 
“Ah, so you unnerved *<All this, and regretted, the 
attitude and slandmg of Miss Harman in the house?'* 
“ I felt it bowause 1 had loon her friend so longfand 
* after Miss Harrflan’s advent there was no£ the intimacy,* 
or, to put it properly, th,e .confidence/' ' i 
“ What about Miss Dempster 'a legal affairs* 0 " 

* “They remained, as they had always been, in my 
- handa" ♦ » 1 *, * -<■ ' 

“ You expected/did you not, tb be benefited by Miss 
Dempster s death ? ” * 

I did," he answered frankly . 1 “ She^had never made 
a will, but she assured me* several times, e&pfeci&lfy, 
during th£ last jear of her life, ©that I and my $qn wotrfd 
be all right." 
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“And naturally aftej Miss Harman V arrival you 
began to have ’your -d^tys?*’ # 

“ Natural!}* hut the majtor was naver alluded to 
bqjwefcn us. I be! wed in my cousin’s integrity, and as , 
I had never received a penny for professional serwcos 
during a’ period extending over thirty years I natifrully 
expected some rgco*?t) I ion matter her death/ * 

^ 4> rhe will disappointed you then?”'' 

• “ Y’es, aiid I was not alone m tHkt disappointment/' 

A You suggest* that Mis> Harman used her influence 
to get her aunt to draw up the will «in her favour, with 
which we have^tll some recollection in this Court ? M 

“ 4 1 prefer not t^_> answer the queslum. I sulsnit that 
it is irrelevapt to t ho ease.” 

“N^t at aJJ. J>o you suggest that Miss Harman 
used her influence yvtfii^ier aunt to g**T the will in tier 
own favour dsawrwup? *’ * * • 

No answer; and the question lxmpif* repealed with # 
Horn** perernpu rin^wj, Hutliten replied with a "jerky * 
monosyllable m tjie uflirmuUve. 

•“ We conn: then to the events mimediatejj^ preceding 
death <ff* Miss J Dempster. Did you see her while 
she was iTl ? ' ’ 

“ Only oiktV* 

. “ You observed, I suppo*i\ that Miss Harman was in 
clofk: and unbrokt n attendance on her mint 11 ’ 9 

“ % I observed* nothing, as l was' not the spc^t. I 
heard it frorti my sop and other*/' • *. . 

Who^wene all dissatisfied? ” 

AJ1 dissatisfied ar^i su ^pinAii-/* 

’“You kw‘w enough of the relations between Miss 
^empstor and Hariri (in to share # the<-c # suspi* 

cionS?” ' * • 

41 If-IiAd suspicions I never mentioned them. The 
vhcfle matter was ohinde my province. Hifi, seeyig 
iny si>% every da)^ f I kn^w and sympathised with his 
anxiety, *and the old servants, who naturally resented 
tne intrusion <?f Miss Harman, wht; harf dent roved •their* 



288 


A MASK OF GOLD 

mistress's confidence in them, spoke freely to me on 
more than one occasion.” ~ . .<■ n 

“You knew that your son was anJpus. Whose 
suggestion was it that he' - should have a consultant?” 

‘^Well, it was mine. I thought it right in his own 
interests tha^ the responsibility should be shared. ” 

“ And you recommended Drofetfu.ir Gardiner.,? ” 

“I recommeiided nobody. Again that was not my 
province. My sorr knows his business ; 1 never in- 
terfered with him.” - 

“Coming to 'fchj 3 day of Miss Dempster’s , death, did 
your son ever mention to you that he entertained sus- 
picions of Miss Harman’s good faith ? ’ 

“ Thece w T ere symptoms in Miss Dempster’s case 
which puzr'ed him, and ho frequently said so to me, 
hut as T did n«>t understand the medical aspect of the 
ease I couid only sympathise and advise on the most 
general grbiK^U*.” t , 

“You cannot specify these suspicions?” 

“ No, I knew that he suspected Miss Harman w T as 
administering some cdhnter drug or irritant or s6me\ 
thing. My Lord, I must plead ignoramx of technical 
terms,” he added, looking appealingly towards ths 

/ 

“lie did not ex’ pert Mips Dempster's death when.it 
occurred?” * i 

‘‘Oh, yes, she was exhausted ; it was*no surprise to 
him" ’ - jR 

“ But he continued dissatisfied even after the death 
took place? ” '* " 

“ Yes, he said there ought *ao have been a post-mortem. 
He <|yen suggested it to Miss Herman, I believe, b\i\ 

* she affected horror, and declined.”* 

“Why, may I ask, having such strong ^suspicions, 
did voif or your son not makf communication to the 
police? 0 . . ^ ; 

“ The circumstances attending the death ami the de- 
position of M&s Dempster’s property put us i-n a false 
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and most painful position^nd we concluded it would {>e 
betted to let the past btu^ jts d%ad. That is the simple 
explanation. % % # 

• “.YotPwere disappointed largely by the deposition of 
Miss Dempster’s ‘property and wealth?” 

“Ifes,” he* replied, simply and without comment. %nd 
somehow his fraqk, vlbhesiv&ting, honest answer made 
a most favourfWe impression. ^ 

• H^s crossbexami nation elicited ribthing of fresh in- 
terest, and he parried the questioning well, with tl\e 
ease of a, practised hand. * 

He preserved throughout the Moderate tone which 
had characterised # the opening remarks; he appeared 
like a man filling, but not particularly eager, to tell' 
the whole untarnished truth. » 

The professional ipeji present, who difl not believe in 
him but thought hi®i a consummate scoundrel, did not 
withhold from him their meed of admiralty fof his adroit 
and creditable appe^rapnee in the witness-box? 

Hya son was the 4 next witness. The great audience 
•dliftost rose to a man as he entered, a slim, w^ll-carried 
figure in thfe # professional frock-coat, wearing a neat' 
black tie, and his general appearance correct and even 1 
dignified. He ‘earned one hjind slightly deneft. d by 
• his jide, and his face was v'-ry pale? his jaw set, how- 
ever, with a detennination which surprised Alice liar- 
man*as she regarded him intently. Hitherto flhn had 
^imagined him ‘weak, if unscrupulous. 

Patrick; Claud l^uthvcn being duly sworn, counsof 
’addressed him at once* * * 

.There was a visible quickening of interest, all feeling 
thift was the evidence th^t might pracfically decide 
the case and the fate ofthe woman m the dock. Though 
realigifcg iflat herself she made no sign, but continued to 
gfcze ‘steadily at the Wifrjesa-box with a detached, intqr- 
asted r.i^ as one regards a .spectacle which cannot effect 
1 fi^pQFSonal issue, lie studiously avoided looking in her 
direction ^howefrer, apd riveted his detention on theinan ■ 
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w r ho was about to put him through the severest ordeal 
of his life. 

“You are the son of MY. Patrick Buthven, cousin to 
the late Miss Dempster ? ” - 

44 Yes, J am her second cousin/’ t , 

4 ' And intimate with her from your childhood, I pre- 
sume? ” ' * 

44 Yes, I havfc been about the uJd bf >use in George 
Square all my life; in fact, it was always a second home 
to me.” 

44 You were doubtless much attached to hex then? 1 ’ 

44 Yes, she was exceedingly kind to. me, and I was 
grateful,” he replied readily. 

44 Hot' kindness was with you through your college 
days, and right on into yorr professional career.?” 

44 Yes, she paid ail my college, .fees, set me up in my 
present house and practice, and shr* redeemed her pro- 
mise to Heeded mv first patient. There was never 
any* cloud or jar upon our relations,” he replied, with a 
studied frankness and rmiphcity which duly impressed 
the Court* 

’ 44 Who attended her before you were professional^ 
qualified to undertake her case?” 

44 A man named Lang hut he died- several years be- 
fore 1 became Miss Demps* hr s medical attendant/^ 

44 And what did she do in the interval ? ” 

“poctored herselt when .she needed. ii, but sh<o had 
4 always enjoyed good health, though she was not what 
.might beoailed a robust woman/ 1 „ ,* 

44 How long were you' Miss Dempster’s medical atten- 
dant ? ” 

44 I£or four years, but <fche whpls -of my proiessioiy/ 
* attendance upen her personally was practically put into 
the last twelve months of hef life, when her constitution 
began t4 break up.” 

44 She had bad health, then, during the las* year 6i 
her life ?« f , » 

*' Not bad health ; she begaji to fail, hut f saw no 
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reason why she oould not* have lived a* few moiy yeai$. 
She # lfeid a good 1 * constitiili^n, And belonged to a hyig- 
liyed race.'* * * \ • 

• ' 4 «Ah T you were h# attendance on Miss Dempster, 
then % when # jliss* Harman came to Jive wit^ hor^i* 

• “ Off and oti : not in constant attendance upon her. 

She. was "fairly weU a!lT:hat time, though she had on my 
advice almost #rftirtdy given up gom^f out. It was a 
vkry # bitter* winter, and her Jnnjs were constantly 
threatened. % Sh<f was always Letter wljen she did nq,t 
go out.” * • 

• “ When Miss Hannan came she altered all thitf7 M 
II<i hesitated a foment, and ili^n answered “ Yes ”, 



CHAPTER X IjI 

TIUC MEDICAL EVIDENCE 

"YTEXT morning at ‘ten o’clock the examination of ur. 

Ijhithvon was ivsumed. If possible the Court was 
- more crowded than on the pr<wious*\lay, and hundreds 
thronged U\e open space <jf Parliament Square unable 
to obtain admittance. Counsel resumed at the point 
where examination had been postponed. 

“You obsflvftf'd a change in Miss l)empst:r, both in 
her *healtL and spirits, from tty; time Miss Hiyman 
arri ved in Ed in burgh V ” 

“A gi w\t change, which came about gradually, hue 
was none the less striking.” 

‘ , “How would you describe that change — ius a genera 1 
weakening of B her powers ? ” 

“A general weakening: phe became completely sub- 
servient to the will of her niece; gave over Ler ( house , 
hold management into her hands, in it^e.T indisputable 
proof \o all whft knew Miss’ Dempster with any degree 
intimacy.” , 

“ You mean that she looked after her household 
wall?” 

. * “She wac extremely careful teethe verge of parsi- 
monibusness. ,1 had the gteates tfd i fC culty in persuading 
her to obtain strong nourishment for herself.” • 

“And this parsiuionu>U3i5e>s^disappeared after Mi-3 
Harman came ? ” ' , 

“She seemed to become indifferent; Miss 'Harman 
did *s she pleased." 
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THE MEDICAL EVIDENCE ' 298 

, I 

" Altering the* ^hole arrangenjents of*the house ? ’* • 

“ Many of th$m ; Bhe Htfcryd the meal hours for one 
thing, anj constantly urged Miss Dempst&r to go out, 
afthohgh she was vva of my objections. I frequently 
expressed an opinion contrary to her.” > 9 

‘ Then vou ftere noj^ntimate with Miss llarm&n ? ” 

A slight expresgfon of surprise uplifted Ruthven’s 
eyebrows. # t 

We wereliarely civil. Miss Harman for somereason, 
best known to> herself, distrusted and triad to discredit* 
me. I did*not think she treated WLiss *Deiupster ajj an 
oW lady in her portion ought to have been treated. We 
disagreed on every possible point. ”• • 

“And you were assured of a distinct decline m Miss 
Dcmpstef’s heaith and spy*i#R — a decline* traceable, as 
you believed, to the influence of her niece ? ” • 

44 That yp,s my opfhion. I do not oblige, any. one elsfe 
to agree with me, but I had exceptionat^ppprtunities 
ifor judging." • * 

were in th<« house on day Miss Dempster 
was aeizod with her «udden and afterwards fataf illness V" 

I was. i had an appqjnfrment with her at half-pasC 
three. Either sh^had forgotten it or had been persuaded* 
to disregard it. Anyhow, I an^ved a^the house to find 
T^r cjjt driving in the carria^ in opposition to my^x- 
-p # res8 wishes, ^or she bad a cold .upon # her, and the 
weatlfer was qf the most objectionable 4tind.” ^ • 

* “You spoke your mind to Miss Herman on the « 

sublet?”* • • • , ^ 

“*I had-no opportunity. # Misr* Dempster was taken 
ill almost immediately upon entering the t house. I* 

ctteld «ee she had blfln subjected to some extraordinary 
strain of so$ae kind. Afterwards when I # learned what 
‘had taken ‘place, I unfcjstotd.” * f 

What was the nature of Miss Dempster's seizure 

• l,# [t Vfcs of an apoplectic nature, but not m itself 
sttfB<Sently serious to hate caused ^eatt^’ 

Even In a oerson t>f MissJDwnnster's ane.? 
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“ Fveri in a person of Miss Dempster’s agn. She 
recovered so iar, yielding tC the usual treatment, and 
ought, humanly speaking, to have made a, complete 
recovery — that is, a comparatively complete recovery. 
That she did not, but continued to go back, fiUed me 
with anxiety and concern. In fact, I was worried 
nearly to death over it.’ 

“Was that the reason you J suggested a second 
opinion ? ” 

11 Partly, and partly because I was perfectly aware 
that Miss Harman was plainly dissatisfy I.” 

‘’Who was the opinion • 

“Dr. David Gardiner, of ltanheillour Street since 
deceased.” 

“Did inofle in the heuse understand t hc.t it was 
Professor Gardiner, of the University, who came?” 

“If they did, I cannot help that. They jumped to 
conclusions.^ w I made no statement regarding him. 
The confusion might easily arisv, 'or their nairms wer«; 
exactly the same, apv they even . bore a slight -rosqm-' 
blance one another in appearance.” 

“ You were of opinion uti^at the deceased gentlefcian ■ 
"was a fit and proper person to call mior a case of bitch 
importance and seriousness ? ” 

“1 had the very highest opinion of his ^professional , 
ability. He was near ; the matter was urgent; At t'ne, 
timo Professor Gardiner was in Egypt/' 

“ l)r. Gardiner, of course, corroborated your opinion V ” 

“He had a conversation with Miss Harman. I pre- 
fer not to answer that quesiior, which seems to cast a 
slur on my professional reputation.” 

“Did you communicate yoiv auspicious to D t r. G-r-. 
diner ?” 

“No.” . . : 0 

» “ Of to »ny one ? ” 

“ Only to Mrs. Dalglei^h, Mi?s Dempster j amfi- J 
dential uervant. or. to put it ;onectly, sho spoke of her 
suhpicions to me.” , 
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44 An 3 you boflb .suspected that Miss Harman ms ad-* 

• ministering drug^ other thaVwljat were ordered by you ? ” 
’“We did. f could not otherwise aceomft ior certain 
symptoms visihJe ia patient. ” 

■ 44 What we« those symptoms ? ” 

The doctor 1 (Joked ujvsharpiy. 

44 Aiu I obliged X& answer?*” 

V Yes/' f # 

,' 4 She suffered a^reat deal of pain for one thing, par- 
oxysms of pahi for which her disease would not account.* 
I was at a foss to understand that.”. * 

Did you observe her in any of these paroxysmal” 

“ Unfortunately, Ho; I was only told of them.”* 

“By whom?” # 

41 By Miss Harman herself? and by Mr% jJalgleish." 

41 At that time did you suspect poisoning ? • 

“ I cannot say; I felt uneasy, just as Mr8,#DalgleiF.?i 
did, and I took what precautions I rcffl?f>naj)]y could 
tsvithoift Jetting Mis?» Harman think I suspected her.” 
# . l4 Jt*was evidently a case of !;/e and death. Don’t 
you *hink ymy^ consideration was, well, to say*<fhe least 
carried H.o excess.? ” * • * * 

“ It was a difficult position, and 1 had no proof.” * 
44 What was yotfr reason for ynsistyig ob Mrs. Dal- 
gieish; taking the night duly # 

- * 44 BecHu.se v^e both felt Miss JJarman could not 
possiHly do all ^lfat was required. The, strain wap too 
great, and, besides, after what Mrs. Dal&lelsh tola me, 

I d&iided that fome cme else he on the spot/’ "■* 


“•What ^did Mrs. Dalftleis^ tell^ou? * 
fc f> That% Mi 88 Dempster did not have hey medicine* 
regularly; that Miser Harrnaa poured it out, and on 
one occasion, at least, Substituted something else.” 

, BScHyou communicate* your suspicions* tp Miss 
Carman ? " 


#< You made p* counteract, as it vjere, to watch ftjiss 
Harman ?*’ »■ 
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“ 1^ the inte-ests of my patient, yes.” 

What transpired on th;. Li^fht before 'Miss Dempster 
died?” ; 

‘‘Nothing particular; she ha\l her ipedicine at the 
appointed time, and was not neglected.” t 
' “ Did you find anything in tfye room,* in the arrange- 
ment, or in Jhe articles there, of which you did not 
approve?" * 

Ruthvcn narrowed his brows, and deliberated a mo- 
ment. 

“I found a medicine-chest in the cupboard.” 

“ Did you examine the contents ? ” 

“ Only casually, ftnd could not have toJd at. a glance, 
without testing the contents of the phirls, what any of 
them cont&ingd.” 

“You returned the box 'to lb?, cupboard, and said 
nothing tp Miss Harman of whut you had seen?” 

“ I dil" - 

4 Is this the box you saw and bandied that night?” 

Ruthvcn looked at the box on the table. 

“It 13 the same, 1 believe. I yemember the, "brass 
work of the lock.” , 

11 Did you communicate your suspicions to any one 
else after Miss Dempster's death? 7 

“Only to my father/ aiu we agreed that, considering 
alt things, it would be better to say nothing.” 

“ Were yov present when Miss Dcup'ster died ° ” 

“ f was.” 

“ Did Bhe die a natural death ? ” 

14 Yes; so far as a cfeath in such circumstances could 
J>e called natural.” 

“JWere ‘there any symptom* present which wputfl 
have led you to believe she died from poison?” 

“ I prefer not to say.” 

“ Answer, if you please.” 

“ Well, there w r ere symptoms, but only slight. T s£i<J 
nothing 1 about them.” 

“ Did you 1 think when you saw MYsb Dempster the 
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flight \ afore her $eath 
before'tne morning V” % 

“I hadtfio filed opinion. I knew bhe cfluld not last 
long/* . . ~ • 

“ Yoa gave certificate certifying death by *naturjd 
6auses/* * % • 

M Yes*; i£ was tty£ only thiifg in the circumstances to 
do/; * * 

An^so the^lreary, yet intensely interesting, question- 
ing went on. • The cross-oxaminatfon of JJio doctor was - 
a piece of c6nsummate skill, but lie, in el it with asUyi- 
isbing simplicity afld dexterity, and left the Court fairlv 
well satisfied with hftnself. * 

His evidence^losed the case for the Crown. 

The limcheom hour intqr\*mod again,® and public 
interest seemed struifg *to a higher pitch thniT ever. 
During the^interval tfhe case was freely discussed, and 
ft was generally felt' that it looked bladft*' against the 
^risoneT*. It was asyerfed that some very strong evi- 
djncfj Vould require 4o be forthcoming to refute what 
had been adduced fee the Crown. * 3 

. jflice remained in the ♦same calm, apparently in-* 
different, state. She had the advantage of her evi'k uce * 
coming after the prosecution. ^Her friends depended 
very -Jiuch* upon that. Sht^had not seen or spoken 
with an/ of thqm since the trial bewail, except as she 
entered and leit # the Court. Traquair # sai as^lase 
lifehind her as he dared* and his varying 'expressions 
wer<f *a faif barometer of the atmospheric condition of* 
the Court. * » * * 

% Wben tficy reassembled for the afternoon all wondered * 
wh\> would be the firsf vritness^called for the defonc#. 

They did dnot know tfiat practically* thfire would be 
pn,ly ofce? Her name wiy* presently called in sleqtorian 

tihnsliaa Caldwall.’ 


that would prohaUy die* 

• • 



CHAPTER XTjII 

FOR HER SAKE 

AfO special interest attached to the name, and the 
figure of the young servant-maid in her ne/it black 
garb was not suggestive of much possibility. Alice 
Harman <&it forward as the girl appeared in the narrow 
way leading towards the witnegs-box, and eagerly, al- 
most tenderly, scanned her fae#. She was the only 
friend the g”oat gloomy house had held lor her, and 
she ban been already informed by Warburfon hcry 
much was likely to depend on tjie girl’s evidence. • ♦ 

Caldrj^eirs face, though devoid of any trace of colour* 
v was absolutely impassive, Among thi. many priceless, 

• lessons she had learned from those who had lifted her 
from the pit, Teen had learned to p v ay. 

She had prayed Witjfe a deep, almost an av'ful,* 
cUrnest ness -that God, whom she had so recently btejy 
taught to be^evc in, as tij^e God of all righteousness and’ 
truth/ would stand by her si<jle in thi& the day of her 

• fiery trial, and guide her tongue. ( To speak the whole 
truth was her onlj desire jiuid aim. It had been 
impressed on her that ii was the truth that wouldj 
sa\y her she loved. Shg cast yearning, almost v ; ld* 
glance at the face of Alice as she entered, and that 
glance seemed ljjke a fresh vow. 

All Unconscious of these det,p and significant ucjei^ 
currents, the trivial public Jelt its^interest moinerita/ily - 
wane, and the silence was less tense than nanal as t,h a 
fuel questions were put and lowered: 

r (2M) 
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' “Christina Caldwell, hovr long were you in the ser-* 
vine 0*f the late Miss Dempster at George Square?*’ • 

# “ I canve on \he twenty-ninth of December last, afore 
her ifealh.” 

14 Whatwereiyour duties ? M 
T was housemaid uimIct Grace Jervis.* 

*’ MiSs Harman Jfad arrived in the hou$* then ? M 
41 Yes, sir ; jshe was there alore I cu*ne.” 

. 44 Were you responsible to Miss Dempster or to 
Miss Hannah for the discharge of duties? 1* 

mean, which, was vour mistress?” he added, observing 
thht his long sentence and formal expression seemed 
somewhat to confute the girl. Ho determined, # Seeing 
that, to use th£ simplest language througho^. 

“ Miss*Denqater was my, mistress. She engaged me 
when Dr. Guthrie brought me to the house. ” 
j “ Ah, ym*\vcre intfodueed to Miss Dcmnstes’s notice 
by Dr. Guthrie?” * 

“■Yes, sir.” 

$Jid took ail your orders froiB,Mtss Dempster? ” 

44 No ; frae <irac<* sometimes, and somctirAes frae 
Dalglefeh. But Misfi Harman was my i inf 
mistress. I had* to rin efter them a’.” 

Alice faintly srnifed at this straight deliverance, whi.di 
loll qdite solemnly from Christina's bps. # 9 

* 44 Ail, you dir) not like that. You, saw very little of 
Miss Dempster, ftien? ” • 10 ^ • W* 

* ^Very little until a # weck or two afore her dgath. 
She*’raeddfed wV nothing. She» ^eemerl to be no allied 
Sht? left everything to MissJJarnjHn.” 

/'Then* Miss Hanjian was really the mistress? And* 
things? were different lufdcr hef ? ’* • 

44 Yes^sin Miss Harman was the housekeeper, and 
gi^d the Wlers. The^yiert) didna like it, sir/’ H 

you liked it? ” * ' J 

» 44 Oh, yes ; Miss Harmaif was kind, and when I didna 
kdh the things, the never*laughed hjke Jarvis And Mrs. 
Dalgleish. She showed lA^ h*wk;o do them ncht She 
lfcamertl me every thii/g 1 4:en. 
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v “And yon arc grateful to her, and ‘thought, her a 
good mistress? ” ? c ti ' » 

“Yes, sir, 7 replied Teen, and there sounded the first 
falter in her brave voice, • ,f 
• “ Those wa^ dissatisfaction and rebellion in the 
kitchen ovdr the change?” 4 

“Yes, sir; tfiey a’ hated'Miss Hawn an.” • * 

“Could yon r giye any reason for this hatred seeing 
she was, according to your account, a good, considerate 
aii stress?” 

r £cen hesitated a yioment. 

“ rihe stopped some things that went on in the kitchen, 
and there was less wastry. She w&s kind to them a’, 
hut she looked efter the hoose.” , 

This simple, human observation pleased the Court, and 
the spectators exchan god amused and interested glances. 
f Now, about Miss Dempster. ’'Did sbe^ seem nn- 
happy, tpo, tuid dissatisfied, like the kitchen?” 

''No, sir; she never spoke muoh to me, and* when 
she did it was to hid rpsj be a good *drl to Miss Harman 
and mi rid what she said.” a 

“Did she seem fond ok her niece?* 1 
' “Yps, sir.” „ 

“And voir saw no sign of coercion?" 

7 Sir?" ' * , * V 

“I mean it did not strike you that Miss Dempstefr 
wac4>?idly treated hv Miss Harman ? nt 
» “ No, sir ; they were very happy thegilher, and ofterf 

« iaughin \ One day Mis% Dempster said to me-: 4 Lacsiei 
if Miss Hannan had ty*en h^re ken year ago this would 
#hae been ajoetter and a happier hoose \ ” * 

“You were quite assured in«y*>l£ir own mind„ the*!, 
that the things they said in the? kitchen we$e untrue?" 

“ I p|id no attention to them. f They could lfe there f 
Oh! va never heard ouything 4 like it!. The Coogftte'|t 
naething to it.” « u 1 J \ 

7 Mis* Denvpster was not in good health, then, when 
vnif njLma ann after it 2.” • 4 
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“ Uo ; but sfhe seemed brighter and cheerier jvhen wi’ 
Mi&^larman^and wheft - ttury*weut oofc in the carriage 
she lo<jked like a different woman. M**ikle and Mrs, 


Drflgleish wqre ave ill the worst rage when they went 
30I thegither* They said ISIiss Harman was* trying to - 
kill Miss Dempster.” • • 


v ‘Were you n*thfc housfc when Missj Dempster took 
ill?” • # # # 

‘*No, sif ; I was at the Pleasauee seem’ my mother, 


and when®I came in I heard abtjoi it. She was in he* 
bed.” # 


“ Did you aether? ” 

“Jfes; when Infilled up the cowl-scuttle for the nicht. 
Miss Harman was in a terrible state, and woutdna leav£ 


the roomi.” # • 9 m 

“ She nursed he» devotedly all through tlyi»V M 
“Yes, Sir; she fiever loft the room, except the wan - 
nicht wfien the doctor said Mrs. lAlgleish must sit, 


Up. ,f • • • 

‘*You were out and in of tl « room a great deal, then, 
inVthe performance of your dufies, and had*#xception^l 
bppo^tunitieS of judgmgj)a*l, at least, of, what took pl&ce 
there?” # 

“ Yes, sir.” • * 

* % And, did you see an^lhitig that might be called 
neglect or carelessness on the part of Miss HanAan?” 

‘*No, sir; ^lle never left her, and haidly.clo^d^n e'e 
far three weeks. 1 dirma ken hoo she dill it. fcihe said 


w&n cay that she had learm^l to sleep wi' an e’S op «rV’ 
. “And she waH uniformly k^id and in 

aunt?,” • 

• “.Yes, sir. Mi§if Dempster couldna bear her^ot the 
room. JYhen she had to leave tft see on y body that- 
called* she wad mal^e ine.wait. Sbe couldha^bear Dal- 
P;leish in the $pom.” * • $ . 

not thai strange, seeing Mrs. Dalgleish had # 
befcn her faithful servant lor sojmanv yeats ? ” 
Chrisftina shook her h^acLaad made no sound. 
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Did you not ttiink it ptranpjj ? ” P 

“If you were ill, sir, ye \ya?ina seek Dal^leish in yOur 
room/' she answered, wkh an unexpected touch of 
humour, which brought a suggestion o£ a smile to many 
face?. • *» ’ * 

“Perhaps hot, but 1 * she has not«been ray servant for 
nearly thirty y«|rs. Was Sirs. JJaJgAbsh not kind* to 
her? " ‘ 

“I dinna ken. Miss Dempster sai/i her voice *tvas 
loud, and that s?»p made a noise. She soetned feared 
at )u,T wiien she was ill." 

“ So you filled up the gaps in the mfrsing, greatly to 
the an ^ of Mrs. Datgleish ? ” f * 

“ If she could hae killed me she wad hae*done it.” 

“Gently ; but it helps to understand the **tate of 
the domS&fcic atmosphere. Tell rtief was there any talk 
in fhe kitchen or elsewhere about Mist! Dempsthr’s money 
or her will? * *' 

“ l’hey talked a lot, and Dalgleish w T as aye braggin’ 
about what she would when sho^ot her fortune'!’,’ 

• Was there any talk upstairs — that is, t did you efver 
Jiear Miss Harman or Miss Dempster talk about it? ” % 

* “ Nejjor ; Miss Harman thocht very lit tie about money. 

She said oft, erf to iv u ‘ • * Money can mfver make happi- 
ness,, Christina.^ Just see tfhis house. It is fcette? to 
be poor and happy, I have been all n^y life up till 
now.V v .** • • c 

• “ Y(ju often saw the doctor. # T sunoose. when ftr* 
Mine ? ” 

“ Every day.” 

• “ Did he ever speak to you c t « 

• “ N#ver uiilesB hp want if someth ilrg. He didna*lifc£ 

me.” * 

“ Did you like hin*? ” 

Christina violently shook her head. ' J' 

“Nane o’ them liked him. 6 I’ve heard Dalptffisn sav 
she vyadna'let lym tiyat the caf, if she had wan.* Thef 
were aye onjhis tap.” 
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44 But Miss "Dempster Jjplieved in hiyi ? - 
4# I*couldna safy.’’ 

■ 14 Ar^ Mis* Harman - 

•She never said *t>ny thing to me, sir. She was a 
leddy that ^nt lier place and I was but a servant la.ss,~ 
but I liket her. 1 used to look iit her fncc, and fefter 
thu doctbr had bpenchere A was a different face.” 

“ Can you eJtplaiT) yourself a little b^fter? M 

* 4 *I meafl she lookit troubl'd, as V there worn a lot o' 

things sh<* couTdna understand. ir}aA 

wlien th# ithor doctor came.” 

► 44 Did you see# him V ” 

“yes, sir. Wc were telt that Proiessor Qardiner 
frae the Uiyversity was coinin', nut when h# came, l 1 
kent him as tjie doctor in JKankeillour Steroot. A 'body 
about the Pleasant# kenf him.' 1 # , 

“ Was he inspected the. re V " . 

“They liked him. He was very k#id tVpuir folks, 
and tie was skilly, to& } when he. was sober.”® » 

4 * Sober? Do ypu mean to suggest that Dr. Puthven 
w!\uld call into consultation oif such an important case 
\i man wh#Vas seldom soljer?” 

“Dr. Gardiner came, sir; him that lived at U nluy’l* 
lour Street, an df though he lookit sober # tliat nthbt and 
tviu dressed up as naeboAy \h the # Plea.>ance had ever 
seen him, he wasna sober, lor I saw him gaun drain the 
stars,” •• . # . 

A “This seems extraordinary. Did id us Ultfmfin see 
tins s. range consultant V ” 

. “ Ye^, sir.” * 

• 44 ^hat tlid she say abTiut him V Anything ? ” 

% “ She said she him, yin d she went imr ain lJbd 
that nicht mair peactrful like than I*ha<2 seen tufr a* the 
iiz&e V Miss Dempster's ^Iness.” ^ • 

1 44 Still more extraordinary. # Then Miss Hainan went 
t6 lfe» pwn bed # that lyght, and you had no further 
opportunity of being irythe sickroom? I suppose Mrs* 
DalgleiSh dispensed wijji youj advices*?” • 



304 


£ 'MASK 'OF .GOLD 

“Yes, sir.* 1 

*“ Wliai happened thorf ? " « 

“ 1 went up, to ray bed ft the usual timft, effp/ I had 
s eon to the fires and ta’en up a tegrtr&v for Miss llarmrfn.” 

‘I Well ?” • t \ ■ * 

lit* wailed « suggestively, observing that *ahe had still 
something to communicate. • “ Yoif w«nt up t<5 bed* at 
the usual time. * # Wese you disturbed in foe night?*’ 

“ No ; but I didna*stop in it.” 

'* What did you do?** 

T waited till'iiiy neebor was sleepin’, ther»I got up 
und U 'mt doon tlie sbii/*.” 

“ For* what purpose.?” 



CHAPTER <XLIH 

THE UNEXl'KC JTELf 


/"^PRISTINA hesitated just a moment, and hfcr colmy 
slight]/ rose. # 


“1 yantod to watch Mrs. Dulgleish* 

“ Watch her? *WhyV Did you suspeeUher of any 
thing in parftculai?” • . * 

“ No, fir, I ji«t wautit to watch her? I c^nna explain, 
it oily better.” . • * * • 

V Did you thii*k Miss Hi*nnan would have been 


phased had she # known? Peril ups you Pranged it 
with Jier? # ’* # # • . $ 

The colour flushed hot and strong then in Un girt s 
face, and her ey*s flashed fire. 

• ‘iMies Harman kent ntotbtng afoot it. If shp had 
sh<f watf hae forbidden me, that was $hy 1 didna tell 
heathen or dfter,” • * t ^ •# 

-V* y°u mean to flay you never tcflcl Miss Harman, 
Gwm a-ter Miss Dampster'a death ? ” ■* * 

. “I ngver told hnr* finy, timt 1 ever spoke of it 
was to Dr. # Guthrie the rnornin’ after 1 l^eard that my 
ojis # tre!ss had beerf puf in jail.” * * 

“ Then what was ycmr motive in ddin^f this underhand 
actions of which yoi\ say your misUess woifld. # not have 
Spproved? Was it merely .to satisfy your/own idle 
cijricftiiy?”. * , ♦ 

> VNo,^ didna care wan way or another! It # was 
naething to me; it w&s fyr $ay mistress-*- Mirr* IT ar* 

9 ms\ 
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man, \ mean. I felt that thejwere a' agrfinst her,, and 
f hail to watch/’ # 

44 What didyem expect tc* discover ? ** 

• 11 1 didna ken.” • #f 

“•tyid yo*i discover anything then ? ” 

“Yes, sir/** • , 

41 You did ? ljjegin at the*bcginifingt # At wliat time 
did you go downstai/s to take up /our ^elf appointed 
duty of watcher in the. dark ? ” * • ' 

“ Fileeven o'clock ran£ as I was on the staus. Grace 
was $ long time o**fa*ip* asleep/’ i 

44 Ydu went into the dressing-room ? *’• 

# “Yes? sir, and hid.behind the screen. There #wrtR 

nae licht # there, but the licht was full up % in the bed- 
room, and it shope in/* • t * 

44 Whatxaiuld you see from tlie dressing-room? ” 

# 4 * Only tb & fireplace and the window, and tlfc; press in 

. i he corner gpposrte the door.” * 

“ Could you see Mrs. Dalgleisli ? 

“Yes, when I got th^re she was iryin’ keys in 4he 
press door!'* # # / 

Which Mipfi Harman kept Jock$d ? ” ** • # * 

*“Ye^ she had the key. I saw he£ keys on her 
dressing-table when 1 toyk the tray up to her room.” 

“ r l^hen you suggest that •Kirs. Dalgleish w^s trsinf 
liar own or otheV keys ? ’’ • * 

“ Hi^jyas. She had twa big bunched * She tried at 
least twenty a!or8 she got it open.” A 

Well, what then? ” # • •• . •• 

“ She looked at everything. # Ske took oot th^ bottles 
wan by wan ^nd the box. 

. “ \\»hat box ? ” 

“ That box,*' safd the gin uiicApcuueui^ , pumtiii^ i u 
the med^iile-chest which stood on /he counsels iabje. 

V Oh, box ! Did* she take things out of M 
. What sort of things?** • * • • 1 • 

44 JJottleS, and held them up*;o the licht. She smelt 
*Bome‘of them. # Then she put # i hack and opefted some 
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letters that were in .a $ttle gasket oh the sllelf — Miss 
Harman's letters. ' 1 saw her put them by when I was 
cleanmg up the fireplace. They were English letters. " 

“ So Mrs.* Dalgleishli&d a look at them all V " # .+ 

‘*Yek,'ami afore she had finished thejbelf rang, and 
she weyt doon to let* the doctor id.” 

% ““Whftt tin^e*tofjs that ?*' # ** 

, “ Five-jnd-twenty ineenits to 4we!ve. I could see 


th$ mistress's Qjarriage clock <jn the mantelpiece, and 
the half-hVur rang as she went doony* * 

“ The^loctor returned with lie*? 1 ' 


r “ Yes, they cam’ back thegither.” 

‘ 4 *S r ot suspectifig you were theft;?" 

“ No, sir/they never saw or heard me.” 

** Jirtt'you neiuamed ? ” f 
41 Yes." l * f ‘ 

“ Did /ou hear them speak ? M 

they didna say much. The (Joctoivdidna^gang* 
near the bed nor ktok* at Miss Dempster ; lie opened "the 
pr/ss door first. She had teltffhim aboot it ^ifore they 
VaAie up.” • * * 

9 “ Did h<? also examino the things ? " • « 

" Yes, he toct oot everything. He was longcat i: the 
box, and ho said to Dalgleish ^hat he diflna like it, and 
thaj onything might go uitft that box o/ come oot of it. 
These were £is very words. He $aid that lie wisbfed he 
cpuld take away the bottles and test fclfem.”- *• 

Did Mrs. Dalgleish make any reply ? u % s * 

* Yej* she*$aid He should tnke them away one by on? 
like, asuhe had a kcyHhrt couli aye open the door.” 

, ’ '• What happened then ? " 

■ *‘ k He was a long-time fookin’ the bottle and 
thingB, ihen he f set tiem doon, and went pwer to the 
bed. ^Efe said MissVQempster watery caul(>/and sent 
Dalfjeish to the kitchen for ht>t water." / * 

•“\m, ahd then?" * 

She jessed* her hand* to her hoart e* second, a/id bit 
her lip. Mr. WarburStyi ka(> impressed wpon her that 
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shft rrmstJhave alWher wits abovt her wheh she reached 
this portion of her recital,* whkfrf was of the first iufport- 
auce — in fact, the (me item v.pon which ever^thin^would 
jlepend. It was a recollection <?f ?nat, warning, and a 
“mil Realisation of all it might mean for per mistress, 
which moved' her out of her usugl calm, ‘even recital. 
Counsel, watchjng keenly/ noticed her momentary 
faltering, but did' nop attribute it to* the ‘proper cause. 

“He took something in a blue paper frae nis poelut, 
and standing at t^e tabfe mixed it in a glas^of water. 
It w$s a white ponder." 

41 YdVi are sure it was a powdt r ? ” 

“ Yes, a white powder out of a blue ♦paper." 

44 What 0 (lid be do then ? " ^ 

44 He went Co the bed, and 'gave it to Mips Dempster." 

44 How did you know? You haws* already explained 
the position of the room. You could not sefc # the bed 
from the dipasing-room ? " ' 

44 1 could see it m the glass above the mantelpicck I 
saw him raise up Misp* Dempster, *and give her (the 
medicine.”' 

w< \Vhat happened then?”*' , 

H4 He vvent to the press, and took out ^he box he had 
In on lookin’ at' before.” 

44 Well?” 

44 lte opened it, and putin the blue packet that he 
had Miss Dempster’s medicine out* of. He p*t it 

in the box in~6tie ft of the little drawers.” 

A biue paper like this ? " 

Counsel lifted the l*>x wlple^a distinct t-brill ran 
tlnxmgh the Court. 

The /id was lilted, the little draper opened, and bt 
fook out a small pafcket wrapped hi blue paper % 

4 4 That wtis the tiding. It bad a pink string te4t like 
thrt. It*e the very same./ * r * 

44 What happened after that 0 ” 

44 He shut it, and put it bfwsk; then ^ie locked ehc 
press ^door, and Dalgleislv can ie/:>ack. ’ ’ 
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id he»say anythin to Mrs. D^lgloiAh about yvhat* 
[iddone? v . * * • 

,le said 'he had given h£r her medicine, and lie went 
away immediately* at least after he had put the ho$ 
hot ties, ir^ ‘the* bed. Then when they, went dooii tiih 
Btair I ran* back ip mv bed.' 1 . 3 

• 1‘Next day Mis* Dempster died, Did you tell any 

one of whafrybu bad seen ? " # * 

* “ Naebody. T spoke of it i&t the first time to Dr. 
Guthrie*as I said, the day Miss Harman was takeju to 
the jail** 

There was a pause in the proceedings, after which the 
cr^ss- examination was begun. t Li was very, long and 
searching, undortalu n by one of the cleverest counsel 
at th£ bar, but it failed tp shake even "in the smallest 
particular t?ie epc^'iirfe already given. Christina was 
in all tlvree*hour$ in the witness-box. 1 # # * 

At lrffei she wac informed that sheacouhrstaud down. 
As eftie passes! pui she looked straight fit, Mi»s,* T :u’- 
nyan, who made # a slight gesture with her hand, her 
« § yee bo elo(juent that Christina went out .with her ojvn 
running ^ith Ufars. Outside she sank down exhausted 
and' trembling in terror lest she had not done en r *ugli*or 
had left uusafcl anything that might have heljJed 
# She nfeed not have be^n afraid. Auer her evidence 
there foas a distinct revulsion of feeling, and ^popular 
interest and suspicion styfted into entirely a neT^groove. 
^Tne Rufchvfens, who jiad a paid watcher it: Ckmrt, received 
due warning how* the case was going. They*&feiled tjie 
^nearest cab, and drgve off fco^the lawyer's chambers in 
Bt. Andrew Street. J u 

l&ey could outy Jook at 6 ons ahotber in blank dismay. 

* # “It’s all up.Tatji I saw it in "their faces, ^ said old 
Rufc&viin heavily. ^ We'd better dgar before it’s too late/' 

* Patrick sat downrj and wyned his livid facj^, unable to 

a worn.* * 

# “If Td known she ryirried all that insideiier, Pd have 
found 'ways'* and /nejjfis tojhrtfttle her long a^o/’ fie 
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said savagely. “Gad, the blow sJ,ways cornea from /the 
unexpected' quarter. Who* wo*$ft have "thought kftftV 
that guttersnipe would be the one to spolcefour v^heel 
»t the last?” . * , • 

There's ,no use talking about it; we’ve £t)t -to a$t, 
Pat. ^fouM bettor go* down to L^ith to-night, and 
take the boat to Holland. I looked it and ft srwlff 
at ten o’clock. I’ll cqfne another w*fy, ahd join you 
somewhere abroad in a‘ day or two, then we’ll get of 
to America by one of tHV North German boats from 
Bremen or some oh those ports. I've sent a Araft to 
Torrey hi New York, and if you get theve first you’ll 
find it ready for you.'* r * # 

•' Daddy 'Bossiand’s money, guv.,” said Pat, with a 
faint, bitter softie, * f # 

14 Ye.s, herds the rest of it, ninety •three founds, all I 
havmiu Imntf.r There it is. G o and*paclc wtj.at you 
need, but don’t butllon yourself.” * 

,4 T \y you flunk such haste necessary ? There'll •be , 
three days of it yet.” « * * 

“ Yes, buf; it’s all up with us, and I question if afte$ 
G utilise and the ,rest of thenVs J>een thron^li# the jnill 
whether \ye won’t be in limbo. 1 saw misphief in more 
eyes than one. < T know what I'm talking about this 
time, Pat ; 1 don’t make intakes in my business, a»d 
l know' my men.”* « 

Pat passed oveiVJie reproach in silence. * * 

4 * What are you 'going to do ? Have you enough fop* 
yqnrcelf 7 r ' he asked, as he fingered the notes. 

44 Plenty, 1 shan’t nee^muclj; the main lot’sdn the 
draft. You’ll .get it from Torrey directly you )a.nd. 
Tfipy won’t catch trie, and in, any casejthey can’t hang, 
me. It’s your neck tve’ve got to stfve.” , 

Pat grew,liVid again, ^nd put the i?otes in his f po6kc«t, 
curiously sifent. , 4 

r There was absolutely nothingUo say. and thoygh’hi^ 
mind was full of unspeakable thoughts he had nq (lesir^e 
ttf utter iliem. 
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1 I’ve got some th^gs to settle up here, and if I get* 
thjugh in time I’ll set you ’off at Leith. But if.I don’t 
turn tip 'don’t worry. P’ll be salor not to hunt in 
’’couples. .Goyd-bye,., lad ; it’s a ghastly pity our lurk 
has turoefl. I don’t mind for myself, fy’s rqngh on 
you at your age.” 

’ •“ I'll get opr n at the other side,”, sftid Pat, with af- 
fected lightness.* “ Try and co^ie down if you can.” 

“ I wll ; but don’t be disappointed if you don’t see 
me. It's safer not. I tell y<5u I'll be busy hero till late. 
I’ll pr 1>ably get away in the morning south or maybe 
to Glasgow, and get a steamer direct. We -may get 
twenty-four hours’ start, not .a moment more.” 

Pat slightly shivered as he opened the d6or on to the- 
land'll” 

His fathjr’s hand closed it again, and. he drew him 
back a moment into the inner room. 

“ Gpod-bye, lad. Forgive, me for the part I’ve played. 
We’ve had the devil’s own luck all our lives, hotly <f* us. 

I hope you’ll do, bet tor m the new country.” 

* “ 1 rne^n to. I’m not done yet, and they* shan’t catch 
me, guv, ‘I'll mpsh rjiv-'Jf first.” , ' 

“ Bight yyu are. 1 don’t blame you. Gogd hye*” 
Their ban (is met. There was no emotion visible on 
the yc^mger man’s face , be was cold-blooded and selfish 
to the core. But when tne door closed the. ^Id man 
groaned aftu fell upon Ids knees. . £ 

Thus they found Jbrai at the grey elos,. of another day, 
•dead m the very spot whert^ he had fallen. So passed 
the IButhvens clean cnit of Edinburgh life and know- 
ledge, and were heard of no more for ever. Patrick, 
laid his plans \ ell, reached New fork ir^. typie to lay 
his hapd9 on the money of which Tiisiather had spoken, 
and nlanaged to .dude the vi^Jftp,ce of the Jaw until he 
was beyond its jurisdiction, and there it will not, serve 
* our pnrpose .ojollow .him. 
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A HA1W RESULT 

HP TIE* third day’s proceedings were partly occupied by 
-*■ the examination o[ the few remaining witness’s 
for* the deforce. Of these the only serious evidence w T as 
given by J >r. (Xithne, whose, standing in Edinburgh 
made his words carry weight. *iln# ^tuiyny, given 
with jRuoh force a f nd power, helped to#driv<» home the 
conviction left by dthe first witness, namely, tRat an 
ir. recent girl Rad been made the victim of a vife aRd 
wicked conspiracy. « # * 

When tha v Court reas&mbled after luncheon, th^ 
speootrfor the prosecution begy,n. It \vas hr 9 4s wav a 
mafcferly bit of work, but it seemed as if the autlior 
himself la^Kcd that conviction which drives an argu- 
ment home ; thai he Vvas emptied throughout by ib* 
futility.** • * • * 

Atiyhc^v it failed to impress # as he hadte^xpected it 
wouJd wliefTifc-^s prepared. , 4 

'Jhg. thrid day dosed, and with it# a warrant was 
issued for the arrest of Patrick Ki^hven, precisely as 
his father predicted. € * 

Next morning* the piysouer § acmnsel, at greaj 

leugtli and in mo$t impassioned terms - spoke for the 
defence. • , $ + * • 

l]e f was tf'young nianVith his ifiaik to make; un- 
doubtedly it Vas made that day. €i # J* * * % v 
. r 'His moving picture of the sufferings undergone by 
Mifcs Hknnan dr«w Wars from jnaqy un’Kccustiomed 

isfaj* 
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ej^A, and \t seemed t^nll present tftat tho verdict tnust 
w%3 ioregoqe coriclusicA. 

A % its close the Lord-»7n$tice-01erk rose and briefly 
’'charged the jury before i hey retired to consider their 
vordmt. • u \ 

Then occurred that awful period of suspense in which 
surely nmnm sin must, have he*>n Fully expiated. 
Alice sat stub 4 

* Her race seemed to have become more ivory white, 
but her eyes had lost none of their Hear brightness. It 
was a'* wonderful face, steadfast, calm, and beautiful 
exceedingly, a face that was never forgotten Iby those 
who had seen h during these trying and interminable 
days. |t 

Her composure, her incomparable dignity had never 
faltered ; it^vas ;j& if stic were supported and upi/dd by 
sQme li<‘ht xrom within. 

All her friends were grouped about h*r as pear ^ 
they were permitted. Mow that \he exarmVmtifin of 
witnesses was concluded, ah embargoes had been re- 
moved. The faithful Teen had the pla<V of b'mtfur 
closf behind the* doek,tsn> that she could speak to ami 
touch the mispress she loved. 


Teen had suJered in that ordesl to .‘he outward eye 


oven more than any of Ih&n ; her 
whitened at the temples, and looked 
gruous with "the pathetic young face* 


bon me h'ur had 
strangely Ancon* 


. The suspense happily for all conc-erncd was not that 
day prolonged. The jury were absent from the Ob if ft 


exactly twelve minuses Ay tlie*clock. 


\NJhen they entered the crowd, quickly scanned then 
*aces, trying to„a!s<^rtain the resqlt. But the, fifteen 
good men and true kept an admirable coptrol of their 


exprussfon. * * 

Jpdge and./xmnsel rose to*receive them. The: ^ hear 
Enough, observed a slight tremor on the usually im 
pasaivB.and strong fact? of the Lerd-Jnstice-Clerl;,. If?, 
faced the foreman, and ipoke the impressive "words, 
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“Goiitdeme?! of the jury, have ou agreed upon ; cur 
verdict ? ” 

“ We have, my Lord.*' 

“ \ye wait to hear it." 

“ Wr are .absolutely unanimous, my Lord in firtilirg 
the prisoner not guilty of the charge, and we ask to he 
allowed to add as i rider an expression of the hope that 
those wicked and urhcrupulous persons who have 
originated this monstrous charge should be brought to 
the. justice they deserve." 

The applause hurst forth in an extraordinary* shout. 
Remonstrance, sharp reproval were in vaitf The happy 
nM excited crowd would have its way" Women i nd 
even strong men wept as if they had themselves been 
nersonally and intimately interested in the. issue cf the 

a c , . * 

‘■y- . ( 

It was a scene quite unparalleled in the annals r of that 
pmv old Count, and was never forgotten by thor,e who 
witnessed it. 

At last the tall, impassive and moving figure of thg . 
[jdrd- Justice-Clerk commanded the silence fitting to the 
moment. # , 

A' very humane man himself, he had observed that the 
emotion of the Crowd had its being in the highest and 
most admirable character^ ba'bf humanity, and that as 
such height have its way. 

Whttii eibnee whs restored, he turned his "fine face in 
the direction oTtho dock. Never had its strength beer 
stf tampered with benign feeling. It was indeed almost 
tender in its deep emotion. 

Irt Prisoner at the bar stand up." 

*She stJNttVup mechanically^ as one frSo had little wil 1 
power left, hpr f&il, pale hands gripping the front of the 
dock. * • , 

“Albe Harman, after due consideration and delibera- 
tion, and taking into account all the evidence as it ha3 
been enfolded here from d ft y day, juiy have 
acquitted you of the foul aucimpfistrous charge brought 
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yot{r bjai nej e$. /character by infamies persons, 
lupins tinc^ng fhey Will.be supported by the* whole 
woi'Jd, wh<5 m common with us more intimately con- 
cerned ha~e been *\vrth you through this fiery ti;iol.» ' 
before you quit this Coiprt with *all its 

E arn ful memories, •** may J be permitted to express the 
ope that bf&'iuafy yet compensate, you for the sharp 
suffering joy have endured hem; that joys substantial 
ffud enduring f rnay take the edge from these painful 
memories ? # 

“ Foi some inscrutable reason Providence permits 
much apparently mysterious sullemig to overtake His 
matures. May He in whose lAtnds aie thermal scabis 
of justice* uphold and compensate you for* all you have 
suffered herV • * * 

He stepped d&w*n troin the ben^h With extended 
hand. / \ ^ , * • 

^ut jshe did not see it. The last words, witji theib 
expressive and pathdtic beauty, had fallen upon 'leaf ears. 

•She fell back hi her seat. "bln a moment the faithlul 
servant ways at her side, and the little company of -tjufeg 
wholoved her closed about her, and bozo her avva} trim 
prying eyes fo? ever. 

JAn English servant nraa" neat bjacfc gowrwirul a 
muslin apryn stood at tile door of a picturesquj little 
S#iss chfilei *perched high on uie s^fle of,, u mountain* 
in the T Jpper Engadme. . ** 

It wtos a*day of heavenly ryood, a June day, with*k 
cloudless blue sky and#sunshine winch lay like living 
fire apon*the snowy mountain ^ejikg, Und turned * ail 
the peaceful val2ey*into burnished, gold. 

It a lonely and beautiful spbt £ar from the 
irihdtiinj; crowed, Solace sur*-l>* m which' Ahe riven 
heayt might ^be restored by* the incomparable iie&ing 
&f Ntfture # herKfeM. * ^ * 

/The ;girl J&ad watered long if for some jlesire^i 
good, and at last* r(^v*frded by the.* sight^ of the 
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diligence ifl the fa‘r distance, lia* a. black speck ogl- 
ing up the mountain Hide. 

She was very young, with a sweet, kind face; many 
who /mw her wqndered to see the grey hair about the 
temples and an, anxious line at times w r hich seemed to 
recall some hidden sorrow , 

Christina had scarcely recovered frqnAh?. shock and 
strain of that awful winter. She w r ould awake with a 
start sometimes in the night, and cry out even,, that sh r e 
could not save her mistress. Sometimes she feared she 
had saved her to little purpose As yet Alice xlarman 
had not como back to her normal niafy\ and took but 
little interest in what was passing around her. $he 
had now’ been f>ve weeks in Switzerland in ike care of 
her kind friends toe O’Briens, ^nd it wou’d h a v<- been 
h-ard to say which was the most, anxious ofyhe three. 

Christina liad a special purpose in watching th:» arrival 
of th(\diligence that day, for she had taken a gr^at deal 
upon herself. She had written a letter to Scotland, 
setting forth certain things therein, and she expected 
Mio, answer in person. Nor was she disappointed. 
f*As the diligence drew near thu little inn and 13 stopping- 
place some five hundivd yards down tl\e. slope, she ran 
to watch the passengers ijjigh^ There Was only one, a 
tall Iwcutd figure cif a nian,«<i tweed travelling clothed of 
the familiar British make. At sight of him tears of 
gratitifde ceursed,, freely down the cheeks 'of Christina 
CaidwnJh. ‘ f 

"He smiled at sight of Jier, and approached xfrith ex- 
tended hand. 

* Tf I could ‘thpnk .y^u f would lass ” h*' said siuiply. 
" YouWhone a lotjfor her; no\y it’s your turn to do 
* something for me." } 

"Oh, 1' wasna thinkh.* on you, .jir, hut on her, she 
answered, r/ith that unpromising candor; which sune- 
«* times got her into uncomfortable places. is * 

- "Well, it’s tk$ same thing, or will be, T hope ilt.w 
is she now*? i 
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“•HV R hort the same She has mn interest in ouy- 
IhihfS', Something will htfe to oe dune for her. see ; Mrs. 
tTBriai things the same, but she did n&ethiug, 
w&s only Teen left 

" A ^ cry good only, lass,” he answered. “ Whore is 
she — Miss Harman/* I mean?” 

<< in the little wood there' behind the hoose. There’s 
a seat there \vhaur she sits for l(J>ors looking straieht 
afore her, never spoakin’. I’m Jikt4 to gang mad when I 
see her.” 1 1 » 

" I'll trf and get her to sjicak. It was thought wise 
she should get tfway from us all for a lime, you h* <\” 

“ V was a mist alee. I thocht it*al the time. When’s 
the rest com nr ? ” 

The question partly ijrnused him, 4is if the whole 
world, their lijftle wvirfd it least, existed for- the benefit 
of Alice Herman. • " J 

" Next, week Mr? and Mrs. King, the children, and 
Dr Guthrie.” 1 

, “Dr. Guthrie, eh, michty ! '(in’ thank God! He’ll 
-liar/ everything i;icht ! ” 

r “Have you any idea v hat he is coming for. Teen 
She shook her head ; and he turned then and,;ponih d ' 
to a tiny curious tittle spire, like a pepper not. far down 
jn tbs valjey. 1 ® * * 

“That's the English Church. I’ve, been inquiring. 
Thcre’s going* ft) be a wedding there, J T hope,, in f few 
winks’ time. That’s what’s bringing PA. Guthrie here/' 
Eh, michty! an’ thank God!” repeated Teen, nur * 
tears we ] ling again. 

He *\odded, and she standing still watch/d him atrid* 
mg awky towards Y,?ie*green’belt of the pinewun^u* 

“ He’s yery maisthrftT, eh, michty ! I like them like 
fJ?aU * rv 8hfc muttered* and { or the- -first time the burden 
of responsibility seemed to be lifted clean off b«r 
slAmlcG's « “'t# . M 

j B /"found her in the spot that Teen had said — a glim, 
slim figure, in r, Wi/ite fr ,>ck scarcely whiter than ’ 
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he- face, pitting {coking straight down the valley into 
space. She started at thj sovmJ of thw sh>p amoiF; the 
crackling undergrowth, ar^l when she sav ;f him she was, 
pale no louger. lie did not wait^but gathered her 
cloflb^SK? his hec-rt, and held her with strong protecting 
arms which would keep all hurt or harm from net for 
ever more. „ (J 

“ My darling? " wt£ all he said. y 
44 Why were you so, long? ” she asked piteously. 44 1 
have been lonely here. I needed you.”* r 

“My darling !” he repeated. “Forgive i»mc ; I can 
never forgive myself. Perhaps it was 4 foolish pride.” 

44 Pride ! What ha>&e we to do with pride, you or me ? u 
she asked wonderingly. “ Mine has been down in the 
dust ; it will lievjer rise again.” 

41 Yes, yes, it was not your pvidq, por ytni at ail. Let 
us forget t^9-t horrible nightmare, Aljee/’r 

“I never shah. It will walk with me to the end of 
my life,” she said, and sought to draw henrelf away, 
but lie held her fast. t;, I forgot I meant to be bra\e: 
*0 return 1 you the promise made in the dark days T 
WOtild not burden your hfe^ You are lining for bright,-"* 
'h^ss and happiness. You*" wore good to me tuen; it> 
helped 'mi ijj the darkness; but novV' l am fit to be 
wife to no uan.” , t , w 

“Tm the besi. judge Oi that, dear one,” he 'answered, 
and Jbd not lei her g,i. , 

“Tell'iiu hov they are — dear Lucy, and the oovs, 
a&d'ntVie Maidie. Sometimes 1 h§ve a horrible night- ■ 
mare that Lucy will never let me see or touch the little 
ones again.’!, v , « 

Tr^yiir wa:> silent a moment^gjj&ve to sadness. H? ' 
saw \Oiat a gvjanc’e mistake it$ hac been to cut her off, \ 
even though the medical advice hqvi been to jh^t effect.^ 
tje could have cursed mmself foi his lack of-foresigtyl 
“ They re all coming next ^yeek — Tjyj and Lucy, end 
the lads, J and Maidie, and Dr. jGuthrie.” 

44, Dr. Guthrie ! Why is he 4 coming? ” 
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‘‘'SVoll, ppiftly to see vou, and partly to— to— well 
Oedai^e we Clint do* without' him. Do you sou th<*t 
tittle s ure &G'wn there ? ” \ 

•Ws.” . . * . 

“ T^e English Church, isn’t it ? ” . 

" Yes) but*l have *Hver been m it.” 

"Nof have I, but that’s no reason why we shouldn’t 
tutor it one nay together. We’ll go down and have a 
he v at it to-morrow morning to get familiar with it 
R'f’ore we attempt the service.” ‘ 

“ What service? ” 

"The only sn vice w3iich has any interest for me at 
ireseut. Look here, darling,” heisaid, dropping on one 
cnee so that he could look uninterruptedly into her face. 
4 We've had enough of this fooling about with big 
hings. The} re rot getting you well. J’ve stood 
iside, this gl astly money standing bcttoeon»U8 hko a 
lightmare, but I’m done with it. I’ve come to marry 
fou, to bold you to t l> e word you spoke that. ft>ght4>y 
h£«Blenken Loch. I’ve a foiling that our own hills 
■wK make you well.” 

t "I’m fit to be wife to no man now,” she repeated, 

t her eyes belied her words. 

“I’m the juug. in this case. Oh! andd.be Lord- 
Fast’ce hopes to be here i.4 to*give jou nwav, so 

ve'li have quite an imposing wedding* without • the 
vedding garments unless .there’s/ anything the} .can 
nr ke here.’* * 

•*Hhe smiled with &he first gleam of her old sell He had 
een . * 

“ Hpw did you know to come at the riphbmoment? ” 

He rose a little si an .eface by. 

“I didn't know, blind beggar that I am: we owe 
Vjm . tjaig, ;o that lifctU3 brick Christina^ God bless her !" 
l ‘^Te took his cap from off bis head as le spoke her 
lame'.^nd a tej. 3cr, tremulous smile crept to the lips 
f J0.co. 

4 Wc uiustTc^ep her af Vays, Jack.” 
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Yes, At Blenfcenfoot ; yott’^e coming* there, aren’i 
you f its the place where you would lifie to lijL 1 / i 
leave that and 'my life in your hands." / 

% “ Oh, you mustn't do that, Jack. Tt is r I who nehd 
to anti glided and looked after." a 

But ho only smiled. 

“ 1 foresee tl\e day," he said, with a *ouch of "the Old 
mischievous smile, 7*when you will he working drastic 
changes at Blenkenfuot, and even, who knows, try.ng 
tc drain the loch/’ 

Suddenly her face became grave again. 

“The house at George Square has been sold, 1 have 
,hoard from the agent i [ shall never enter it again, and 
the money is to go to Dr. Guthrie. Do yoi^know what 
l should like to 4o, Jack ? " 

“ Speak, and it is done." 

- 11 Spend' it all in that way. It was the money that 
was the curse. I want to get rio of it. They arc* 
hapjfiei. who are poor." u 

“ Please yourself, dailing. It’s what 1 should li\*e. 
Pin poor enough, but I can't say I'm ( not proud, ftnii / 
yo'u can be satisfied with Ble^kenfoot 1 should he thi 
happiest man on earth." ?< 

“Then frhen Dr. Guthrie comes you ‘11 let me speak 
about it to h*In." 

“Certainly, whatever you like." k 

S h6 rose sudianly, and it was as if some intolerable 
■burden hatTVollbd away from her heart for ever. She 
pUUSMl tier two slim hands, on his shoulders, and kifcsJd 
him. . ^ a, 

“ Now I know you love me, ’/was all she oaid. 


T^b End. 










